1 
121 


lk Mi; 


6 
0 


| j j 


10 
Mut | 


1 
121 


lk Mi; 


6 
0 


| j j 


10 
Mut | 


N 7 — I Id <2. 40 EE... BL” oo Coe 7 ISS. C2. 
. * 4 4 * % + + - ww F 2 N. 1 bY *. 2 — * -P Y d 
n | | 
3. 
1 
op 
- .* 
£5 
1 
l X 


FABLES 


Ancient and. Mo#zkN:; 


| Tranſlated into VERSE, from | 
© Beate, and Chaucer : 1 


| W 17 11 DM 
* N AL POEMS 


* — | e, 


4 — ̃ — 


| Nund "Fry 4d Cineres ler 8 ofa Parentic 
(Hud 1 r reor, ſine numine divum) 

. Ving . lib. 5. 
9 by * 


WP. 
- - 


1 ne for Jacob Tonſin, at Shakeſpedr's Head 4 
4 W Kagerer in the S.A. 
Mocexm. 


FFC 


1 4 * 
>] 5 


WS EI 
BRITAN 


= 


, 13 | 
m 
3 


r = 
N „Ane 3 28 
CY 


I Doxs of ORMOND. 


| * £009 


N 0 
e eee 
dene Tho 


| | 5" 
Iam very ſhort eee, yer .Y 
Hawe iFd'S:a third Generation of your Houle; 
and by your Graces Fdyouram admitted (lh 
6 hold from you by the ſame Tenure. 
lam not vain enough. to boaſt that 1 hay 
ON. the Value of {o ſlluſtrious a Line; ; bull ; 


' 


Tec is the greater, | that for three 
ts theyhade been d to diſtinguiſh * 1 
eis from thoſe of orffer Men; and have accori | 


Iogly made me their arCare. May it be per 
mitred me to ſay, tas your Grandfather an 
— a 80 00 Send and adorn d mn 
ve Monarchs, fo, I ha 
out ay eye wes 'd, by che Grand 
| wg 'the Father, and the — deſcends 
4 got one of the moſt Ancient, molt, Conſp 
'ctvus, and moſt Deſerving . in Euro 
fert ede, that by deleting che 
"Wy. laſt Pine, en it was due by 1 
"A lion" to / the Titles and 2 
tr Horſe; I may ſeem, in rigour of Lay, f 
Ae elf Chim, yet m 
Leatt has'#ways been devoted co your Servic 
And Hnce you! —— pleas'd, 
your Permiſſion of this'Addrefs, to accept ti 


The Dedication. 
Tender of my Duty, il dot yet roo late to lay | 


© 8: hcſe poems at your Fett.. 
e The World is ſenſchle | thac : you worthily 


ſucceed; not only to the Honauts of your W 
eſtors, but alſo to their, Virtues. The long 5 
hain of Magnanimicy, Courage, Eaſineſs of | 
Accels, and defire of doing Good, even, ro the 
Prejudice of your Fortune, is ſo fat from being 
broken in your Grace, chat the precious Metal 
Per runs pure to the ne weſt Link of it: Whi 
will not call the laſt, becauſe I hope and pray, 
t may deſcend to late Poſterity: And your 
louriſhing Vouth, and that of ygut excellent 
Putcheß, are happy Omens of my Win. 
is obſerv'd by Livy ande by others, That 
dme of the nobleſt Roman Families retain dia 
deſemblance of their Anceſtry, not only in 


Thc: Shapes and Features, but alle in, their 
Manners, their Qualities, and the diſtinguiſli- 
og Characters of their Minds: . Some Lines 


cre noted for a ſtern, tigid Vixtuę, ſalvage, 
hty, parcimonious 2 Other | 
aughty, pareimonious and unpopular: Others 
| 

| 


ere mote forers" and affable; made of a mote 
dliant Paſte, humble, cour teous, and obli ing $ 
udious of deen een 964. dk. 
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knovn: And therefore I muſt leave you to 


VD Dedication. 
fulrve of dis-Goods which they enjoy d. The 
laſt of theſe id the aud iadelible Cha- 
ractet 6f-your Giag's Family. God Almighty 
has endu d you vich a Sofrneſs, a Bericficence, 
an attractive Behaviour vinning on the Hearts 
of oihers; and ſo ſenſible of their Miſery, that 
the Woutids of Fottune ſeem not inflicted on 
thern, bu on your ſelf. You are ſo ready t0 
di alot prevent their W ithes, | 
and always exceed their Expectations: As it 

what vas yrs, ves not your own, and 
not given you to poſſeſs, but to beſtow on 
wanting Merit. But this is a: Topick which 1 
muſt eaſt in Shades, leſt 1 offend your Modeſty, 

which is ſo far frotii being oſtentatious of the 
Good you de, that it blaſhes even to have it 
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the. Sarfation and Teſtimony of your: own 
Conſciotite, which: though! it be a ſilent Paine 
gyxick, i yet the beſt. „M en“ boot yl 

Tou are :{o eaſie 0 Ace 5 that Poplitold 


was not more, whoſe Doors were open d on the 
Outſide to {ave the People even the common 


Civility-of asking Entrance; whete all were © 
qually admittedy where hothiog that was rea- 
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Gold, as it is the pureſt, ſo it is the ſofteſt; 


ſonable was deny'd;; where Misſurtune was a 
Recommendation, and where (can 
ſcarce forbear ſaying) chat Want ir ſelf yay a 
powerful Mediator, and was next to Mert. 

The Hiſtory of Pers aſſures us, That their 
Inca above all their Titles, eſteem'd*that the 
higheſt, - which call'd- them Lovers of the Poar's 
A Name more glorious, than the Feljv, Hus, 
and the Roman Emperors; which 
were Epithets of Flattery, deſerv'd by few of 
them; and not running in à Blood like the 
Gentleneſs, and inherent Goodneſs 
of the OR MOND Family. Mah 210088 


and moſt-dudtile of all Nia; Iren; whith 
is the hardeſt, gathers Ruſt, corrodes its felt; 
and is therefore ſubject ro Corruption: it was 
never. intended for: Coins and Medals, or to 
bear the Faces and Inſcriptions of the Great. 
Indecd tis fix for Atmout, to beat off Inſults, 
and preſerve the Weares in the Day of Baltel: 
Bur the Danger once repell d, tis laid zſide by 
the Braye, a6 2 Garment too rough for civil 
Converſation; 4 neceſſary Guard in Wat, but 
ioo haxſh and cumberſame in Peace, and which 
keeps off the embraces of a more human Life, 


* Fa his ma lo — 7 
1 1 5 aſcribe it 
Io Bit N ch Attributes Mercy, 
. ect Hd" Corhpaſſion; etuim Prece. Wi 
* DT —— che dein Nature. 

| which is inherent in-yout 
— it deſt but z T oliday- Kind of Virtue, 
be exertisd and nevet hut in Cates 
87 | « My" Aﬀabllity, MildtiefsTendernel, | 
Aid 4 Word, which I vould fim bring back ff 


| — 55 Sigtuficatiott of Virtues" I mean 


Nature; are of daily uſe: They are the 
IN of Mankind, and Seaff 16g 1b. 2 Nei- 
not Tet" not Groatis, not Cur 
the vanquiſ'd, follow — | 
ASAP VP Chatity © But à ſintere Pl 
and Serenity of Mind, im him whey | 
A&jofr of Mercy, which cannot the 
Sorttfics bf atiöther, without eee; leaſt 


they foo Geld being a kind r e 
and te the Ha 
02: Le me Ne 


Wege 


N 2 {ince'the verſe Tempers of Mankind, 
225 one ide. and Ambition 
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Ther Dedization: 
Occaſions of Matʒ that. Courage that 1 8 
nanimity, and. Reſalution, which, is, e 
you, cannot be too much omen ai 


here it grieves me that Jam ſcagted in 

ſure of dwelling on many of your ,A 

But ae Toe is an Expreſſios which, wh 
often” aſes, when he vauld do what. 1 

not, and fears che Cenſute of the Romans...: .. 

I have ſometimas been forc'd to ampl — 
Nine but here, where the, Subject 1 
ful, that the Haryeſt overcomes the Rea 2 


am ſhorten d by my Chain, and can,« 
bat is forbidden me to reach : Since it is net 
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itted me-$0)commend you, according, xp 
the extent af my. Wiſbes, and much lets. is it 


ndations e- 
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My Power to make 0 Comme 
qual to your Metits. 
Vet in this . your Praiſes, theee 
ſome Things which I cannot omit, y 
racting / rom your Character. You avs 
form ' d your, n Education, as enahles;you 
to pay the Debt you owe your Country; or 
more properly ſpeaking, both your Countries : 
Becauſe you were born, I may — lay in 
_— at a RE ml N our 


rere 
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her he tend whe? Tadticks 1 
che Ra, winch was lis Field of-Bacrel, The 
W.nowkdge of Warfar is dromt away: of 2 

| ant" 9 dates not make uſe of. whit the 
I commend it only in a Man of 
ond Rhine in him it will diroct 

is Maetial Spirit & actdl tech him chewway' 26 

ee beſt Victories, — cnbectioncen raſh 

1 and whick: cho ateiev d by the Fand, 
anag d bythe Head, Sciencediftinguithes a 

n of Honour: from one of thofr Athilrtick 

vhom undeſeryedly ve call Herocs: 

urdbe dhe dm, who firſt honour'd with that 

ame meer A iar, a Man- killing Ideot. The E- 


| „o Ovid —— Ignorance; —_—_ 
Wer to0d not che Shield for which he 
ere was engraven om it, Plans 2 


p Countries, vhich jar couldnor oom 
nd, but loo don them, as ſtupidly as his 
cllow: Beaſt the Lion. But on che: other ſideʒ your 
Btace has given your ſelf the Educatiom of his 
val j you have ſtudied every Sporof Ground in 
. which-for theſu tem Years! Fan 
en the Scene of Bartels and of Sieges. No 
r if you 1 

2 you underſtood ſo well. 


o Namuß, at that time im Poſſeſfion of the 
rench; ther it Was, my Lord that you took | 
conliderable Parr of whar ws remitted to you 


1 df your 7 9 N and as a memoruble 
| nſtange 6 Hetoick "Charity; put it into 
he e ae Coun t Gνſcurd, who -wasGover- 
, I hor of che Meer to'be . — among your 
0 ellow- Priſoners“ The French Commander, 
10 aur d Vik che Greatneß of your Sou ac 


ordingly confipri'4'it to the Uſ& for which it 
Was incende$Þy the Donor: By which means 
Wc Lives of fo many miſerable Men vero avid, 
Wnd i comfortable Proviſiom made fur cheir 
Jubſiſtance, who had otherwiſe periſtd, har 
Wot you been the Companion of their Misfor- 
ne: ot rather” let by Providence, like-ano- 


er 7oſeph, rokeep our Famine flom 1 


% whom Frjnilicy you erk your Bee 
"WW hren. How haf it fot thoſe pobt Cxea- 
ee, chat your Grace was macle their Fellow- 


Sufferer? And how glorious for You,” chat 
you choſe to Vant rather than not relieve che 
Vants of others? The Hearhen Poet, in com- 
mending the of Pido tro the Trojans, 
poke like Chitin: Now ufa, 
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n rn 
— Ciel, hin oh en | 
— e 
Actions of your Grace 
— ; 
Edt as Well mee, Ain as We ſen 
on Enemies as Friends. Tis | 

your. 9 ener wo do Good, tha 
bur one contionsd A of placin 
e 
Wald . notes 
* "ware it — * Real 

ay ths . . might due 
yas cotild not dp betowing more, 
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ath in that Engagement, vas ſo generally 
mented through the Nation? The Concern- 
nt for it vas as univerſal as the Loſs : And 
ouph the Gratitude, might be counterfeit in 
ne, yrt the Tears of all vere real: Where 
ery Man deplor d his private Part in that Ca- 
mity, and even thoſe who had not taſted of 
ur Favours, yet built ſo much on the Fame 
"i your Beneficence, that they bemoan' d the 
L of their Expecta tions 
Tha broughr th untimely, Death of your 
eat Fache into freſh remembrance; as if the 
Decree had paſs d on two ſhort, ſucceſſive - 
enerations of the Virtuous; and I repeated 
my ſelt the ſame Verſes, which I had for- 
cry apply d to him: Oftendunt terris hume | 
pus fata, nec ultra, eſſe finunt, But tothe 
dy not only of all good Men, but of Mankind 
general, the unhappy Omen took not place. 
ou are ſtill living to enjoy che Blefſings and 


The Dedication 
> of all the Good you have perform 


A 
che Prayers of Multitudes 7 you have ( 


lig'd, for your long Proſperity ; Pore 


doing - generous and charitable 


n extended as your v 
which is mana ee dere L 
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IS with a Poet, as with a Man who deſigns to 
build, and is very exact, as he ſuppoſes, in caſt- 
ing up the Coſt beforehand: But, generally 
ſpeaking, he is miſtaken in his Account, and 

kons ſhort of the Expence he firſt intended: He alters 
Mind as the Work proceeds, and will have this or 
t Convenience more, of which he had not thought 
en he began. So has it hapned to me; | have built a 
uſe, where I intended but a Lodge: Yet with better 
ceſs than a certain Nobleman, who beginning with a 
-kennel, never liv'd to finiſh the Palace he had cons 


rom tranſlating the Firſt of Homer's Iliads (which I 
ded as an Eſſay to the whole Work) I proceeded to 
Tranſlation of the Twelfth Book of Ovid's Metamor- 
es, becauſe it contains, among other Things, the 
uſes, the Beginning, and Ending, of the Trojan War: 
el ought in reaſon to have ſtopp'd ; but the Speeches 
Hax and Ulyſſes lying next in my way, I could not balk 
When | had compaſs'd them, I was ſo taken with 
former Part of the Fifteenth Book, (which is the Ma- 
piece of the whole Meramorphoſes) that | enjoin'd my 
the pleaſing Task of rendring it into Engliſh. And now 
nd, by the Number of my Verſes, that they began to 
Il into a little Volume; which gave me an Occaſion 
ooking backward on ſome Beauties of my Author, in 
ormer Books: There occurr'd to me the Hunting of 
Boar,  Cinyras and Myrrba, the good-natur'd Story of 
i and Philemon, with the reſt, whichl hope I have tranſ- 
d cloſely enough, and given them the ſame Turn of Verſe 
a | 4 
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which they had in the Original; and this, I may ſay with 
out vanity, is not the Talent of every Poet: He who haſh 
arriv'd the. neareſt to it, is the Ingenious and Learneyy 
Sandys, the beſt Verſifier of the former Age; if I maſh 
properly call it by that Name, which was the former Par 
of rhis concluding Century. For Spencer and Fairfax bothiſlec 
flouriſh'd in the Reign of Queen Elizabetb: Great Mah, 
ſters in our Language; and who ſaw much farther intolffnc 
the Beauties of our Numbers, than thoſe who immedia 
ly followed them. Ailton was the Poetical Son of 
cer, and Mr. Valler of Fairfax; for we have our Line: 
Deſcents and Clans, as well as other Families: Spene 
more than once inſinuaces, that the Soul of Chaucer v 
transſus'd into his Body; and that he was begotten Mit 
kim Two hundred Years after his Deceaſe. Milton lat 
acknowledg'd to me, that Spencer was his Original; ai: 
many beſides my ſelf have heard our famous Waller om 
that he-deriv'd the Harmony of his Numbers from i 
Godfrey of Bulloigu, which was turn'd into Engliſh | 
Mr. Fairfax. But to return: Having done with Ovid hi 
this time, it came into my mind, that our old Engliſh pu 
Chaucer in many Things reſcmbled him, and that with 
diſadvantage on the Side of the Modern Author, 1 
ſhall endeavour to prove when | compare them: Anden 
am, and always have been, ſtudious ro promote the Hold | 
nour of my Native Country, ſo 1 ſoon refolv'd to on 
their Merits to the Trial, by turning ſome of the Camel 
bury Tales into our Language, as it is now refin'd: Fai 
by this Means both the Poets being ſet in the ſame Lig ni 
and dreſs d in the ſame Engliſh Habit, Story to be com i 
par'd with Story, a certain Judgment may be made Miro 
twixt them, by the Reader, without obtruding my o 
nion on him: Or if I ſcem partial to my Country- maße c 
and Predeceſſor in the Laurel, the Friends of Antiquillif 0] 
are not few: And beſides many of the Learn'd, Ovid Hadi 
almoſt all the Beaux, and the whole Fair Sex, his dec d 
Patrons. Perhaps I have aſſurſ'd ſomewhat more to Hd: 
ſelf than they allow me; becauſe | have adventur'd to uu a 
up the Evidence: But the Readers are the Jury; and WErip 
17 | 


PREF A C E. 
ithWrivilege remains entire to decide according to the Merits 
hae the Cauſe: Or, if they pleaſe to bring it tp another Hears 
Wo, before ſome other Court. In the mean time, to follow 
made Thread of my Diſcourſe, (as Thoughts, according to Mr. 
Pan br, have always ſome Connexion) ſo from Chaucer I was 
voti ed to think on Boccace, who was not only his Contempora- 
May, but alſo purſu'd the ſame Studies; wrote Novels in Proſe, 
intoflnd many Works in Verſe ; particularly is ſaid to have in- 
ateFented the Octave Rhyme; or Stanza of Eight Lines, which 
peretrer ſince has been maintain'd by the Practice of all Ealian 
riters, who are, or at leaſt aſſume the Title of Heroic Po- 
meer: He and Chaucer, among other Things, had this in com- 
voa, that they refan'd their Mother Tongues; but with this 
1 ifference, that Dante had begun to file their Language, 
v atleaſt in Verſe, before the time of Boccace, who likewiſe re- 
ir d no little help from his Mafter Perrarch. But the Refor- 
ation of their Proſe was wholly owing to Boccace him- 
if; who is yet the Standard of Purity in the Va- 
m Tongue; though many of his Phraſes are become 
olete, as in proceſs of Time it muſt needs happen. Chaucer 
ou have formerly been told by our learned Mr. Rbymer ) 
it adorn'd and amplified our'hyrren Tongue from the Pro- 
all, which was then the moſt poliſh'd of all the Mo- 
em Languages: But this Subject has been copiouſly treat- 
6 — Critick, who deſerves no little Commenda- 
on from us his Country men. For theſe Reaſons of Time, and 
leſemblance of Genius, in Chaucer and Boccace, I reſolv'd to 
din them in my preſent Work; to which | have added ſome 
Vriginal Papers of my own; which whether they are equal 
r inferior to my other Poems, an Author is the moſt im- 
per Judge; and therefore I leave them wholly to the Mer- 
of the Reader; I will hope the beſt, that they will not 
condemn'd ; bur if they ſhould, I have the Excuſe of 
nold Gentleman, who mounting on Horſeback before ſome 
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col 


i 
1 


cu Wr'd of the fair 8Spectators, that they would count Fourſcore 
N eight before they judg'd him, By the Mercy of God; I 
WW already come within twenty Years of his Numbet, a 
ple in my Limbs, but what Decays are in my Mind; the 
leader muſt determine. I think my ſelf as vigorous as ever 


i. 


adies, when | was preſent, got up ſomewhat heavily, but de- 
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in the Faculties of my Soul, excepting, only my Memory, 
which is not impair'd to any great degree; and if I loſe" 
not more of ir, I have no great Reaſon to complain, 
What Judgment I had, increales rather than diminiſhes; 
and Thoughts, ſuch as they are, come crowding in ſo faf 
upon me, that my only Difficulty is to chuſe or to reject; u 
run them into Verſe, or to give them the other Harmony of 
Proſe, I have fo long ſtudy'd and practis'd both, that thi 
are grown into a Habit, and become familiar to me. In ſhon, if 
though 1 may lawfully plead ſome part of the old Gentle. 
man's Excuſe ; yet I will reſerve it 'till 1 think I har 

greater need, and ask no Grains of Allowance for the Faun 
of this my preſent Work, but thoſe which are given d 
courſe to human Frailty. I will not trouble my ReadeiſW 
with the ſhortneſs of Time in which I writ it; or the 6M 
veral Intervals of Sickneſs: They who think too well of 
their own Performances, are apt to boaſt in their Preface 
how little Time their Works have coſt them; and what « 
ther Buſineſs of more Importance interter'd ; But the Rev 
der will be as apt to ask the Queſtion, Why they allow 
not a longer Time to make their Works more perte! 
and why they had fo deſpicgble an Opinion of their Judge, 
as to thruſt their indigeſted Stuff upon them, as if they de 
ſerv'd no better. 

With this Account of my preſent Undertaking, I condi 
clude the firſt Part of this Diſcourſe : In the ſecond Part 
as at a ſecond Sitting, though I alter not the Draught, | 
muſt touch the ſame Features over again, and change thy. 
Dead-colouring of the Whole. In general 1 will on 
ſay, that I have written nothing which favours of ln 
morality or Profaneneſs; at leaſt, I am not conſcious tt 
my ſelf of any ſuch Intention. If there happen to by 
found an irreverent Expreſſion, or a Thought roo wal 
ton, they are crept into my Verſes through my Inadve 
tency: If the Searchers find any in the Cargo, let then 
be fad or forfeited, like Counterbanded Goods; 
leaſt, let their Authors be anſwerable for them, as being 
but imported Merchandiſe, and not of my own Man 


facture. On the other 2 I have endeayour dd to chulgh 


PREFACE. 
ach Fables, both Ancient and Modern, as contain in each 
Joe them ſome inſtructive Moral, which I could prove by 
MiduQtion, but the Way is tedious; and they leap fore- 

moſt into fight, without the Readers Trouble of look- 
ing after them.” I wiſh I could affirm with a ſafe Con- 
fence, that I had taken the fame Care in all my former 
ritings; for it muſt be own'd, that ſuppoſing Verſes 
re never ſo beautiful or pleaſing, yet if they contain a- 
thing which ſhocks Religion, or Good Manners, they 
Wire at beſt, what Horace ſays of good Numbers without 
good Senſe, © Verſus inopes rerum, nugeque canors: Thus 
r, 1 hope, I am right in Court, without renouncing to 
ny other Right ot Sclf-defence, where I have been 
vrongfully accus d, and my Senſe wire-drawn into Blaſ- 
hemy or Bawdry, as it has often been by a religious 
yer, in a late pleading againſt the Stage; in which 
e mixes Truth with Falſhood, and has not forgotten 
he old Rule, of calumniating ſtrongly, that ſomething 
ney remain. | AR 
reſume the Thread of my Diſcourſe with the firſt of 
Tranſlations, which was the Firſt Iliad of Homer. 
Fit ſhall pleaſe God to give me longer Life, and mo- 
lente Health, my Intentions are to tranſlate the whole 
lat; provided ſtill, that I meer with thoſe Encourage» 
nents fromthe Publick, which may enable me to proceed 
"my Undertaking with ſome Chearfulneſs. And this I 
are aſſure the World beforc-hand, that I have found by 
Irial, Homer a. moſt pleafing Task than Virgil, (though 
ay not the Tranſlation will be leſs laborious.) For the 
wrecian is more according to my Genius, than the Latin 
det. In the Works of the two Authors we may read 
heir Manners; and natural Inclinations, which are whol- 
different. Vg was of a quiet, ſedate Temper; n- 
was violent, impetuous, and full of Fire. The chief 
alent of Virgil was Propriety of Thoughts, and Orna- 


ert of Words: Homer was rapid in his Thoughts, and 


dok all the Libertics both of Numbers, and of Expreſ- 

n, which his Language, and the Age in which he 

vo, allow'd him: Homer's Invention was more copious, 
a 3 
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Firgil's more confin'd: So that if Homer had not led the 
Way, it was not in Virgil to have begun Heroick Po- 
etry: For, nothing can be more evident, than that the 
_ Romany Poem is but the Second Part of the Iliat; a Con- 
tinuation of the ſame Story: And the Perſons already 
form'd: The Manners of Aineas, are thoſe of Hefor ſu- 
peradded to thoſe which Homer gave him. The Adver- 
_ tures of Ulyſes in the Oayſſeis, are imitated in the firſt 
Six Books of Virgil's Aneis: And though the Accident if 
are not the ſame, (which would have argu'd him of 
ſervile copying, and total Barrenneſs of Invention) yet: 
the Seas were the ſame, in which both the Heroes wan- 
der'd; and Dido cannot be deny'd to be the Poetici 
Daughter of Calypſo. The Six latter Books of Virgil's po 
em, are the Four and twenty[{zads contrafted : A Quarrel oc- 
caſiond by a Lady, a Single Combate, Bartels fought, 
and a Town beſieg'd. I By not this in derogation to 
Virgil, neither do I contradi& any thing which 1 hare 
formerly faid in his juſt Praiſe: For his Epiſodes are il. 
moſt wholly of his own Invention; and the Form which 
he has given to the Telling, makes the Tale his own, 
even though the Original Story had been the ſame. But 
This proves, however, that Homer taught Virgil to de 
ſign: And if Invention be the firſt Virtue of an Epick 
Poet, then the Latin Poem can only be allow'd the ſecond 
Place. Mr. Hobbs, in the Preface to his own bald Tran 
lation of the Ilias, (ſtudying Poetry as he did Matheme 
ticks, when it was too late) Mr. Hoblu, 1 ſay, begin 
the Praiſe of Homer where he ſhould have ended it. H 
tells us, that the firſt Beauty of an Epick Poem confi 
in Diction, that is, in the Choice of Words, and Hat 
mony of Numbers: Now, the Words are the Colouring 
of the Work, which in the Order of Nature is laſt "IF. 
be confider'd. The Deſign, the Diſpoſition, the Man 
ners, and the Thoughts, are all before it: Where 1 
of thoſe are wanting or imperfect, ſo much wants or 
jmperfect in the Imitation of Human Liſe; which is 1 
the very Definition of a Poem. Words indeed, like g 
ring Colours, are the firſt Beauties that ariſe, and fin 


—— PE — — —˙ RA 


PREFACE. 

he Sight; but if the Draught be falſe or lame, the Figures 
ill diſpos'd, the Manners obſcure or inconſiſtent, or the 
Thoughts unnatural, then the fineſt Colours are but Dawb- 
ing, and the Piece is a beautiful Monſter at the beſt. Nei- 
ther Virgil nor Homer were deficient in any of the former 
Beautics; but in this laſt, which is Expreſſion, the Roman Po- 
t is at leaſt equal to the Grecian, as I have ſaid elſawhere; 
upplying the Poverty of his Language, by his Muſical Ear, 
ind by his Diligence. But to return: Our two great Po- 
s, being ſo different in their Tempers, one Cholerick 
nd Sanguine, the other Phlegmatick and Melancholick ; 
ut which makes them excel in their ſeveral Ways, is, that 
ach of tkem has follow'd his own natural Inclination, as well 
forming the Deſign, as in the Execution of it. The very 
Heroes ſhew their Authors: Acbillss is hot, impatient, re- 
engeful, iger, iracundus, inexorabilis, acer, &c. Aucas 
tient, con ſiderate, careful of his People, and merciful to 
s Enemies; ever ſubmiſſive to the Will of Heaven, quo 
ae trabunt retrabuntque, ſequamur. I could pleaſe my 
af with enlarging on this Subject, but am forc'd to de- 
Tit to a fitter Time, From all I have ſaid, I will only 
ww this Inference, Thar the Action of Homer being more 
lof Vigour than that of Virgil, according to the Tem- 
er of the Writer, is of conſequence more pleafing to the 
dender. One warms you by Degrees; the other ſets you 
n fire all at once, and never intermits his Heat. Tis 
he fame Difference which Longimu makes berwixt the 
ffects of Eloquence in Demoſthenes, and Tully. One per- 
des ʒ the other commands. You never cool while you 

d Homer, even not in the Second Book, (a graceful 
lattery to his Countrymen; ) bur he haſtens from the 
hips, and concludes not that Book till he has made you 
1 Amends by the violent playing of a new Machine. 
rom thence he hurries on his Action with Variety of 
vents, and ends it in leſs Compaſs than Two Months. 
bis Vehemence of his, I confeſs, is more ſuitable to my 
emper ; and therefore I have tranſlated his Firft Book 
th ou Pleaſure than any Part of Virgil: But it was 
ot a Plęaſure without Pains : The continual Aguarions 
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of the Spirits muſt needs be a Weakning of any Conſti-· pre 
tution, — in Age; and many Pauſes are required 
for Refreſhment betwixt the Heats; the Liad of its (el 
being a third part longer than all Virgil's Works to 
ether. | 

4 This is what | thought needful in this Place to ſay 0 
Homer. I proceed to Ovid, and Chaucer; conſidering the 
former only in relation to the latter. With Ovid ended 
the Golden Age of the Roman Tongue : From Chauc 
the Purity of the Engliſþ Tongue began. The Mannen 
of the Poets were not unlike : Both of them were well 
bred, well-natur'd, amorous, and Libertine, at leaſt inf 
their Writings, it may be alſo in their Lives. Ther 
Studies were the ſame, Philoſophy, and Philology. Both 
of them were knowing in Aſtronomy, of which Ovid! 
Books of the Roman Feaſts, and Chaucer's Treatiſe of the 
Fſtrolabe, are. ſufficient Witneſſes. But Chaucer was lik 
wiſe an Aſtrologer, as were Virgil, Horace, Perſius, and 
Manilivzs. Both writ with wonderful Facility and Cle: 
neſs z neither were great inventors : For Ovid only copi 
ed the Grecian Fables; and moſt of Chaucer's Stories wen 
taken from his Italian Contemporarics, or their Prec 
ceſſors; Boccace his Decameron was firſt publiſh'd; and 
from thence our Engliſbman has borrow'd many of hi 
Canterbury Tales: Yet that of Palamon and Arcite v 
written in all probability by ſome {talian Wit, in a fore 
mer Age; as I ſhall prove hereafter : The Tale of Gr 
zild was the Invention of Perrerch; by him ſent to Bu 
cace; from whom it came to Chaucer : Troilus and Creſtunli 
was alſo written by a Lombard Author; but much am: 
plifed by our Engliſh Tranſlator, as well as beautified; 
the Genius of our Countrymen in general being rather ts 
improve an Invention, than to invent themſelves; as 5 
evident not only in our Poetry, but in many of our M- 
nufactures. I find I have anticipated already, and raked 
up from Boccace before 1 come to him: But there 1s "ter 
much leſs behind; and I am of the Temper of moſt Kin he 
who love to be in Debt, are all for preſent Mony, no margout 
ter how they pay it afterwards : Beſides, the Nature oliFing 
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ſti Preface is rambling ; never wholly out of the Way, nor in 
This I have learn'd from the Practice of honeſt Mon- 

zien, and return at my pleaſure to Ovid and Chaucer, of 
hom I have little more to ſay. Both of them built on the 
nventions of other Men; yet ſince Chaucer had ſome- 
hing of his own, as The Wife of Baths Tale, The Cock 

d the Fox, which J have tranſlated, and ſome others, 

may jaſtly give our Countryman the Precedence in that 
part ; ſince — remember nothing of Ovid Which was 


holly his. Both of them underſtood the Manners ; un- 


er which Name l comprehend the Paſſions, and, in a 
- inflareer Senſe, the Deſcriprions of Perſons, and their very 
Vir For an Example, I ſee Baucis and Philemon as per- 
ctly before me, as it ſome ancient Painter had drawn 
em; and all the Pilgrims in the Canterbury Tales, their 
umours, their Features, and the very Dreſs, as diſtinct- 
as if 1 had ſupp'd with them at the Tabard in South- 
Wark : Yet even there too the Figures of Chaucer are 
uch more lively, and ſet in a better Light: Which 
jough I have not time to prove; yet I appeal to the 
Reader, and am ſure he will clear me from Partiality. * 
the Thoughts and Words remain to be confider'd, in 
e Compariſon of the two Poets; and I have ſav'd my 
one half of that Labour, by owning that Ovid liv'd 
Fhen the Roman Tongue was in its Meridian; Chaucer, 
the Dawning of our Language: Therefore that Parr 
Int the Compariſon ſtands not on an equal Foot, any more 
han the Diction of Ennius and Ovid; or of Chaucer, 
nd our preſent Engliſh. The Words are given up as a 
"oſt not ro be defended in our Poet, becauſe he wanted 
he Modern Art of Fortifying-. The Thoughts remain 
o be confider'd : And they are to be meaſur'd only by 
heir Propriety; that is, as they flow more or leſs natu- 
{Wally from the Perſons deſcrib'd, on ſuch and ſuch Occa- 
ons. The Vulgar Judges, which are Nine Parts in 
en of all Nations, who call Conceits and Jingles Wit, 
ſho ſee Ovid full of them, and Charcer altogether with» 
ut them, will think me little leſs than mad, for prefer - 
ing the Engliſbman to the Roman : Yet, with their leave, 
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Imuſt preſume to ſay, that the Things they admire are only, 
- glittering Trifles, and ſo far from being Witty, that _ 
— Poem they are nauſeous, becauſe they are unnatural, 
Wou'd any Man who is ready to die for Love, de cribe 
his Paſſion like Narciſſus * Wou'd he think of inopem me 
copia fecit, and a Dozen more of ſuch Expreflions, pour di 
on the Neck of one another, and ſigniſying all the ſame 
Thing? If this were Wit, was this a Time to be witty. 
when the poor Wretch was in the Agony of Death? 
This is juſt Fobn Li:tlewit in Bartholomew Fair, who half, 
a Conceit (as he tells you) left him in his Miſery; a mi 
ſerable Conceit. On theſe Occaſions the Poet ſhou'l 
endeavour to raiſe Pity : But inftead of this, Ovid i 
tickling you to laugh. Virgil never made uſe of ſuch 
Machines, when he was moving you to commiſerate the 
Death of Dodo : He would not deſtroy. what he wal 
ding. Chaucer makes Arcite violent in his Love, ani 
| unjuſt in the Purſuit of it: Vet when he came to die 
he made him think more reaſonably : He repents not of 
his Love, for that had alter'd his Character; bur ac- 
* knowledges the Injuſtice of his Proceedings, and reſign 
Emilia to Palamon. What would Ovid have done on 
this Occaſion ? He would certainly have made Arcite 
witty on his Death-bed. He had complain'd he wu 
farther off from Poſſeſſion, by being ſo near, and a thou 
ſand ſuch Boyiſms, which er rejected as below the 
Dignity of the Subject. They who think otherwise 
would by the ſame Reaſon prefer Lucan and Ovid to Hs 
mer and Virgil, and Martial to all Four of them, As for 
the Turn of Words, in which Ovid particularly excels al 
= they — — — a oy „ 
are us d properly or improperly: but in Paſhons 4 
ways to be — — — = will ad 
mit no Playing. The Frexch have a high Value for them; and 
Iconfeſs, they are often what they call Delicate, when-theyi 
are introduc'd with Judgment; but Chaucer writ with mort 
Simplicity, and follow'd Nature more cloſely, than 10 
uſe them. I have thus far, to the beſt of my Knowledge: 
beenan upright Judge betwixt the Parties in Competition 
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ner medling with the Deſign nor the Diſpoſition of it; 
uſe the Deſign was not their own; and in the diſ- 
fing of it they were equal. It remains that I ſay ſame» 
hat of Chaucer in particular. WET 
Io the firſt place, As he is the Father of Englib Poetry, 
hold him in the ſame Degree of Vencration as the 
Fecians held Homer, or the Romans Virgil: He is à per- 
tual Fountain of good Senſe z learn'd in all Sciences; 
| therefore ſpeaks properly on all Subjects: As he knew 
hat to fay, ſo he knows alſo when to leave off; a Con- 
nence which is praftixd by few Writers, and ſcarcely by 
yy of the Ancients, excepting Virgil and Horace. One 
our late great Poets is ſunk in his Reputation, becauſe 
cou'd never forgive any Conceit which came in his 
ay z but ſwept like a Drag- net, great and ſmall. There 
s plenty enough, but the Diſhes were ill ſorted; whole 
ramids of Sweet-meats, for Boys and Women; but 
tle of ſolid Meat, for Men: All this proceeded not 
m any want of Knowledge, but of fudgment; nei- 
der did he want that in diſcerning the Beauties and Faults 
other Poets; but only indulg d himſelf in the Luxury 
Writing; and perhaps knew it was a Fault, but hop'd 
e Reader would not find it. For this Reaſon, though 
e muſt always he thought a great Poet, he is no longer 
lteem'd a good Writer: And for Ten Impreſſions, which 
Ms Works have had in ſo many ſucceſſive Years, yet at 
reſent - a hundred Books are ſcarcely purchas'd once a 
welvemonth :+For, as my laſt Lord Rocbefter ſaid, tho” 
mewhat profanely; Nor being of God, be could not ftand. 
Chaucer follow'd Nature every where; but was never 
bold to go beyond her: And there is a great Difference 
ff being Porta and inimvis Poeta, if we may believe Carullus, 
nuch as berwixt a modeſt Behaviour and Affectation. 
he Verſe of Chaucer, I confeſs, is not Harmonious to us; 
ut tis like the Eloquenee of one whom Tacitus commends, 
was awibus iſtius;temparis. accommodate e They who liy'd 
"th bim, and ſome time after him, t ht it Muſical; 
d it continues ſo even in our Judgment, if compar d with 
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There is the rude Sweetneſs of a Scorch Tune in it, which"! 
is natural and pleaſing, tho* not perfect. Tis true, if 
cannot go ſo far as he who publifh'd' the laſt Edition « 
him; for he would make us belieyc the Fault is in on 
Ears, and that there were really Ten Syllables in a Ver 
where we find but Nine: But this Opinion is not worth 
confuting; tis ſo groſs and obvious an Error, that com 
mon Senſe (which is a Rule in every thing but Matters of 
Faith and Revelation) muſt convince the Reader, that 
Equality of Numbers in every Verſe which we call Heroick 
was either not known, or not always practis'd in Cancer; 
lt were an eaſie Matter to produce ſome thouſand 
ot his Verſes, which are lame for want of half a Foot, and 
ſometimes a whole one, and which no Pronunciation can 
make otherwiſe. We can only ſay, that he liv'd in the 
Infancy of our Poetry, and that nothing is brought t 
Perfection at the firſt. We muſt be Children before wel” 
grow Men. There was an Ennius, and in proceſs of Time 
A Lucilius, and a Lucretius, before Virgil and Horace; even 
after Chaucer there was a Spencer, à Harrington, a Fairfa, 
before Waller and Denham were in being: And our Num- 
bers were in their Nonage till theſe laſt appear'd. I need 
ſay little of his Parentage, Life, and Fortunes: They itt 
to be found at large in all the Editions ofchis Works. He 
was employ'd abroad, and favour'd by Edward the Third, 
Richard the Second, and Henry the Fourth, and was Poet, 
as Lfuppoſe, to all Three of them. In. Richard's Time, 
I doubt, he was a little dipt in the Rebellion of the Com- 
mons; and being Brother- in- law to Fobn of Gaunt, it wu 
no wonder if he followed the Fortunes of that Family; |F 
and was well with Henry the Fourth when he had depos's 
his Predeceſſor. Neither is it to be admir'd, that Hen 
who was a wiſe as well as a valiant Prince, who claim'd by 
Succeſſion, and was ſenſible that his Title was not ſound, 
but was rightfully in Aortimer, who had married the Hei 
of Tork; it was not to be admir'd, I y, if that great Po- 
litician ſhould be pleas d to have the greateſt Wit of thoſt 
Times in his Intereſts, and to be the Trumpet of bi 
Praiſes. Auguſlus had given him the Example, by the 
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dyice of Mecanas, who recommended Virgil and Horace 
him; whoſe Praiſes help'd to make him Popular while 
was alive, and after his Death have made him Preci- 
to Poſterity. As for the Religion of our Poet, he 
ems to bave ſome little Byas towards the Opinions of 
ickliff, after John of Gaunt his Patron; ſome what of 
hich appears in the Tale of Piers Plowman : Yer l cannot 
lame, him for inveighing ſo ſharply againſt the Vices of 
e Clergy in his Age: Their Pride, their Ambition, 
geir Pomp, their Avarice, thcir Worldly Intereſt, de- 
rv'd the Laſhes which he gave them, both in that, and 
| moſt of his Canterbury Tales :. Neither has his Con- 
nporary Boccace ſpar d them. Yet both thoſe Poets 
d in much eſteem, with good and holy Men in Or- 
: For the Scandal which is given by particular Prieſts, 
fle&s not on the Sacred Function. Chaucer's Monk, his 
anon, and his Fryar, took not from the Character of his 


„ ud Parſon. A Satyrical Poet is the Check of the Lay- 
enen, on bad Prieſts. We are only to take care, that we 
ole not the Innocent with the Guilty in the ſame 


ndemnation. The Good cannot be too much honour d, 
eiche Bad too courſly us'd : For the Corruption of the 
ett becomes the Worſt. W hena Clergy-man is whipp'd, 
" sGown is firſt taken off, by which the Dignity of his 
rer is ſecur'd: If he be wrongfully accus d, he has his 
ion of Slander; and tis at the Poet's Peril, if he tranſ- 
Nes the Law. Bur they will tell us, that all kind of Sa- 
r, tho' never fo well deſerv'd by particular Prieſts, yet 
„rings the whole Order into Contempt. Is then the Peer- 
of England any thing diſhonour'd, when a Peer ſuffers 
bis Treaſon ? If he be libell'd, or any way defam'd, 
has his Scandalum Magnatum to puniſh the Offender. 
hey who uſe this kind of Argument, ſeem to be con- 
nous to themſelves of ſomewhat which has deſerv'd the 
en et's Laſh; and are lefs concern'd for their Publick Ca- 
2. Wecity, than for their Private: At leaſt, there is Pride at 
oe bottom of their Reaſoning. If the Faults of Men in 
his rders are only to be judg'd among themſelves, they are 
e in ſome ſort Parties: For, ſince they ſay the Honour 
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of their Order-is concern'd in every Member of it, hi 
can we be ſure, that they will be impartial Judges? He 
far I may be allow'd to tpeak my Opinion in this Caſe 
know not: But I am ſure a Diſpute of this Nature caug 
Miſchief in abundance betwixt a King of Eng land andy 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury; one ſtanding up tor the Ly 
of his Land, and the other for the Honour (as he call'd i 
of God's Church; which ended in the Murther of ti 
Prelate, and in the whipping of his Majeſty from Por 
to Pillar for his Penance. The Learn'd and Ingenio 
Dr. Drake has ſav d me the Labour of inquiring into ti 
Eſteem and Reverence which the Prieſts have had of oli 
and 1 would rather extend than diminiſh any part of it 
Yet I muſt needs fay, that when a Prieſt provokes t 
without any Occaſion given him, I have no Reaſon, ut 
leſs it be the Charity of a Chriſtian, to forgive him : P 
lefit is Juſtification ſufficient in the Civil Law. If I 
ſwer him in his own Language, Self- defence, I am ſure 
muſt be allow'd me, and if I carry it farther, even to 
ſharp Recrimination, ſomewhat may be indulg'd to Hi 
man Frailty. Vet my Reſentment has not wrought 
far, but that I have follow'd Cbaucer in his Character 
a Holy Man, and have enlarg'd on that Subject with fon 
Pleaſure, reſerving to my felf the Right, if I ſhall chi 
fit hereafter, to deſcribe another ſort of Prieſts, ſuch 
are more eaſily to be found than the Good Parſon; ſud 
as have 4-207 the laſt Blow to Chriſtianity in this Ag 
by a Practice fo contrary to their Doctrine. But this vii 
keep cold till another time. In the mean while, I tu 
up Chaucer where 1 left him. He muft have been a M. 
of a moſt wonderful comprehenſive Nature, becauſe a 
has been truly obſerv'd of him, he has taken into t! 
Compaſs of his Canterbury Tales the various Manners an 
Humours (as we now call them) of the whole Eng 
Nation, in his Age. Not a ſingle Character has eſcap 
bim. All his Pilgrims are ny diſtinguiſh'd frotl 
each other; and not only in their Inclinations, but in 114i 
very Phiſiognomies and Perſons. Bapriſta Porta could nt 
have deſcrib'd their Natures better, than by the May 
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hich the Poet gives them, The Matter and Manner of 
eir Tales, and of their Telling, are ſo ſuited to their 
ferent Educations, Humours, and Callings, that each of 
em would be improper in any other Mouth. Even the 
ve and ſerious Characters are diſtinguiſn'd by their ſeve- 
ſorts of Gravity : Their Diſcourſes are ſuck as belong 
their Age, their Calling, and their Breeding ſuch as 
becoming of them, and of them only. Some of his 
ons are Vicious, and ſome Virtuous ; ſome are un- 
und, or (as Chaucer calls them) Lewd, and ſome are 
earn d. Even the Ribaldry of the Low Characters is 
ferent : The Reeve, the Miller, and the Cok, are ſeve- 
Men, and diſtinguiſh'd from each other, as much as 
mincing Lady Prioreſs, and the broad-ſpeaking gap- 
ath'd Wife of Bathe, But enough of this: There is 
ha Variety of Game ſpringing up before me, that I 
diſtracted in my Choice, and know not which to fol- 
7. 'Tis ſufficient, to ſay according to the Proverb, that 
is God's Plenty, We have our Fore-fathers and 

reat Grand-dames all before us, as they were in Chaucers 
yp; their general Characters are ſtill remaining in Man- 

d, and even in England, tho' they are call'd by other 
mes than thoſe of Aon, and Fryars, and Chanons, 
Lady Abbeſſes, and Nuns : For Mankind is ever the 
he, and nothing loſt out of Nature, tho every thing is 
er d. May I have leave to do my ſelf the Juſtice, (ſince 
Enemies will do me none, and are ſo far from grant- 
ue to bea good Poet, that they will not allow me fo 
1 as to be a Chriſtian, or a Moral Man) may I have 
ve, | ſay, to inform my Reader, that I have confin'd 
Choice to ſuch Tales of Chaucer, as ſavour nothing of 
nodeſty. If I had defir'd more to pleaſe than to inſtruct, 
Reeve, the Miller, the Shipman, the Merchant, the 
wer, and above all, the Wife of Batbe, in the Prologue to 
Tale, would have procur'd me as many Friends and Rea- 
u there are Beaux and Ladies of Pleaſure in the Town. 
I will no more offend againſt Good Manners: I am 
Idle as I ought to be of the Scandal l have given by my 
e Writings; and make what Reparation I am able, by 
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this Publick Acknowledgement. If any thing of this 
ture, or of Profaneneſs, be crept into theſe Poems, 
ſo far from defending it, that I diſown it. Totum bet 
diflum volo. Chaucer. makes another manner of Apolq 
for his broad-ſpeaking, and Boccace makes the like; 
I will follow neither of them. Our Country-man, in 
end of his Characters, before the Canterbury Tales, i 
. the Ribaldry, which is very groſs, in many of 
dovels. 


But fiſt, I pray you, of your en 5 
That ye ne arrette it nought my vi . 
Though that I plainly ſpeak in this mattere 
To rellen you ber words, and eke ber chere : 
Ne though I ſpeak ber words properly, 

For this ye knowen as well as 1, 

Who ſhall tellen a tale after a man 

He mote rebearſe as me, as ever He can: 
Everich word of it been in bis charge, 

All ſpeke he, never fo rudely, ne large. 
Or elſe be mote tellen bis tale untrue, 


He may not ſpare, altho' be were bis brother, 
He mote as well ſay o word as another. . 
Chriſt ſpake bimſelf full broad in boly Writ, 
And well I wote no Villany is it. 

Eke Plato ſaith, wbo ſd can him rede, 

The words mote been Coufin to the dede. 


l 
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Yet if a Man ſhould have enquir'd of Boccace of M 
Chaucer, what need they had of introducing ſuch Cha 
cters, where obſcene Words were proper in their Mout 
but very undecent to be heard; I know not what Anls of 
Tt 
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Lu 
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they could have made: For that Reaſon, ſuch Tales 
be left untold by me. You have here a Specimen of On 
cer's age, which is fo obſolete, that his Senſe is ſe 
to be u ood; and you have likewiſe more than 
Example of his unequal Numbers, which were mentio 
before. Yet many of his Verſes conſiſt of Ten Syllavi 
and the Words not much behind our preſent Engliſ : * 
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or Example, theſe two Lines, in the Deſcription of the 
W Carpenter's Young Wife: 


Wincing ſbe was, as is a jolly Colt, 
Un as a Maſt, and upright as a bolt. 


ſome Objections relating to my preſent Work. I find 
ſome People are offended that I have turn'd theſe Tales 
into modern Higliſb; becauſe they think them unworthy 
of my Pains, and look on Chaucer as a dry, old - faſhionꝰd 
Wit, not worth receiving. I have often heard the late 
Earl of Leiceſter ſay, that Mr. Cowley himſelf was of that 
Opinion; who having read him over at my Lord's Re- 
queſt, declar'd ne no Tafte of him. 1 dare not ad- 
vance my Opinion againſt the Judgment of ſo great an 
Author : Bur I think it fair, however, to leave the De- 
ciſion to the Publick Mr. Cowley was too modeſt to fer 
up for a Dictator; and being ſhock'd perhaps with his old 
Style, never examin'd into the depth of his good Senſe. 
dancer, I confeſs, is a rough Diamond, and muſt firſt be 
joliſh'd ere he ſhines. I deny not likewiſe, that living 


piece; but ſometimes mingles trivial Things, with thoſe 
greater Moment. Sometimes alſo, tho* not often, he 


But there are more great Wits, beſides Chaucer, whoſe Fault 
6 their Exceſs of ate, and thoſe ill ſorted. An Au- 
thor is not to write all he can, but only all he ought. Ha- 
ving obſery'd this Redundancy in Chaucer, (as it is an eaſie 
Matter for a Man of ordinary Parts to find a Fault in one of 
Wgrcatcr) I have not ty'd my ſelf to a Literal Tranſlation; 
but have often omitted what I judg'd unneceſſary, or not 
f Dignity enough to appear in the Company of better 
Thoughts. I have preſum'd farther in ſome Places, and 
added ſomewhar of my own where I thought my Author 
was deficient, and bad not given his Thoughts their true 
Luſtre, for want of Words in the Beginning of our Lan- 
guage. And to this I was the more emboiden'd, becauſe (if 
may be permitted to ſay it 1 my ſelf) 1 found 1 had a 


I have almoſt done with Chaucer, when I have anſwer'd” 


n our early Days of Poetry, he writes not always of a. 


runs riot, like Ovid, and knows not when he has ſaid enough. 
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Soul congenial to his. and that had beenconverſant in the 
ſame Studies. Another Poet, in another Age, may take the 
ſame Liberty with my W ritings; if at leaſt they live long 
enough to deſerve Correction. It was alſo neceſſary ſome- 
times to reſtore the Senſe of 'Chaucer, which was loſt or 

ma in the Errors of the Preſs: Let this Example 
ſuffice at preſent in the Story con and Arcite, where 
the Temple of Diana is deſerſb'd, you find theſe Verſes, 
in all the Editions of our Author : 0 | 


There ſaw I Dane turned unto a Tree, 
I mean not the Goddeſs Diane, 3 | 
But Venus Daughter, which that hight Dane. 


Which after a little Conſideration I. knew was to be 16 
form d into this Senſe, that Daphne the Daughter of Penay 
was turned into a Tree. I durſt not make thus bold with 
couia, leſt ome future Milluurn ſhould ariſe, and (ay, | 
varied from my Author, becauſe 1 underſtood bim not. 
But there are other Judges who think I ought not to 
have tranſlated Chaucer into Engliſh, out of a quite con 
trary Notion: They ſuppoſe there is a certain Veneratio 
due to his old Language; and that it is little leſs than Pro 
fanation and Sacrilege to alter it. They are fart her of O 
pinion, that ſomewhat of his good Senſe will ſuffer it 
chis Trans ſuſion, and much of the Beauty of his Thoughs 
will infallibly be loſt, which appear with more Grace i 
rheir old Habit. Of this Opinion was that excellent Pen 
ſon, whom I mention d, the late Earl of Leiceſter, who 
valu d Chaucer as much as Mr. Cowley deſpis d him. % 
Lord diſſuaded me from this Attempt, (for I was think 
ing oß it ſome Years before his Death) and bis Authorig 
F as to defer my Undertaking whit 
c liv'd,” in deference to him: Yet my Reaſan was nd 
convinc'd: with what he urg' d againſt it . If the firſt End 
of a Writer be to be underſtood, then as his Langu 
grows. ohſolete, his Thoughts muſt grow.obſcure;. mw 
A cecidere; cad ntque qua nunc ſunt ® 
bowre vocabula, fi volet uſus, quam pones arbitriun: of N 
Jus & nm loguendi. When an ancient Word for ib 
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Sound and Signiſcancy deſerves to be reviv'd, I have that 
reaſonable Veneration for Antiquity, to reſtore it. All be- 
yond this is Superſtition. Words are not like Land-marks, 
Ibo ſacred as never to be remov'd: Cuſtoms are chang'd, 
ind even Statutes are ſilently repeal'd, when the Reaſon 
ceaſes for which they were enacted. As for the other 
Part of the Argument, = his Thoughts will loſe of 
their original Beauty, by the Innovation of Words; in 
the firſt place, not only their Beauty, but their Being is 
Joſt, where they ate no longer under ſiood, which is the 
preſent Caſe. I grant, that ſomething muſt be loſt in all 
Transſuſion, that is, in all Tranſlations, but the Senſe 
vill remain, which would otherwiſe be loſt, or at leaſt 
be maim d, when it is ſcarce intelligible; and that but to 
afew. How few are there who can read Chaucer, ſo as 
o underſtand him perfe&ly? And if imperfectly, then 
with leſs Profit, and no Pleaſure. *Tis not for the Uſe 
of ſome old Saxon Friends, that I have taken theſe Pains 
with him: Let them negle& my Verſion, becauſe they 
ave no need of it. I made it for their fakes who under- 
hind Senſe and Poetry, as well as they; when that Poe- 
and Senſe is put into Words which tbey underſtand. 
vill po farther, and dare to add, that what Beauties I 
ble im ſome Places, I give to others which had them not 
originally : Bur in this 'F nay be partial to my ſelf; let 
ide Reader judge, and I ſubmit to his Deciſion. Yet I 
en ebink have juſt Occaſion to cdmplain of them, who be- 
cauſe they underſtand (haucer, would deprive the greater 
Fart of their Countrymen of the fame Advantage, and 
bord him up, as Miſers do their Grandam Gold, only 
to look on it themſelves, and hinder others from making 
ae of it. In ſum, 4 ſeriouſly proteſt, that no Man cver 
bad, or can have, a greater Veneration for Chaucer, than 
wy ſelf. 1 have tranſlated ſome part of his Works, only 
that I might perpetuate his Memory, or at leaſt refreſh it, 
1 my If 1 have alter'd him any where 
lor the better, I mutt at the fame time acknowledge; that 
leould have done nothing without him: Facile i unvontir 
ave, is no — 5 Ai and I am nt ſo vath 
2 a 
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to think I have deſerv'd a greater. I will conclude wha 
1 have to ſay of him fingly, with this one. Remark : ai 
Lady of my Acquaintance, who keeps a kind of Corte · 
ſpondence with ſome Authors of the Fair Sex in France,hn 
has been inform'd by them, that Mademoiſelle de 
who is as old as Sibyl, and inſpir'd like her by the ſame 
God of Poetry, is at this ringe tranſlating Chaucer: into 
modern French. From which I gather, that he has been for- 
merly tranſlated into the old Provencal, (for how ſhe ſhould 
come to underſtandold Exgliſb l know not.) But the Mat. 
ter of Fact being true, it makes me think that there i 
ſomething in it like Fatality; that after certain Periods d 
Time, the Fame and Memory of Great Wits ſhould bei 
renew'd, as Chaucer is both in France and England. |f 
this be wholly Chance, tis extraordinary; and I dare not 
call it more, for fear of being tax'd with Superſtition, Morg 
Boccace comes laſt to be conſider d, who living in the ſame 

Age with Chaucer, had the ſame Genius, andfollow'd the 
ſame Studies: Both writ Novels, and each of them cultiyx 
ted his Mother - Tongue: But the greateſt Reſemblance al 
our two Modern Authors being in their familiar Style, 
and pleaſing way of relating Comical Adventures, I my 
paſs it over, becauſe I have tranſlated nothing from Bo 
cace of that Nature. In the ſerious Part of Poetry, the 
Advantage is wholly on Chaucty's Side; for tho' the Emi 
gliman has borrow'd many Tales from the Lalian, ye 
it appears, that thoſe of Boccace were not generally of hi 
own making, but taken from Authors of former Ages 
and by him only modell'd: So that what there was of 
Invention in either of them, may be judg d equal. Butt 
Chauter has refin'd on Boceace, and has mended the Sto-Wing 
ries which he has borrow'd, in his way of telling; t 
Profe atlows more Liberty of rr and the Ex 
on is more eaſie, when unconfin'd by Numbers. Ouſee 
Countryman carries Weight, and yet wins the Race at di- 
advantage. I defire not the Reader ſhould take my Word; 
— I of fe two af chekr Diſcourſes o_ 
ject, in the fame Light, for every Man to j 
berwixt chem. I tranflated Chawcey firſt, and among ih 
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ar reſt, pitch'd on the Wife of Barb's Tale; not daring, as! 
Aſhave ſaid, to adventure on her Prologue; becauſe tis roo 
e · Nicentious: There Chaucer introduces an old Woman of 
nean Parentage, whom a youthful Knight of noble Blood 
forc'd to marry, and conſequently loath'd her: The 
dne being in bed with him on the wedding Night, 
id finding his Averſion, endeavours to win his Affection 
by Reaſon, and ſpeaks a good Word for her ſelf, (as who 
tould' blame her?) in hope to mollifie the ſullen Bride- 
oem. She takes her Topicks from the Benefits of Po- 
erty,” the Advantages of old Age and UglinefG, the Va- 
ity of Youth, and the filly Pride of Anceſtry and Titles 
mthout inherent Virtue, which is the true Nobility. 
hen I had clos'd Chaucer, I rerurn'd to Ovid, and tran- 
ated ſome more of his Pables; and by this time had fo far 
orgotten the Wife of Barb's Tale, that when 1 took up 
wcace,' unawares I fell on the ſame Argument of pre- 
wing Virtue to Nobility of Blood, and Titles, in the 
wry of Sigiſmonda; which 1 had certainly avoided for 
de Reſemblance of the two Diſcourſes, if my Memory had 
Kt fail'd me. Let the Reader weigh them both; and 
he thinks me partial to Charcer, tis in him to right 


prefer in dur Countryman, far above all his other Sto» 
iet, the Noble Poem of Palamon and Arcite, which is of 
i Epique kind, and perhaps not much inferior to the 1/ias 
the Eueis: the Story is more pleaſing than either of 
dem, the Manners as perfect, the Diction as poetical, the 
ning as deep and various; and the Diſpoſition full as 
dul: only it includes a greater length of Time, as ta- 
ing up ſeven Years at leaſt; but Ariſtorlo has left undeci- 
ed the Daration of the Action; which yet is eaſily reduc'd 
to the Compaſs of a Year, by a Narration of what pre- 
eecded the Return of Palaman to Athens, I had thought 
t the Honour of our Nation,, and more particularly for 
whoſe Laurel, tho' unworthy, I have worn after him, 
at this Story was of Engli/þ Growth, and Chancer's own: 
t I was undeceiv'd by Boccace for caſually looking on 
e End of his ſeventh Giornata, I found Dioneo (under 
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which Name he ſhadows himſelf) and Fmetea (who re- 


loſt, Chaucer is now become an Original; and I queſtion A 


his good Offices, and write ſuch another Critique on 11 
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preſents his Miſtreſs, the natural Du of Robert King St 
of Naples ) of whom theſe Words are ipoken. Dioneve Na. Ne 
motta gran pexxa eantarono infleme q Arcita, e di Palamone: H 
by which it appears that this Story was written before the = 
time of Buccace; but the Name of its Author being wholly Ke 


not bar the Poem has receiv'd many Beauties by paſſing 
through his Noble Hands. Beſides this Tale, rhere is ano- V 
ther of his on Invention, after the manner of the Proven: -/ 
calls, call'd The Flower and the Leaf; with which 1 wall * 
ſo particularly pleas d, both for the Invention and the 
Moral ; that 1 hinder my ſelf from reconimending 
it to the Reader. es ELLIS 
As a Corollary to this Preface, in which 1 have done 
Juſtice ro others, I owe ſomewhat to my "(fi not thi 
FT think it worth my time to enter the Liſts with obe 
. and one Bt, but barely to take norice, that ſuch 
Men there are who have written ſcurrilouſly againſt me 
without any Provocation. M-—, who n in Orders, pre 
tends amongftthe reſt this Quarrel to me, that Thave falle 
foul on Priefthood ; if I have, Tam only to ask Pardon 
good Prieſts, and am afraid his Part of the Reparation wit 
come to little. Let him be ſatisfied that he ſhall nor be able 
to force himſelf upon me for an Adverſary. I contemn hit 
too much to enter into Competition with him. His ow 
Tranflations of Virgil have anſwer'd his Cfriticiſms on mine 
If (as they ſay, he has declar'd in Print) he prefers the 
Verſion of Qgilly to mine, the World has made him the; | 
ſame Complement : For 'tis agreed on all hands, thit Th 
he writes even below Ogilby : Thar, you will fay, is not... 
caſily to be done; but what cannot M=— bring about?! wi 
am ſatisfy*d however, that while he and I live together, | 
ſhall not be thought the worſt Poct of the Age. It look! 
as if I had defir'd him underhand to write ſo ili againft me: 
But upon my honeſt W ord I have not brib'd him to do mt 
this Service, and am wholly guiltleſs of his Pamphlet. I 
true, I ſhould be glad, if I could perſuade him ro continue 


PREFACE. 
thing of mine: For I find by Experience he has a great 
Stroke with the Reader, when he condenins any ot my 
Poems, to make the World have a better Opinion of them. 
{He has taken ſome Pains with my Poetry; but no body 
will be perſuaded to take the fame with his. If 1 had ta- 
ken to the Church (as he affirms, but which was never in 
my Thoughts) 1ſhould have had more Senſe, if not more 
Grace, than to have turn'd my ſelf out of my Benefice by 
writing Libels on my Pariſhioners. Burt his Account of 
Iny Manners and my Principles, are of a Piece with his 
Cavils and his Poetry : And fol have done with him for ever. 
As for the City Bard, or Knight Phyfician, I hear his 
Quarrel to me is, that I was the Author of Abſalom and 
Achitopbel, which he thinks is a little hard on his Fana- 
tique Patrons in London, | | 
But I will deal the more civily with his two Poems, be- 
cauſe nothing ill is to be ſpoken of the Dead: And there- 
fore Peace be to the Manes of his Artburs, I will only 
that it was not for this Noble Knight that I drew the 
Plan of an Epick Poem on King Arzbur in my.Preflice to the 
Tranſlation of Juvenal. The Guardian Angels of King- 
ms were Machines too ponderous for him to manage; 
and therefore he rejected them as Dares did the Whirl- 
as of Ey when they were thrown before him by Entel- 
kW: Yet from that Preface he plainly took his Hint: For 
ie began immediately upon the Story; tho' he had the 
Baſeneſs not to acknowledge his Benefactor; but inſtead of 
it, to traduce me in a Libel. | 4 
Lſhall ſay the leſs of Mr. Collier, becauſe in many Things 
he has tax d me juſtly; and I haye pleaded Guilty to all 
Thoughts and Expreſſions of mine, which can be truly 
argu d of Obſcenity, Profaneneſs, or Immorality z and re- 
tract them, If he be my Enemy, let him triumphy if he be 
my Friend, as I have given him no Perſonal Occaſion to be 
Jacherwiſe, he will be glad of my Repemance. It becomes 
me not to draw my Pen in the Defence of a had Cauſe, 
When I have ſo often drawn it for a good one. Vet it were 
not difficult to prove, that in many Places he has perverted 
my Meaning by his Gloſſes; m interpreted my W ords ins 
4 


* 
. 
* 


ners und Civility. It might alſo be-doubte: 
were altogether Zeab which gropprogyhimn to this rough 
manner of Proceed ; ptrhaps'it became not one of his 
Function to rake into the Rubbiſh of Ancient and Modern 
Pleys; a Divise might have employ'd his Pajns to bettet 
purpoſe, than in the Naſtineſs of Plautus and Ariſtophane:, 
whoſe Examples, as they excuſe not me, fo it might be 
flibly ſuppos d, that he read them not without ſome 
leaſure. ** who have written Commentaries on thoſe 
Poets, or on Horace, Juvenal, and Martial, have explain 
ſome Vices, which without their Interpretation bad been 
unknown to Modern Times. Neither has he judg'd im- 
partially betwixt the former Age and us. 

There is more Baudry in one Play of Fletcber's, call 
The Guftom dwg than in all ours together. Ye 
this has been often acted on the Stage in my rem e 
Are the Times ſo much more reform dnow, thagthey wary 
Five and twenty Years ago? If they are, I congratulate t 
Amendment of our Morals. But I am not to prejudic 
Cauſe of my Fellow-Poets, tho'-I abandon my o De- 
fence: They haye ſame of them anſwer'd for themſelves, 
and neither they can think Mri-Cllier fo formidable 
an Enemy, that we ſhould ſnun him. _ He has loſt Ground 
at the latter end of the Day, by purſuing his dint too far, 
like the Prince of Conde at the Battel f Sennepb + From 
Immoral Plays, to No Plays; ab abuſu ad uſum, non valet F 
 conſequentia. But being a Party, I am not to rect my (elf 
into a Judge, As ſor the reit of thoſe who haye written 
againſt me, they are ſuch Scoundrels, that they deſerve not 
the lea Notice to be taken of 2 B — and — 0 
only emule ind from the Crowd, by being remember 
to their 5 320 | 7 
| —— Demetri, Teque Tigelli Pi 
Diſcipmarum inter jules plorare catbhedrat, ? 


| To Her GR Ac E the 
Dutcheſs of OR MOND, 
With the following PO E M of 
PALAMON and AR c ITE, 
From C HAU CE R. 
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HE Bard who firſt adorn d our Na- 


tive Tongue 
Tun A to his Britiſh Eyre this ancient 
. Song; a | 
155 Homer might without a Bluſb rehearſe, 
nd kaves adoubtful Palm in Virgil's Verſe: 
le match'd their Beauties, where they moſt excell; 
Love ſung better, and of Arms as well. 
Vouchſafe, Iuuſtrious Ormond, to behold 
vat Pow'r the Charme of Beauty had of old; 
or wonder if ſuch Deeds of Arms were done, 
Pir d bytwo fair Eyes,thatſparkled like your own, 


| To Her Grace che 
| If Chaucer by the be, Lace wrought, 
And Potts can divine euch ut hers Thought, 
The faireft Nymph before his Eyes be ſet; 
Aud then the faireft was Plantagenet ; 
Who three contending Princes made ber Prize, 
And rul d the Rival. Nat ions with her Eyes : 
Who left Immortal Trophies of her Fame, 
And to the Nobleſt Order gave the Name. 
Like Her, of equal Kindred to the Throne, 
Tou keep her Conqueſts, and extend your own: 
As when the Stars, in their Etberial Race, 
At length haue rolÞd around the Liquid Spare, 
At certain Periods they reſume their Place, 
From the ſame Point of Heav'ntheir Cour ſe advanti 
And move in Meaſures of their farmer Dance; 
Thus, after length of Ages, ſhe returns, 
Reſtor'd in Tou, and the ſame Place adorns ; 
Or Toa perform ber Office in the Sphere, 
Born of her Blood, and make a new Platonick Z. 
O true Plantagenet, O Race Divine, 
(For Beauty ſtill is fatal to the Line,) 
Had Chaucer livꝰd that Angel Face to view, - 
Sure be had drawn bis Emily from Tow: 
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Nr had Tow lim d, to judge the donbtful Right, 
mr Noble Palamon bad been the Knight: 
Ind Conga ring Theſeus from his Side had fent 
vur gen rous Lori, to guide the ThebanCoverument. 
Time ſhall accompliſþ that; and T ſhall ſee 
Palamon in Him, in Tou an Emily. 
Already have the Fates your Path pre par d, 
Ind ſure Preſage your future Stay declar d- 
len Weſtward, lite the Sun, Non took your Way, 
Ind from benighted Britain bore the Day, 
ue Triton gave the Signal from the Shore, 
e ready Nereids heard, and ſwam before 
0 ſmoorh the Seas; à ſoft Eteſian Gale 
Pt juſt in/pir'd, and gently ſwelPd the Sail; 
Portunus root bis Turn, whoſe: ample Hand - [ 


eav'd up the lighten d Keel, and funk the Sand, 
hd fleer'd the facred Veſſel fa to Lans! 
he Land, if mot reflrain'd, had met Tour Way, 
projected out a Neck, and jutted to the Sea. 
libernia, proſtrate ar Tour Frer, ador'd, 
vu, che Pledge of ber rxpatied Lord; 
ue to her Iſle; a venerable Name; 
s Father and his Grandfire known to Fame : 


To Her GRACE the 


Aw'd by that Houſe, accuſtom d to command, 
The ſturdy Kerns in due Subjettivw ſtand; 
Nor hear the\Reigns in any Foreign Hand- 
At Tour Approach, they crowded to the Port; 
And ſearcely Landed, You create a Court: 
As Ormond's Harbinger, to You they run; 
For Venus is the Promiſe of the Sun. 
The Waſte of Civil Wars, their Towns deftiroy'l 
Pales unhonour'd, Ceres unemploy'd, 
Were all forgot; and one Triumphant Day 
Wip'd all the Tears of three Campaigns wrvay.. 
Blood, Rapiness Maſſucres, were cheaply bought 
So mighty Recompence Towr' Beauty brought. 
As when the Dove returning, bore the Mark 
Qf Earthireſtor?d to the long- abring Art, 
Tb Relic bs of Mankind, ſecure f Net. p 


D d ey Window to receive the Gueſt, © 
Aud the fair Bearer of the Meſſage ble; 


So, when Tus came, with loud repeated Crier, IN. 
The Nation took an Omen from your Eyes, 

And God aduaut d his Rainbow in the Skies, e 
To ſign inviolalle Peace reflo ds © A 


; | [accord 
The Saints with ſolemn Shouts proclaimd the new © 


DuTcHurtss of ORMON D. 
When at Tour ſecond\Coming You appear, 
or T fortell-that Millenary Tear)' 
be ſharpen'd Share ſhall vex the Soil no mare, 
; Put Earth unbidden ſhall produce her Store: 
he Land ſhall laugh, the circling Ocean ſmile, 
ind Heav ut Indulgence bleſs the Holy Iſle. 
Heav'n from all Ages has referv'd for Tou 
e happy Chme, which Venom never knew ; 
Ir MH it had been there, Tour Eyes alone 
dave Power to chaſe all Poyſon, but their own. 
Now in this Interval, which Fate has caſt 
1 ketwixt Tour Future Glories, and Tour Paſt, 
is Pauſtof Pow'r, tis Ireland? s Hour to mourn; 
bile England celebrates Jour ſafe Return, 
which Tou ſeem the Seaſons to command, 
bring our Summers back to their for ſaken Land. 


The Vangquiſh'd Iſle our Leifure muſt attend, 


k 
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ul the Fair Bleſſmg we vouchſafe to ſend; 
orcan we ſpare i ou long, though often we maylend 
e Dove was twice empley d abroad, before 
de World was dry d; and ſhe return'd no more. 
* Nor dare we truſt ſo ſoft 4 Meſſenger, 
eule from her Sickneſ5, to that Northern Air; 


To Her GRACE the 
Reſt here a wu, Tau Luftre to reſſore, 
That they may y#e You es Tun ſhone before; 
For yet, th Eclipſe not wholly paſt, Tou wad: 
Thro' {ame Remams, and Dimneſs of a Shade. 
A Subjett in his Prince may claim a Right, 
Nor ſuffer him with Strength impair d to frebt; 
Till Force returns, his Ardour we reſtrain, 
And curb his Warkike Wiſh to croſs the Main. 
Now paſi the Danger, let the Learn d begin 
Th Enquiry, where Diſeaſe could enter in; © 
How thoſe malignant Atome fore'dtheir Way, q Pr: | 
What in the fantleſs Frame they found n 
Where ev'ry Element was weigh'd: (0 well. 
That Heavꝰ u alone, whomix'd the Maſs, alle | 
Which of the Four Ingredients could rebel; 
And where, impriſon' d in ſo fiveet a Cage, 
A Soul might well be pleas'd to paſs an Age. 
And yet the fine Materials made it weak; 
Porcelain, by being Pure, is apt to breal- 
Ewn to Tour Breaſt the Sickneſs durſft afpire; 
And fore d from that fair Temple to renne, 
Profauely the mn Place on Fire. 


DuTcHuzss. of. ORMON D. 


vain Tour Lord liie young\\ eſpaiian mourn'd, 
en the fierce Flames the Santtuary burn d: © \ 

I prepar'd to pay in Verſes rude 

moſt. deteſted Ali of Gratitude : 1 

Un this had been Tour Elegy, which now 

offer'd for Tour Health, the Table of my V ow." 

Your Angel fare our Morley's Mind inſpir d, 
find. the Remedy Tour Il] requir'd; © 

ace the Macedon, by Jove's Decree, 

Ws: taught to dream an Herb for Ptolomee : 
Heav'n, which had ſuch Over-coft beſtou d, 
ſterce.it could afford to Haſb and Blood, 

id the Frame, he would nut wor anew,  \ 
fave the Charges of another Ton." BY 
by bis middle Science. did be ſteer, _ N 
d/aw ſome great contingent Gaod appear, 
ell worth @ Miracle to keep Tow here: 
d for that End, preſerv d the precious Mould, 
ich all the future: Ormonds was ro hald; 
meditated in his better Mind 
Hein rom You, whomay redeem the failing Kind. 
Bleſ?d be the Pow'r which has at once reſtor d 
e Mpes of loſt Succeſſion to Tour Lord, 


| oy to the firſt eb Degrees. * * 
Virtue iC r, and uh I lung d to ſee, \ 9 
To Tou the Gratts, and the Muſ# to me. 

O Daughter of the Roſe, whoſe Cheeks unit: 7 
The diff ring Titles of the Red and White ; 
Who Heavns alternate Beauty well diſplay, 
The Bluſh of Morning, and the Milky Way; 
Whoſe Face is Paradiſe, but ſenc d from Sm: | 
For God in either” Eye has plac'd a Cherubin. 

All is Tour Lord's alone; ev'n abſent, He 
Employs the Care of Chaſt Penelope. | 
For him Toa waffe in Tears Tour Widow'd How 
For him Tour cur ious Needle paints the Flow 
Such Works of Old Imperial Dames were tau! 
Sach, for Aſcanius, fair Eliſa wrought. 
The ſoft Receſſes of Tour Hours improve 
The Three fair Pledges of Tour Happy Love: iſ 
All other Parts of Pious Duty done, © 


| To\fer-Gwac „ c. — | 
** 


K 


To fill in future Times his Father”s Place, 


And wear the Garter of bis Mother's Race: | © 
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ERIN Days of old, thereliv'd, of mighty 


Fame 
A valiant Prince; and The/eus was 

his Name: * 1 
Chief, who more in Feats of Arms excell'd 
ie Riſing nor the Setting Sun beheld, 
B 


* — — — 
— — 


In Scytbhia with the Warrior Queen he ſtrove, 


The · Storm at their Return, the Ladies Fear; 


ba 


1 2 -Palamon and Arcite ; Or, Book Rc 
Of Athens he was Lord t much Land he won, 
And added Foreign Countries to his Crown: Fro 


n 
Whom firſt by Force he conquer d, then by Lore 


HebroughtinTriumph back the beauteous Dam 
With whom her Siſter, fair Emilia, came. 
With Honour to his Home let Deſeus ride, 
With Love to Friend, and Fortune for hisGuide, 
And his victorious Army at his Side. 

I paſs their warlike Pomp, their proud Array, 
Their Shouts, their Songs, their Welcome on i 
. g 
But, were it not too long I would recite | 
The Feats of Amazons, the fatal Fight | 
Betwixt the hardy Queen, and Heroe Knight. 
The Town beſieg'd, and how much Blood it a 
The Female Army, and th' Athenian, Hoſt; 
The Spouſals of Hippolita the Queenz, Þ | 
What Tilts and Turneys at the Feaſt were ice 


15 


But theſe, and other Things, I muſt forbear. 
The Field is ſpacious I deſign to ſow, 
With Oxen far unfit to draw the Plow : 


Book I. he Knights" N,, 
Remnant of my Tale is of a Length * 

otire your Patience, and ro waſte my Strength ; 

nd trivial Abcidents ſhall be fotborn, + 

hat others may have time to take their Turn; 

\s was at firſt enjoin'd us by mine Hoſt: 


E 
f 


at he whoſe Tale is beſt, and pleaſes moſt, 
Should win his Supper at our common Coſt. 


And therefore where I left, I will purſue 8 


is ancient Story, whether falſe or true, 
n hope it may be mended with a new. 
e Prince I mention'd, full of high Renown, 
athis Array drew near th' Athenian Town; 
den in his Pomp and utmoſt of his Pride, 
hing, he chanc'd to caſt his Eye aſide, 

nd ſaw a Quire of mourning Dames, who lay 
dy Two and Two acroſs the common Way: 
his Approach they rais'd a rueful Cry, 

nd beattheirBreaſts,and held their Hands on high, 
reeping and crying, till they ſeis'd at laſt 
is Courſetꝰs Bridle, and his Feet#mbrac'd. 
Tell me, ſaid Theſeus, what and whence you are, 
nd why this Funeral Pageant you prepare? 
B 2 
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Is this the Welcome of my worthy Deeds, 
To meet my Triumph in 1ll-omen'd Weeds? 
Or envy you my Praiſe, and would deſtroy 
With Grief my Pleaſures, and pollute my Joy? 
Or are you injur'd, and demand Relief? 
Name your Requeſt, and I will eaſe your Griet 
The moſt in Years of all the Mourning Tra 
Began ; (but ſwooned. firſt away for Pain) 
Then ſcarce recover'd, ſpoke: Nor envy we 
Thy great Renown, nor grudge thy Victory; 
»Tis thine, O King, th* Afflicted to redreſs, 
And Fame has fill'd the World with thy Succt 
We wretched Women fue for that alone, 
Which of thy Goodneſs 1s refus'd to none: 
| Let fall ſome Drops of Pity on our Grief, 
If what we beg be juſt; and we deſerve Relid 
For none of us, who now thy Grace-implore, 
But held the Rank of Sovereign Queen before 
Till, thanks to giddy Chance, which never bel 
That Mortal Bliſs ſhould laſt for length of Ye 
She caſt us headlong from our high Eſtate, ' 
And here in * of thy Return we wait. 
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und long have waited in the Temple nigh, 
wilt to the gracious Goddeſs Clemency. | 
ut rev rence thou the Pow'r whoſe Name it bears, 
Nelievs th Oppreſs'd, and wipe the Widows Tears. 
| wretched I, have other Fortune ſeen, 
he Wife of Capaneus, and once a Queen: 
dt Thebes he fell; curit be the fatal Day 
Ind all the reſt thou ſeeſt in this Array, 
o make their Moan, their Lords in Battel loſt 
tefore that Town beſieg d by ourConfed'rateHoſt: 
ut Creon, old and impious, who commands 
ie Theban City, and uſurps the Lands, 
nes the Rites of Fun'ral Fires to thoſe 
VMoſe breathleſs Bodies yet he calls his Foes. 
nburn'd, unbury'd, on a Heap they lie; 
uch is their Fate, and ſuch his Tyranny; 
o Friend has leave to bear away the Dead, 
Put with their Lifeleſs Limbs his Hounds are fed: 
it this ſhe skriek'd aloud, the mournful Train 
bod her Grief, and grov'ling on the Plain 
ithGroans,and Hands upheld, to move his Mind, 
ſought his Pity to their helpleſs Kind! 
B 3 
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The Prince wastouch'd, his Tears began toflow, 
And, as his tender Heart would break in two, 


He figh'd ; and could nor but their Fate deplore, 
i 


So wretched now, ſo fortunate before. 
Then lightly from his lofty Steed he flew,. 
And raiſing one by one the ſuppliant Crew, 
To comfort each, full ſolemnly he ſwore, 
That by the Faith which Knights to Knighthood 
And what &er elſe to Chivalry belongs, (bare, 
He would not ceaſe, tilthe reveng*dtheir Wrong: 
That Greece ſhou'd ſee perform'd what he declar'd; 
And cruel Creon find his juſt Reward. 
Fe ſaid no more, but, ſhunning all Delay, 
Rode on; nor enter'd Athens on his Way. 
But left his Siſter and his Queen behind, 
And wav'd'his Royal Banner in the Wind > ' 
Where in an Argent Field the God of War 
Was drawn triumphant on his Iron Carr; 


Red was his Sword, and Shield, and whole Attire) 
And all the Godhead ſeem'd to glow with Fire- 
Ev'ntheGround glitter'd where theStandard flew 
And the green Grafs was dy d to ſanguine Hue ws 
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gh on his pointed Lance his Pennon bore 

is Cretan Fight, the conquer'd Minotaure: 

he Soldiers ſhout around with gen'rous Rage, 

\nd in that Victory, their own preſage. 

e prais d their Ardour: inly pleas'd to ſee 

is Hoſt the Flow'r of Grecian Chivalry. 

M Day he march'd; and all th' enſuing Night; 

And ſaw the City with returning Light. 

ie Proceſs of the War I need not tell, 

ow Theſeus conquer'd, and how Creon fell: 

Jr after, how by Storm the Walls were won, 

Ir how the Victor ſack'd and burn'd the Town: 

ow to the Ladies he reſtor'd again 

e Bodies of their Lords in Battel {lain - 

ind with what ancient Rites they were interr'd; 

theſe to fitter Time ſhall be deferr'd - 

ſpare the Widows Tears, their woful Cries 

ind Howling at their Husbands Obſequies ; 

ow The ſeus at theſe Fun'rals did aſſiſt, [miſs'd. 

id with what Gifts the mourning Dames dif- 

Thus when the Victor Chief had Greos lain, 

and conquer'd Thebes, he pitch'd upon the Plain 
1 B 4 
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His mighty Camp, and when the Day return'd, r 
The Country waſted, and the Hamlets burn'd; Mt 
And left the Pillagers to Rapine bred, © Iv 
Without Controul to ſtrip and ſpoil the Dead: 
There, in a Heap of Slain, among the teſt 

TVS —— n a found — a 
132 Foes,whomifirſt toDeath they fe | 
The Trophies of cheirStrength,a bloodyMonumer 
Both fair, and both of Royal Blood they ſeem't 
_ WhomKinſmentothe Crown the Heralds deem! 
That Day in equal Arms they fought for Fame; 
Their Swords,” hole — their as we 
: the ſame. te 

Uloſeby meer laid e this Grounk 
Their manly Bofoms piere'd with many a gri 
| Nor welfalive;hor wholly dead weyverel den , 
But ſome faint Signs of feeble Life appear : (E 
The wandting Breath was on the Wing to part, W. 


6 
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Weak was the Pulſe, and hardly heav d the Heu To 
Theſe two were Siſters Sons; and Areite one, N Tor 
Much fam 'd in Fields; with valiant Palames. Ih 


- [Book x The Knight's Tale. eff 9 
4 From Theſe their coſtly Arms the Spoilers rent; 
1; Nad ſoftly both convey'd to Theſeusr” Tent; + 
hom known of Creox's Line, and cur d with care, 
e to his City ſent as Pris'ners of the War, 
opeleſs of Ranſom, and condemn'd to lie 
in Durance, doom'd a lingring Death to die, 
This done, he march'd away with warlikeSound, 
ind to his Athens turn'd with Laurels crown'd, 


here happy long he liv'd, much loy'd, . 


d: 


more renoun'd. | 

zut in a Tow?r, and never to be loogd, 1 0 

ie woful captive Kinſmen are inclos d; 

Thus Year by Year they paſs, and Day by Day, 

Ill once (twas on the Morn of chearful Mey) | 

2 Emilia, fairer to be ſeen 

a n the fair Lilly on the Flow'ny Green, 
ore freſh than May her ſelf in Bloſſoms new . 

(For with the Roſie Colour ſtrove her Hue) 

Wak'd as her Cuſtom was before the Day, 

To do th Obſervance due to ſprightly May - 


For ſprightly May commands our Youth to beep 
The Vigils of her Night, and breaks their luggard 


\ Hleep; 


10 Palamon and Arcite: Or, Book 
Each gentle Breaſt with kindly Warmth ſhe moves! 
Inſpires new Flames, revives extinguiſh'd Loves Wi 
In this Remembrance Emily ere Dy qui 
Arxoſe, and dreſs'd her ſelf in rich Array; a 
Freſh as the Month, and as the Morning fair: he 
Adown her Shoulders fell her length of Hair: 
A Rübband did the braided Treſſes bind, 
The reſt was looſe, and wanton'd in the Wind 
Aurora had but newly chas'd the Night, 
And purpled o'er the Sky with bluſhing Light, 
When to the Garden- walk ſhe took her way, 
| To ſport and trip along in Cool of Day, 
And offer Maiden Vows in Honour of the 
At ev'ry Turn, ſhe made a little Stand, 
And thruſt among the Thorns her Lilly.Hand 
To draw the Roſe, and ev'ry Roſe the drew © 
She ſhook the Stalk, and bruſh'd away the Den! 
Then party-colour'd Flow'rs of white and red 
She wove, to make a Garland for her Head: 
This done, ſhe ſung and caroll'd out ſo clear, 
That Men and Angels might rejoice to hear. 
Ev'n wondring Ph:/omel forgot to ſing; 
And learn'd from Her to welcome in the Spring 


| 
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ie Tower, of which before was mention made, 
ithin whoſe Keep the Captive Knights were laid, 
uilt of a large Extent, and ſtrong withal, 
as one Partition of the Palace Wall: 
he Garden was enclos'd. within the Square 
Vbere young Emilia took the Morning-Air. 
It happen'd Palamas the Pris'ner Knight, 
dMeſteſs for Woe, aroſe before the Light, 
nd with his Jaylor's leave deſir d to breathe 
Air more wholeſom than the Damps beneath. 
is granted, to the Tow'r he took his Way, 
d with the Promiſe of a glorious Day: 
n caſt a languiſhing Regard around, |; 
nd ſaw with hateful Eyes the Temples crowned 
ith golden Spires, and all the Hoſtile Ground. 
e figh'd, and turn d his Eyes, becauſe he knew 
was but a larger Jayl he had in view: 
ben look d below, and from the Caftle's height 
held a nearer and more pleaſing Sight: 
be Garden, which before he had not ſeen; 
Springs new Livery clad of White and Green, 
reſh Flow'rs in wide Parterrer, and ſhady 
Walks between. 


es 
es; 
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Tits view'd, but not enjoy d, with Arms acroj, 
He ſtood, reflecting on his Country's Loſs; 
Himſelf an Object of the Publick Scorn, 

And often wiſh'd'he'never had been born, 

At laſt (for ſo his Deſtiny requir'd) | 
With walking giddy, and with hinking tir'd, 
He thro? a little Window caſt his Sight, 
Tho? thick of Bars, that gave a ſcanty Light: 
But evn that Glimmering ſerv d him to defcry 
Th' inevitable Charms of Emily. 

Scarce had he ſeen, but ſeiz'd with ſudden Smart 
Stung to the Quick, he felt it at his Heart; 
Struck blind with overpow'ring Light he ſtood, 
Then ſtarted back amaz d, and cry'd aloud. 

{ Young Arcite heard; and up he ran with haſt 
To help his Friend, and in his Arms embrac'd; 
And ask'd him why he look'd ſo deadly wan, 
And whence; and how his change of Cheer began! 
Or who had done th' Offence? But if, ſaid he, 
Your Grief alone is hard Captivity; ; 
For Love of Heav'n, with Patience undergo . 
A cureleſs Ill, ſince Fate will have it ſo: 
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o ſtood our Horoſcope in Chains to lie, 

nd Saturn in the Dungeon of the Sky, 

r other baleful Aſpect, rul'd our Birth, 
hen all the friendly Stars were under Earth: 
hate er betides, by Deſtiny *tis done; | 
\nd better bear like Men, than vainly ſeek to ſhun. 
or of my Bonds, ſaid Palamon again, 
or of unhappy Planets I complain; 

Bot when my mortal Anguiſh caus'd my Cry, 
at Moment I was hurt thro” either Eye; 
ered with a Random-ſhaft, I faint away, 

d periſh with inſenfible Decay. 

Glance of ſome new Goddeſs gave the Wound, 
hom, like Aeon, unaware I found, 
dok how ſhe walks along yon ſhady Space, 


ot Juno moves with more Majeſtick Grace; 
And all the Cyprian Queen is in her Face. 

If thou art Venus, (for thy Charms confeſs 
That Face was form'd in Heav'n) nor art thou leſs; 
Diſguis'd in Habit, undiſguis'd in Shape, _ 
O help us Captives from our Chaim to ſcape; 
But if our Doom be paſt in Bonds to lie 

for Life, and in a loathſom Dungeon die; 


k 


$ 


Then from his inmoſt Soul he ſigh'd, and ſaid, 
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Then be thy Wrath appeas d with our Diſgrace av 
And ſhew Compaſſion to the Theben Race, a1 
Oppreſs'd by Tyrant Pow'r! While yet he ſpoken 
Arcite on Emily had fix d his Look; lis 
The fatal Dart a ready Paſſage found, 0 
And deep within his Heart inſix d the Wound 
So that if Palamon were wounded fore, 
Arcite was hurt as much-as he, or more: 


The Beauty I behold has ſtruck me dead: 
Unknowingly the ſtrikes; and kills by Chance; 
Poyſon is in her Eyes, and Deathinev'ry Glance 
O, I muſt ask ; nor ask alone, but move 
Her Mind to Mercy, or muſt die for Love. 
Thus Freire: And thus Palamon replies, 
(Eager his Tone, and ardent were his Eyes.) 
Speak ſt thou in earneſt, or in jeſting Vein? 
Jeſting, ſaid Arrite, ſuits but ill with Pain. 
It ſuits far worſe (ſaid Palamom again, 
And bent his Brows)withMen whoHonour weighF” 
Their Faith co break, their Friendſhip to bett 
But worſt with Thee, of Noble Lineage born, I 
My Kinſman, and in Arms my Brother ſworn. 


( 
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ceſff3ave we not plighted each our holy Oath, 
at one ſhou'd be the Common Good of both? 
Ine Soul ſhou'd both inſpire, and neither prove 
lis Fellow's Hindrance in purſuit of Love? 
o this before the Gods we gave our Hands, 
ad nothing but our Death can break the Bands. 
ais binds thee, then, to farther my Deſign; 
Lam bound by Vow to farther thine: | 
Nor canſt, nor dar'ſt thou, Traitor, on the Plain 
ppeach my Honour, or thy own maintain, 
Ince thou art of my Council, and the Friend 
* Faith I truſt, and on whoſe Care depend: . 
wou dſt thou court my Lady's Love, which I 
ich rather than releaſe, would chuſe to die? 
ut thou falſe Arcite never ſhalt obtain 
y bad Pretence; LI told thee firſt my Pain: 
or firſt my Love began ere thine was born; 
lou, as my Council, and my Brother ſworn, 
bound t aſſiſt my Elderſhip of Right, 
1 juſtly to be deem'd a perjur'd Knight. 
vill Thus Palamos: But Arcite with Diſdain 
P haughty Language thus reply'd again: 


* 
* 


” Ii important Secret, as my choſen Friend. 
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Forſworn th ſelf: The Traitor's odiolis Nam 
J firſt return, and then diſprove thy Claim. 
If Love be Paſſion, and that Paſſion nurſt 
With ſtrong Deſires, I lov'd the Lady firſt. 
Canſt thou pretend Deſire, whom Zeal inflan' 
To worſhip, and a Pow'r Celeſtial nam'd ? 
Thin was Devotion to the Bleſt above, 
I'faw the Woman, and deſir'd her Love; 
Firſt ond my Paſſion, and to thee commend 


Suppoſe (which yet I grant not) thy Deſire 
A Moment elder. than my Rival Fire; 
Can Chance of ſeeing firſt thy Title r 
And know ſt thou not, no Law is made for Lon 
Law is to Things which to free Choice relate; 
Love is not in our Choice, but in our Fate: 
Laws are but poſitive: Love's Pow'r, we ſee, 
Is Nature's Sanction, and her firſt Decree. . 
Each Day we break the Bond of Human Law 
For Love, and vindicate the Common Cauſe. 
Laus for Defence of Civil Rights ate plac'd, 
Love throws the Fences down, and makes af 
neral Waſte: Maid 
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aids, Widows; Wives, without diſtinction fall; 

ie ſweeping Deluge, Love, comes on, and co- 
vers all. * | 

f then the Laws of Friendſhip I tranſgreſs, 


keep the Greater, while I break the Leſs; 

nd both are mad alike; ſince neither can poſſeſs. 
3oth hopeleſs to be ranſom'd, never more 

To ſee the Sun, but as he paſſes oer. 

Like E/op's Hounds contending for the Bone, 
dach pleaded Right, and wou'd be Lord alone: + 
ie fruitleſs Fight continu'd all the Day; 

\ Cur came by, and ſnatch'd the Prize away. 
Courtiers therefore juſtle for a Grant, Want, 
d when they break their Friendſhip, plead their 
do thou, if Fortune will thy Suit advance, 

Love on; nor envy me my equal Chance: 

ror I mult love, and am reſoly'd to try 

My Fate, or failing in th' Adventure die. 

Great was theirStrife, which hourly was renew'd, 
Till each with mortal Hate his Rival view'd : 
Now Friends no more, nor walkingHand in Hand; 
But when they met, they made a ſurly Stand; 

yu G 
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And glar d like angry Lions as they paſyd, 
And with d chat ev'ry Look might be their laſ. 
It chanc'd at length, Perithous came, t atten 
This worthy Tbeſeuc, his familiar Friend - 
Their Love in early Infancy began, 
'And roſe as Childhood ripen'd into Man. 
Companions of the War; and lov'd ſo well, 
That when one dy'd, as ancient Stories tell, 
His Fellow to redeem him went to Hell. 
But to purſue my Tale; to welcome home 
His Warlike Brother, is Perzthous come. 
Arcite of Thebes was known in Arms long fincy 
And honour'd by this young Theſſalian Prince. 
Teen, to gratifie his Friend and Gueſt, 
Who made our Arcite's Freedom his Requeſ;, 
Reſtord to Liberty the Captive Knight, 
But on theſe hard Conditions I recite - 
That if hereafter Arcite ſhou'd be found 
Within the Compaſs of Atbenian Ground, Ds 
By Day or Night, or on whate'er Pretence, 0 
His Head ſhou'd pay the Forfeit of th* Offene Thi 
To this, Perithous for his Friend, agreed, We 
And on his Promiſe was the Pris'ner freed. 
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Unpleas'd and penſive hence he takes his Way, 
t his own Peril; for his Life muſt pay. 
ho now but Arcite mourns his bitter F ate, 
inds his dear Purchaſe, and repents too late? 
hat have I. gain'd, he ſaid, in Priſon pent, 
fl but change my Bonds for Baniſhment? 
nd baniſnh'd from her Sight, I ſuffer more 
nFreedom, than I felt in Bonds before; 
orc d fram her Preſence, and condemn'd to live: 
nwelcome Freedom, and unthank'd Reprieve: 
eav'n is not but where Emily abides, 
\nd where ſhe's abſent, all is Hell beſides. 
ext to my Day of Birth, was that accurſt 
hich bound my Friendſhip to Perithous firſt; 
ad I not known that Prince, I ſtill had been 
Bondage, and had. ſtill Emilia ſeen: 
'or tho” 1 never can her Grace deſerve, _ 
is Recompence enough to ſoe and ſerve. 
) Palamon, my Kinſman and my Friend, 
ow much more happy Fates thy Love attend! 
une is th Adxenture; thine the Victory: 
| ee the Dice for thee; ; 
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Thou on that Angel's Face may'ſt feed thy Ey 
In Priſon, no; but bliſsful Paradiſe! 
Thou daily ſeeſt that Sun of Beauty ſhine, 
And lov'ſt at leaſt in Love's extreameſt Line. 
I mourn in Abſence, Love's Eternal Night : 
And who can tell but ſince thou haſt herSight, 
And art a comely, young and valiant Knight, 
Fortune (a various Pow'r) may ceaſe to frown, 
And by ſome Ways unknown thy Wiſhes crom 
'But I, the moſt forlorn of Human Kind, 
Nor Help can hope, nor Remedy can find; 
But doom'd to drag my loathſom Life in Care, 
For my Reward, muſt end it in Deſpair. 
Fire, Water, Air, and Earth, and Force of Fu” 
That governs all, and Heav'n that all creates ¶ li 
Nor Art, nor Nature's Hand can eaſe my Gris Va 
Nothing but Death, the Wretch's laſt Relief: 
'Then farewell Youth, and all the Joys that dw: [ta 
With Youth and Life, and Life it ſelf farewell * 
But why, alas! do Mortal Men in vain a 
Of Fortune, Fate, or Providence complain? r 
Bod gives us what he knows our Wants requi e ft 
And better Things than thoſe which we deli 
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ame pray for Riches; Riches they obtain; 
ut watch'd by Robbers,for their Wealth are ſlain: 
ome pray from Priſon to be freed; and come 
V hen guilty of their Vows, to fall at home; 
urder'd by thoſe they truſted with their Life, 
favour d Servant, or a Boſom Wife. 
uch dear- bought Bleſſings happen ev'ry Day, 
zecauſe we know not for what Things to pray. 
ike drunken Sots about the Streets we roam; 
ell knows the Sot he has a certain Home; 
et knows not how to find th? uncertain Place, 
Ind blunders on, and ſtaggers ev'ry Pace. 
us all ſeek Happineſs; but few can find, 
or far the greater Part of Men are blind. 
lis is my Caſe, who thought our utmoſt Good 
Vas in one Word of Freedom underſtood: 
e fatal Bleſſing came : From Priſon free, 
ſtarve abroad, and loſe the Sight of Emily. 
Thus Arcite; but if Arcite thus deplore 
is Suff rings, Palamon yet ſuffers more. 
or when he knew his Rival freed and gone, 
eſwells with Wrath; he makes outrageous Moans 
03 
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| He frets, he fumes, he ſtares, he ſtamps the Ground, 
The hollow Tow'r with Clamours rings around 
With briny Tears he bath'd his fetter'd Feet, 

And dropp'd all'o'er with Agony of Sweat. 

Alas! he cry'd! I Wretch in Priſon pine, \r 
Too happy Rival, while the Fruit is thine: | 
Thou liv'ſt at large, thou draw'ſt thy Native Ai 
Pleas'd with thy Freedom, proud of my Deſpait e 
Thou may'ſt, ſince thou haſt Youth and Courage 
A ſweet Behaviour, and a ſolid Mind, Coins 
Aſſemble ours, and all the Theban Race, 0 
To vindicate on Athens thy Diſgrace. 

And after (by ſome Treaty made) poſſeſs 

Fair Emily, the Pledge of laſting Peace. Nl 
So thine ſhall be the beauteous Prize, while I b 
Muſt languiſh in Deſpair, in Priſon die. f 
Thus all th? Advantage of the Strife is thine, a) 
Thy Portion double Joys, and doubleSorrows min WI he 
The Rage of Jealouſie then fir'd his Soul, e 
And his Face kindled like a burning Coal: ind 
Now cold Deſpair, ſucceeding in her ſtead, e 
To livid Paleneſs turns the glowing Red. et 
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is Blood ſcarce Liquid, creeps within his Veins, 
ike Water which the freezing Wind conſtrains. 
zen thus he ſaid ; Eternal Deities, 
ho rule the World with abſolute Decrees, 
\nd write whatever Time ſhall bring to paſs 
ith Pens of Adamant, on Plates of Braſs; 
hat is the Race of Human Kind your Care 
Beyond what all his Fellow-Creatures are? 
e with the reſt is liable to Pain, 
id like the Sheep, his Brother-Beaſt, is lain. 
old, Hunger, Priſons, Ills without a Cure, 
|| theſe he muſt, and guiltleſs oft, endure: 
Ir does your Juſtice, Pow'r, or Preſcience fail, 
When the Good ſuffer, and the Bad prevail? 
hat worſe to wretched Virtue could befall, 
f Fate or giddy Fortune govern'd all? 
2, worſe than other Beaſts is our Eſtate ; 
lem, to purſue their Pleaſures you create; 
e, bound by harder Laws, muſt curb our Will, 
ind your Commands, not our Deſires, fulfil : 
en when the Creature is unjuſtly ſlain, 
et after Death at leaſt he feels no Pain; 
C 4 
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But Man in Life ſurcharg'd with Woe before, 
Not freed when dead, is doom'd to ſuffer me 
A Serpent ſhoots his Sting at unaware; 
An ambuſh'd Thief forelays a Traveller : 
The Man lies murder'd, while the Thief and Snak 
One gains the Thickets, and one thrids the Bra 
This let Divines decide; but well T know, 
Juſt, or unjuſt, I have my Share of Woe, 
Through Saturn ſeated in a luckleſs Place, 

And Fund's Wrath, that perſecutes my Race; 
Or Mart and Venus in a Quartil, move 

My Pangs of Jealouſie for Arcite's Love. 
Let Palamon oppreſs'd in Bondage mourn, 
While to his exiPd Rival we return. 
By this the Sun declining from his Height, 
The Day had ſhorten'd to prolong the Night: 
The lengthen'd Night gave length of Miſery 
Both to the Captive Lover, and the Free. As 
For Palamon in endleſs Priſon mourns, Th 
And Arcite forfeits Life if he returns. 'W 
The Baniſh'd never hopes his Love to ſee, In! 
Nor hopes the Captive Lord his Liberty: W: 
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s hard to ſay who-ſuffers greater Pains, | 
One ſees his Love, but cannot break his Chains: 
One free, and all his Motions uncontroul'd, 
Beholds whate'er he wou'd, but what he wou'd be- 


udge as you pleaſe, for I will haſte to tell (hold. 
What Fortune to the baniſh'd Knight befel. 
When Arcite was to Thebes return'd again, 

The Loſs of her he lov'd renew'd his Pain; 
What could be worſe, than never more to ſee 
His Life, his Soul, his charming Emily? 

He rav'd with all the Madneſs of Deſpair, . 

He roar'd, he beat his Breaſt, he tore his Hair, 
Dry Sorrow in his ſtupid Eyes appears, 

For wanting Nouriſhment, he wanted Tears: 
His Eye-balls in their hollow Sockets fink, | 
Bereft of Sleep; he loaths his Meat and Drink. 
He withers at his Heart, and looks as wan 
As the pale Spectre of a murder'd Man: 
That Pale turns Yellow, and his Face receives 
The faded Hue of ſapleſs Boxen Leaves: 

In ſolitary Groves he makes his Moan, 
Walks early out, and ever is alone. 
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Nor mix'd'in Mirth, in youthful Pleaſure ſhareſut 
But ſighs when Songs and Inſtruments he hear ne 
His Spirits are ſo low, his Voice is drown'd, re 
He hears as from afar, or in a Swoond, 
Lite the deaf Murmurs of a-diftant Sound: 
Uncomb'd his Locks, and ſqualid his Attire, 
Unlike the Trim of Love and gay Deſire ; 
But full of muſeful Mopings, which preſage 
The Loſs of Reaſon, and conclude in Rage. 
This when he had endur'd a Year and more, 
Now whotly chang'd from what he was before, 
Ic happen'd once, that flumbring as he hay, 
He dreamt (his Dream began at Break of Day) 
That Hermes o'er his Head in Air appear'd, 
And with foft Words his drooping Spirits cheert 
His Hat, adorn'd with Wings, difclos'd the Go 
And in his Hand he bore the Steep-compelling Ro 
Such as he ſeem'd, when at his Sire's Command nd 
On Argus Head he laid the Snaky Wand; ae 
Ariſe, he ſaid, to conqu'ring Athens go, ad 
There Fate appoints an End of all thy Woe. ri 
The Fright awaken'd Arcise with a Start, i" 
Againſt his Boſom bounc'd his heaving Heart; 


la 
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rel hut ſoon be ſaid, with ſcarce-recover'd Breath, 
«Mind thither will I go, to meet my Death, 
re to be ſlain; but Death is my Deſire, 
ace in Emilia's Sight I ſhall expire. | 
y chance he ſpy'd a Mirrour while he ſpoke, 
Ind gazing there beheld his alter'd Look; 
ondring, he ſaw his Features and his Hue 
much were chang'd,that ſcarce himſelf he knew. 
ſudden Thought then ſtarting in his Mind, 
re I in Arcite cannot Arcite find, 
ebe World may ſearch in vain with all their Eyes, 
t never penetrate through this Diſguiſe. 
) {banks to the Change which Grief and Sickneſs 
low Eſtate I may fecurely live, (BIVEs 
rind ſee unknown my Miſtreſs Day by Day 
e ſaid ; and cloath'd himſelf in courſe Array; 
off lab'ring Hind in ſhew: Then forth he went, 
Ind to th? Athenian Tow'rs his Journey bent: 
ne Squire attended in the ſame Diſguiſe, 
ade conſcious of his Maſter's Enterprize. 
mv'd at Athens, ſoon he came to Court, 
mknown, unqueſtion'd in that thick Reſort ; - 
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Proff ring for Hire his Service at the Gate, 

To drudge, draw Water, and to run or wait. 
So fair befel him, that for little Gain 

He ſerv'd at firſt Emilia's Chamberlain; 

And watchful all Advantages to ſpy, 

Was ſtill at Hand, and in his Maſter's Eye; 

And as his Bones were big, and Sinews ſtrong, 

Refus'd no Toil that could to Slaves belong; 

But from deep Wells with Engines Water drey 

And us'd his Noble Hands the Wood to hew. 

He paſs'd a Year at leaſt attending thus 

On Emily, and call'd Philoſtratus. 

But never was there Man of his Degree 

So much eſteem'd, ſo well belov'd as he. 

So gentle of Condition was he known, 

That through the Court his Courteſie was blown: 

All think him worthy of a greater Place, 

And recommend him to the Royal Grace; 

That exercis'd within a higher Sphere, 

His Virtues more conſpicuous might appear. 

Thus by the gen'ral Voice was Arcite prais'd, 

And by Great Theſeus to high Favour raisd; 
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mong his Menial Servants firſt enroll'd, 
nd largely entertain'd with Sums of Gold: 
ſides what ſecretly from Thebes was ſent, 
ff his own Income, and his Annual Rent. 
is well employ'd, he purchas'd Friends and 
Fame, 
Nut cautiouſly conceal'd from whence it came. 
us for three Years heliv'd with large Increaſe, 
Arms of Honour, and Eſteem in Peace; 
o Theſeus Perſon he was ever near, 


ad The/Aus for his Virtues held him dear. 


The End of the Firſt Book. 
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ile Arcite lives in Bliſs, the Sto 
turns 
Where hopeleſs Palamon in Prilt 


| mourns. 
F or ſix long Yearsimmur'd, the captive Knigit 
, Had dragg d hisChains,and ſcarcely ſeen theLig| 
Loſt Liberty, and Love at once he bore; 
His Priſon pain'd him much, his Paſſion more: 


* 
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Nor dares he hope his Fetters to remove, 
Nor ever wiſhes to be free from Love. 


II. 
But when the ſixth revolving Year was run, 
nd May within the Twins-receiv'd the Sun, 
ere it by Chance, or forceful Deſtiny, 
hich forms in Cauſes firſt whate er ſhall be, 
fied by a Friend one Moonteſs Night, 

his Palamos from Priſon took his Flight: 
pleaſant Beverage he prepar'd before 

f Wine and Honey mix'd, with added Store 
f Opium; to his Keeper this he brought, 

[ho ſwallow'd-unaware the fleepy Draught, 
nd ſnor'd ſeaure till Morn, his Senſes bound 
Slumber, and in long Oblivion drown'd. 
ort was the Night, and careful Palamon 
ught the next Covert ere the Riſing Sun. 
thick ſpread Foreſt near the City lay, 
this with lengthen d Strides he took his way, 
or far he couꝰd not fly, and fear'd the Day *J 
fe from Purſuit, he meant to ſhun'the Light,- 
il the brown Shadows of the friendly Night | 
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hen to his Country come, his next Defign © 
W all the Theban Race in Arms to join, 
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0 Thebes might favour his ittended Flight. 9 
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And war on Theſews; till he loſt his Life, 
Or won the Beauteous Emily to Wife. 
Thus while his Thoughts the lingring Day begul 
To gentle Arcite let us turn our Style; 
Wbo little dreamt how nigh he was to Care, 
Till treach'rous Fortune caught him in the Snan 
The Morning-Lark, the Meſſenger of Day, 
Saluted in her Song the Morning gray; 
And ſoon the Sun aroſe with Beams ſo bright, 
That all th Horizon laugh'd to ſee the joyousdig 
He with his tepid Rays the Roſe renews, 
And licks the drooping Leaves, and dries the De 
When Arcite left his Bed, reſolv'd to pay 
Obſervance to the Month of merry May: 
Forth on his fiery Steed betimes he rode, 
That ſcarcely prints the Turf on which he tr 
At eaſe he ſeem'd, and pranſing o'er the Plain 
- Turn'd only to the Grove his Horſes Reins, 
The Grove I nam'd before; and lighted there 
A Woodbind Garland ſought to crown his Hi 
Then turn'd his Face againſt the riſing Day, It: 
And raig'd his Voice to welcome in the Mot 
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or thee, ſeet Month, the Groves green Liwries 
not the firſt; the faireſt of the Year: Lear 
or thee the Graces lead the dancing Hours, 
nd Nature's ready Pencil paints the Flow'rs: 
hen thy ſhort Reign is paſt, the Fev'riſh Sun 
je ſultry Tropick fears, and moves more flow ly on. 
» may thy tender Bloſſoms fear no Blite, 
xr Goats with venom' d Teeth thy Tendrils bite, 
thou ſhalt guide my wandring Feet to find 
ie fragrant Greens I ſeek, my Brows to bind. 
His Vows addreſs'd, within the n he | 
{tray'd, 
Il Fate, or Fortune, near the Place convey'd' 
Steps where ſecret Palamon was laid. 
Il little thought of him the gentle Knight, J' 
noflying Death had there conceal'd wa 
Brakes and Brambles hid, and ſhunning 80 
tal Sight. 
d lefs he knew him for his hated Foe, ; 
We: fear'd him as a Man he did not know. 
nis it has been ſaid of ancient Years, 

I nh full of Eyes, and Woods have Ears 
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For this the Wiſe are eyer on their Guard, 
For, Upforeſegn, they ſay, is unprepar'd. 
Uncautious Arcite thought himſelf alone, 
And leſs chan all ſuſpected Palamon, (Gron 
Who liſtning heard him, while he ſearch'd tha 
And londly ſung his Roundelay of Loye. 
But on the ſudden ſtopp'd, and ſilent ſtood, 
(As Lovers often muſe, and change their Mood; 
Now high as Heav'n, and then as low as Hell; 
Now up, now down, as Buckets ina Well: 
For Venus, like her Day, will change ber Chee 
And ſeldom ſhall we ſee a Friday clear, 
Thus 4rcite having ſung, with alter'd Hue 
Sunk on the Ground, and from his Baſom dren 
A deſp'rate Sigh, accuſing Heav'n and Fate, 
And angry Juno unrelenting Hate. 
Curs'd be the Day when firſt I did appear; | 
Let it be blotted from the Calendar, 
 Leftit pollute the Month,and poiſon all the Ven fl 
Still will the jealous Queen purſue our Race? 
Cadmus is dead, the Thekan City was: Wy 
Yet ceaſes not her Hate: For all who come War 
From Cadmus are involv'd in Cadmus Doom. 7 
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Wh ſuffer for my Blood: Unjaft Decree? 
That puniſhes another's Crime ofi me. 
n mean Eſtate I ſerve my mortal Foe, 
wlhe Man who caus'd my Country's Overthoiv. 
This is not all; for Fun, to my ſhathe, 
1s forcd me to forſake my former Name; 
eite! was, Philoftratus 1 am. | 
Aru side of Heav'n is all my Enemy. 
*, ruin'd Thebes; his Mother rumd me. 
If all the Royal Rate remains but one ky 
zeſide my ſelf, th? unhappy Palumdn, N 
hom Theyent holds in Bonds, and will not Keel 
ſithouit a Crime, except his Kin to the. 
theſe, and all the reſt I cou'd endure; 
ut Loos « Malady without + Cure: | 
ierce Love his plere'd me with His fiery Date, 
ie fires within, and hiſs at my Heart. 
orr Eyes, fair Ei-, my Fate purtae; 
** fuffet for the reſt, 1 die for you. Ons 401 
Praha Goddeſs no Titze leaves Retord; 
Vho burn's the Temple where n 
ind let it burn, 1 never will complain, 
less d with my Suff rings, if you knew my Pain: 
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At this a ſickly Qualm his Heart aſfaild, 
His Ears ring inward; and his Senſes. fail'd. 
No Word miſs d Palamon of all he ſpoke, 
But ſoon to. deadly. Pale he chang'd his-Look: 
He trembled ev'ry-Limb, and felt 2 Smart, 
As if cold Steel had glided through his Heart; 
Nor longer ſtaid, but ſtarting from his Place, 
Diſcover'd ſtood, and ſhew'd his hoſtile Face: 
Falſe Traitor Arcite, Traitor to thy Blood, 
Bound by thy ſacred: Oath to ſeek my Good, 
Now art thou found forſworn, for Emily; 
And dar'ſt attempt her Love, for whom I die. 
So haſt thou cheated: The/eus with a Wile, 
Againſt thy Vow, returning to beguile 
Under a borrow'd Name: As falſe to me, 

So falſe thou art to him who ſet thee free: 
But reſt aſſur'd, that either thou ſhalt die, 

Or elſe renounce thy Claim in Emily: 

For thoughunarm'd-I am, and (freed by Chance] 
Am here without my Sword, or pointed Lanct 
Hope not, baſe Man, - OREN — Zen 
For a e thy mortal Foee 
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 Artite, who heard fis Tate an id Knew the Man, 
is Sword untheattr d, And Rerbely thus begin 
ow by the Gods, who govern Heav'n Above, c 
ert thou not weak with Hunger, mad with Love, 
Phat Word Had been'thy lalt; or in this Srove 
is Hand ſhould force tler to renounee thy Love. 

e Surety which 1 gave” thee; I'defiez © - 0 


ol, not to know that Love endures no Lins 
ind Je but laughs it Lovers Perjury, 
now 1 Will Tetve' the Fair in thy deſpight ;* 
at fince thou art my Kinſman, and a Kube, 
lere, have 1 my Faith; to morrow in this Grove 
r Arms ſhall plead the Titles of dur Love: + 
M Heav n ſo helpmy Right, as alone kn 4 : 
ilcome,and keepthe Cauſe andQuarrel both un- 
ith Arms of Proof both for my ſelf and thee; 
aſe thou the beſt, and leave the worſt to me, 
nd, thar at better Eaſe thou may'ſt abide, 
edding and Cloaths I will this Night provide, 
hd needful Suſtenance, that thou may] be 
Conqueſt better won, and worthy me. 

Is Promiſe Palamon accepts; but pray'd, 

0 keep | it better than the firſt he made. 
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Tus fair they parted rfl the Morrou's Dawn, 
For each. had laid his plighted Faith to . 
Oh Lane] Than ſterniy doſt thy Pow's maint: 
Aud wilt ppt bear 2 Rival in thy Reign, 
Tyrants and thou all Fellowſhip diſdain, 
This was in Accite provid, and Pakemor, 
Roth in Defpair, yet each, would love alone. 
Sem return d, and, as in Honour ty'd, | 
His Foe with Bedding, and with Food ſupply' 
Then, ere the Day, two Suits of Armour ſough 
Which born before him on his Steed he brough 
Both were of ſhining Steel; and wrought ſo pi 
As might the Strokes of two ſuch Arms endur 
Now, at the Time, and in ch appointed Place 
The Challenger, and, Challeng'd, Face to Fad 
Approach; each other from afar they knew, 
And from afar their Hatred chang!d their Hut 
So ſtands the Threcian Heardſman with his Steff 
And hears him ruſtling in the Wood, and ſes 
His Courſe at Diſtance by the. bending Trees, 
And thinks, Here comes my. mortal Enemy | 
And either he muſt. fall in Fight, oc I- 


{ 
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& while he thinks he lifes aloe is Der: 7 


ger/rous Chilneſs ſeizes evry Part; Heart. 
e Veins pour back the Blood, and fortifhe che 
Thus paſe they meet j their Eyes wirthi Furyburn; 
lone greets; for none the Greeting will return: 
it im dumb Surlineſs, each ar with Cars / 
is Foe profeſt, as Brother of the War r- 
den both; no Moment foſt, at onve aνν,ỹ,e 
gunſt each other, arm d with Ser d and Lane 
ey lan, they foin, they paſs, they ftrive to bort 
teir Corflets, and the thitineft Parts explore. * 
us two-long Hours in equal Arms chey food; 
d wounded, wound; til both were bath d in 
d not a Foot of Groumd hadeither gut, Bloc 
if the World dependeck on the Spot. 
ell Arctre Hike an angry Tyger far d, 
nd lite a Lien Palmin sppear'd: = | 
res two Bowrs whoniLioveyto Bartel draws, 
Vich riſing Briſtles,- and/with froatliy- Jaws, 
ieir adverſe Bteuſts e er 
wound; 
i Grats and Grout Forohung round 
D4 
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fought the Knights, and fighting muſt abide, ſac 

Lill Fate an Umpire ſends their Diff rence to dee 
ThePow'rthat miniſters to God's Decrees, Leide 
And executes on Earth what Heay n foreſees, Nb 
Oall'd Providence, or Chance, or fatalSway, wel” 
Comes with reſiſtleſs Force, and finds or makes he 
Nor Kings, nor Nations, nor united Power 
One Menaent-ean. retard th' appointed Hour. 
And ſome one Day, ſome wondrous Chance appe: 
Which happen d not in Centuries of Years - 
For ſure, hate er we Mortals hate, or love, 
Ophope, or fear, depends on Pow'rs above; 
They move our Appetites to Good or Ill, 
And by Foreſight neceflitate the Will. 
In Theſeu this appears: whoſe youthful Joy 
Was Beaſts of Chaſe iti Foreſts to deſtroy; 
This gentle Knight, inſpir'd by jolly May, 
Forſoak his eaſie Couch at eatly Day, Ws 
And tothe Wood and W ads putſu d his Way. ook 
Beſide bim rode Hippolita the Queen, eo 
And Emily attir'd in lively Green: ith 
With Horns, and Hounds, and all the tunefull (be 
To hunt a Royal Hart within the Covert nigh: N for 
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id as he followid Mar before; ſo nac 
e ſerves the Goddeſs of the Silver Bo Ww. 
xe Way that Thecus took vas to the Wood 
here the two Knights in crue l Battel ſtood? 


) 4 wo a> 
1 e Laund on which they fought, th' appointed 
Place: ) wor n 03 bei bal SNA 


which th uncoupled Hounds began the Chace: 
at ſnaded by che Fern in Harhour lay; £9614 
ndchence diſlodg d, was want to leave the Wood. 
x open Fields, and croſs the Cryſtal Flood. 
pproach' d, and dooking underneath the Sun,” 
law proud Arcite, and fierce Palamon. 
nortal Battel doubling Blow on Blow 
te Lightning flam'd their Fauchions to and fro, 
d ſhot a dreadful Gleam; ſo ſtrong they ſtrogk; 
ere ſeem'd leſs Force requir'd to fell an Oak: 
e gd with Wonder on their equal Might, 
ok d eager on, but knew not either Knight: 
lolv'd to learn, he ſpurr d his fiery. Steed 
ith goring Rowels, to provoke his Speed. 
e Minute ended that began the:Race,, . .: 
d ſoon he was betwixt em on the Place; 


4> Palamoni\awd Arcite: Oy, Bbox If 
And with his Sword unſheath'd, on Pain of Lik 
Commands both Combatants to ceaſe their Strife: 
I ben with imperious Tone purſues his Threat; 
| Whirare you? Why in Arms together mer? 
| Howdares: your Pridepreſume againſt my Laws, 
As ia lifted Field to fight your Cauſe? 
nas the Royal Grant; no Marſhal by, 
Ag Knightly Rices require; nor Judge to try? 
Then Pelamon; with ſcarce recover'd Breath, 
Thus haſty ſpoke; We both deferve the Death, 
And both would die; for look the World around, 
A. Nuir fo wretched is not to be found. 
Our Life's a Load; eneumberꝰd with the Charge, 
We long to ſet th impriſon d Soul at large. 
Now as thou art a Sovereign Judge, decree 
The riginful Doom of Death to him and me, 
Let neither fndthy Grace; for Grace is Cruelty.) 
Me firſt, Okilt me firſt; and cure my Woe: 
Them ſheath the Sword of Juſtice on my Foe: 
Or hn tim firſt; for when bis Name is heard, 
He foremoſt · will receive his due Reward. 
Arcite of Thebes is he; thy mortal Foe, 
On whom thy Grace did Liberty beſtow, 
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But firſt contracted. that if ever fem 
oy Dey os Night upon tht Ab, Ground, |. 
His Read auld pay the Forftit.: Seereturn'd * 
The perjur*dK night, his Oath and Honour feorn'd, 
For this is he, who wich a borrow'd Name 
And; profer'd. Sexvige,, to thy Palace cam 
Now. calbd Phalofirakns: Retain d by tee. q 7 


A Traitor truſted, and in high Degree. 
Aſpiring to the Bed. of heauteous Emi. 
My Part remains: From Thebes. my Birth, howns! 
And, call my ſelf th unhappy. Palm mn. 
Think me not like that Man; ſince no Diſęraee 
Canfarce me to renounce the Honqur of my Race. 
Know me for what Lam: L broke thy Ch 
The Love of Liberty with Life is giwn. 
And Life is ſelf th inferior Gift of Heaw a. 
Thus without Crime I fled ;, but farther kn.]. 
I vich this 4rcice am thy mortal Toe: 
then give me Death, ſince Lthy Life purſne, 
For Safeguard, of, thy. ſelf, Death. is my; Due: 
More wou dit thay, know? L love bright Emi. 
And for her Sake and in her Sight will digs __ , 


4> Palamom and Arcite: Of, Bor 
And with his Sword unſheath'd, on Pain of L 
Commands both Combatants to eeafe their Strip 
Then with imperions Tone purſues his Fhreu 
Whitave you?' Why in Arms together met“ 
Howdares: your Pride preſume againſt my La 
_ As fa lifted Field to fight your Cauſe? 
nas the Royal Gran; no Marſhal by, 
As Kinightly Rites require; nor Judge to try? 
Then Palms, with ſcarce recover'd Breath, 
Thus haſty ſpoke; We both deferve the Det 
And both woudd die; fer look the World arount 
Au ſo wretched is not to he found. 
Our Life's a Load ʒ eneumberꝰd with the Chg: 
We long to ſet th ĩmpriſonꝰd Soul at large. 
No as thou art a Sovereign Judge, decree 
The rigiaful Doom of Denth to him and me, 
Let neither FndthyGrace; for Grace is Cruelty 
Me firſt, O kilb me firſt; and cure my Woe: 
Them ſheath the Sword of Juſtice on my Foe: 


Or kin mim firſt; for when his: Name is heard, ber 
He foremoſt · will receive his due Reward. Por s 
Accite of Theberis he; thy mortal Foe; a 
On whom thy Grace did Liberty beſtow, 


ox. IL The Kwght's Tala. £4 43 
t firſt contracted. that if evet fo met 
Day ar Night upon th? Atbarign round. 
i Head auld pay the Fouftit: See roturmd 
e perjux Knight, his Outhand: Honour ſcormd 
r this is he, who with a botrom d Nane 
ad profer d Seqvige,, to thy Palace cam, 
a Calbd Phalotratns': Retain d by ee. 
Traitor truſted, and in high Degree Þ 
piring to the Bed. of heauteous Hi 
Part remains: From Thebes my Nirth. dare 
N call my ſelf th unhappy. Palamun. 

ink me not like that Man; ſince — * 
nſorce me to renounce the Honour of — 
ww me fox what Jam: I brobe thy GMAS) -. 

x promis'd. I thy: Fris ner to remain: 
r Love of Liberty with Life is.giv/n,. 

d Life it ſelf th' inferior Gift of Hevn 

us without Grime, I fled; butfarther knows 
with this Arcita am thy mortah oe: 
n giwe me Death, ſince I thy Life purſne, 
or Safeguard, of thyſelf, Death is my; Due: 
re w dit thay know? Llove bright Emi. 
ud for her Sake and in her Sight will die: 
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But kill my Rival too; for he no leſs 
Deſerves; and I thy righteous Doom will bleſs 
Aſſur'd that what Tloſe, he never ſhall poſſeſs, 
To this reply d the flern Alhenian Prince, Wis 
And fow'rly ſmil'd, In owning your Offence 
You judge your ſelf; and l but keep Record 
In place of Law, while you pronounce the WorlÞm 
Take your Deſert, the Death you have decreed 
I ſeal your Doom, and ratifie the Deed. 
By Mars, the Patron of my Arms, you die. 

He faid; dumb Sorrow ſciz'd the Standerst 
The Queen above the reſt, by Nature good, 
(The Pattern form d of perfect Womanhood) 
For tender Pity wept: When ſhe began, 
Through the bright Quire th infectious Virtue ri 
All dropp'd their Tears, ev'n the contended Mail 
And thus among themſelves they ſoftly ſaid: 
What Eyes can ſuffer this unworthy Sight! Irn 
Two Youths of Royal Blood, renown'd in Fight 
The Maſterſhip of Heav'n in Face and Mind, 
And Lovers, far beyond their faithleſs Kind; 
See their wide ſtreaming Wounds; they neitheſ 
From Pride of Empire, nor Deſire of Fame: l 
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gs fight for Kingdoms, Madmen for Applauſe ; 
Love for Love alone; that crowns the Lover's 
c Ne Bao) 
is Thought, which ever bribes the beauteous 
b Pity wrought in ev'ry Lady's Mind, Kind, 
ey left their Steeds, and proſtrate on the Place, 


e paus'd a while, ſtood ſilent in his Mood, 

or yet, his Rage was boiling in his Blood; 
t ſoon his tender Mind thꝰ Impreſſion felt, 

bi ſofteſt Metals are not flow to melt, 

| Pity ſooneſt runs in ſofteſt Minds:) 

n reaſons with himſelf; and firſt he finds 
Paſſion caſt a Miſt before his Senſe, | ' 7 © 
L either made, or magnify'd th' Offence. © -: 
ence ! of what? to whom? Who judg'd the Cauſe? 
e Pris*ner freed himſelf by Nature's Laws: 
nn free, he ſought his Right: The Man he freed 
gs perjur d, but his Love excus d the Deed: - 
„as pond'ring, he look'd under with his Eyes, 
; Nd ſaw the Womens Tears, and heard their Cries; 
chefpich mov'd Compaſſion mote: he ſhobk his 
aud ſoftly ſighing to hiinſelf he ſaid, [Heads 


mthe fierce King, implor d th* Offenders Grace. 
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hy Palamon and Arcite: Or, Boo 
"0 on 1 whom 
can draw 1 
To no Remorſe ; with rules dy * Law; 
And deaf to Pray'rs, by no Submidion bow, 
Rends all alike; the Penitent, and Proud: 
At this, wich Lock ferene, he rais d his Heal 
Reaſon reſum' d her Place, and Paſſion fled: 
Then tis aloud he ſpoke : The Pow'r of Loli 
In Earth, and Seas; and Air, and Heav'n abc 
Rules. unreſiſteu, with an «wil Nod; 
By daily Miracles declar'd a God: 
He blinds the Wife; gives Eye - iht to the Bli 
And moulds ind flamps anew the Lover's Mi 
Behold that Acitr, and this Palamon, 
Freed from my Fetters, and in Safety gone, 
What hiridet'd either in their native Soil 
At Eaſe to feap the Hatveſſ of their Toil? 
But Love, theit Lord, did otherwiſe ordain, 
And brought em in their own deſpite again, 
To ſuſſer Duath deſartꝰd; for well they knon 
Ju mi Power, and I their deadly Foe; 
Tue Proverb holds, That to be Wiſe and love; 


Fitnrdly granted to the Gods above. 
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e how: the Madmen bleed: Behold the Gains 
ith which their Maſter, Love, rewards their 


r ſev n long Years, on Duty evry Day. Le [Vains; 
o their Obedience, and their Monerch's pay: 
t, as in Duty bound, they ſerve him os. 
ad ask the Fools, they think it wiſely dune: 
or Eaſe, nor Wealth, nor Life it ſelf regard. 
r'tis their Maxim, Love is Love's Reward. 
is is not all; the Fair for whom they firave- / 
r knew before, nor could ſuſpect their Love, 
r thought, when ſhe beheld the Fight fromfars. 
r Beauty was th* Occafion of the Wer. 
ure a gen'ral Doom on Man is paſt. 
all are Fools and Lovers, firſt or laſt: 10 
k both by others and my ſelf I knows. . 
r I have ſery'd their Sovereign, long ago. 
have been caught within the winding Train?” 
Female Snares, and felt the Lovers Pain, 
dlearn'd how far the Godcan Haman Heart 
conſtrain. 
this +. Fg and tha Prayice of ue 
bo for th* offending Warriors interpoſe, 
0 þ 


no, 


- 


e, 


a. | 


48 palamon and Arcite: Or, Book [| 
I pive their forfeit Lives; on this arcord, 
To do me Homage as their Sov'reign Lord; 
And as my Vaſſals, to their utmoſt Might, 
Aſſiſt my Perſon, and aſſert my Right. 
This, freely Funny \ the __— their Grace obMi 
Thenthusthe King hisſeeret Thougtts explain 
If Wealth, or Honour, or a Royal Race, 
Or each, or all, may win a Lady's Grace, 
Then either of you Knights may well deſerve 
A Princeſs born; and ſuch is ſhe you ſerve: 
For Emily is Siſter to the Crown, 
And but too well to both her Beauty known: 
But ſhou'd you combate till you both were dex 
Two Lovers cannot ſhare a ſingle Bed: 
As therefore both are equal in Degree, 
The Lot of both be left to Deſtiny. 
Now hear th' Award, and happy may it prove N bc 
To her, and him who beſt deſerves her Love. ve. 
Depart from hence in Peace, and free as Air, U 
Search the wide World, and where you 'plea\g\nd 
repair; 8 LY LAH £2 7 ; 0 
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ut on the Day when this returning Sun 

o the ſame Point through ev'ry Sign has run, 
en each of you his Hundred Knights ſhall bring, 
Royal Liſts, to fight before the King; 

ind then, the Knight whom Fate or happy Chance 
hall with his Friends to Victory advance, 

Ind grace his Arms ſo far in equal Fight, 

rom out the Bars to force his Oppoſite, 

Ir kill, or make him Recreant on the Plain, 

e Prize of Valour and of Love ſhall gain; 

e vanquiſh'd Party ſhall their Claim releaſe, 
Ind the long Jars conclude in laſting Peace. 

ie Charge be minet' adorn the choſen Ground, 
e Theatre of War, for Champions ſorenown'd ; 
d take the Patrons Place of either Knight, 

th Eyes impartial to behold the Fight; 8 
nd Heavꝰ'n of me ſo judge, as Ihall judge aright. 
both are ſatisfy*'d with this Accor, 
rear by the Laws of Knighthood on my Sword. 
Who now but Palamon exults with Joy? 

ad raviſh'd Arcite ſeems to touch the Sky: 
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The whole aſſembled Troop was pleas'd as we 
Extob'd th Award, and on their Knees they (off, 
| o bleſs the gracious King. The Knights yi 
Leave 
Departing from the Place, his laſt Commands 
On Emily with equal Ardous look, = 
And from her Eyes their Inſpiration took. 
From thence to Thebes old Walls purſue their Wy 
Each to provide his Champions for the Day, 
It might be deem'd on our Hiſtorian's Part, 
Or too much Negligence, or want of Art, 
If he forgot the vaſt Magnificence 
Of Royal The/2xs, and his large Expence. 
He ſirſt enclos d for Liſts a level Ground, 
The whole Circumference a Mile around: 
The Form was Circular; and all without 
A Trench was ſunk, to Moat the Place abe 
Within; an Amphuheatre appear'd, 
Rais d in Degrees; to ſixty Paces rear d: 
That when a Man was plac'd in one Degree, 
Height was allow'd for him above to. ſee. 
Eaſtward was built a Gate of Marble white; 
The like adorn'd the Weſtern oppoſite. 
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nobler Obje& than this Fabrick was, 
use never ſaw; nor of ſo vaſt a Space. 
or, rich with Spoils of many a conquer'd Land, 
Arts and Artifts Theſeas could command; 
ho ſold for Hire, or wrought for better Fame: 
> Maſter-Painters, and the Carvers came. 
> roſe within the Compaſs of the Year 
Wn Ages Work, a glorious Theatre. 
n o'er its Faſtern Gate was rais'd above 
Temple, facred to the Queen of Love; | 
n Altar ſtood below: On either Hand (wand. 
Prieſt with Roſes Crowr'd, who held a Myrtle 
The Dome of Marr was on the Gate oppos'd, 
d on the North a Turret was enclos'd, 
thin the Wall, of Alabafter white, 8 
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nd crimſon Coral, for the Queen of Night, 

ho takes in Sylvan Sports her chaſte Delight. 

Within thefe Oratories might you ſee 

ich Carvings, Pourtraitures, and Imagery: 

here ev'ry Figure to the Life exprefs'4 

le Godhead's Pow'r to whom it was addreſs d. 
ain Temple, on the Sides were ſeen 

le broken Slumbers of inamour'd Men: 
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Pray'rs that ev'n ſpoke, and Pity ſeem'd to ci 
And iſſuing Sighs that ſmoak'd along the Wall 
Complaints, and hot Deſires, the Lover's Hel 
And ſcalding * that wore a Channel when 
they fell: 

And all around were Nuptiat "TY the Ties 
Of Loves Aſſurance, and a Train of Lies, 
That, made in Luſt, conclude in Perjuries. 
Beauty, and Youth, and Wealth, and Luxur 
And ſpritely Hope, and ſhort-enduring Joy; 
And Sorceries to raiſe th' Infernal Pow'rs, 
And Sigils fram'd in Planetary Hours: 
.Expence, and After-thought, and idle Care, 
And Doubts of motley Hue, and dark Deſpi 
| Suſpicions, and fantaſtical Surmiſe, 

And Jealouſie ſuffus'd, with Jaundice in her Eye 
Diſcolouring all ſhe view'd, in Tawney drebi 
Down-look'd, and with a Cuckow on her F. 
Oppos d to her, on t other Side, advance nil. 
The coſtly Feaſt, the Carol, and the Dance, Nen 


11 


Minſtrels, and Muſick, Poetry, and Play, "41 


And Balls by Night, and Turnaments by Doe 
| A dd | 
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ll theſe were painted on the Wall, and more; 
ich Acts, and Monuments of Times before: 
\nd others added by Prophetick Doom, 

nd Lovers yet unborn, and Loves to come: 
or there, th”. Idalian Mount, and Citheron, 

he Court of Venus, was in Colours drawn: 
jefore the Palace-gate, in careleſs Dreſs, N 
nd looſe Array, ſat Portreſs Idleneſs: 

here, by the Fount, Narciſſus pin'd alone; 

here Fampſon was; with wiſer Solomon, 8 
nd all the mighty Names by Love undone; 
edea's Charms were there, Circean Feaſts, 
1th Bowls that turn'd inamour'd Youth to Beaſts. 
ere might be ſeen, that Beauty, Wealth, and Wit, 
id Proweſs, to the Paw*r of Love ſubmit: . 

he ſpreading Snare for all Mankind is laid ; 

id Lovers all betray, and are betray'd. 

he Goddeſs ſelf, ſome noble Hand had wrought ; 
miling ſhe ſeem'd, and full of pleaſing Thought: 
rom Ocean as ſhe firſt began to riſe, - x 

ud ſmoothꝰd the rufledSeas, and clear'd theSkies; 
e trode the Brine all bare below the Breaſt, - 
ad the green Waves but ill conceal'd the reſt; 
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A Lute ſhe held; and on her Head was ſeen 
A Wreath of Roſes red, and Myrtles green: 
Her Turtles fann'd the buxom Air above ; 
And, by his Mother, ſtood an Infant-Love: 
With Wings unfledg'd; his Eyes were banded 
o'er 3 
His Hands a Bow, his Back a Quiver bore, Store 
Supply' d with Arrows bright and keen, a deadly 
But in the Dome of mighty Mare the Red, 
With diff rent Figures all the Sides were ſpread; 
This Temple, leſs in Form, with equal Grace 
Was imitative of the firſt in Thrace: | 
For that cold Region was the lov'd Abode, 
And Sov'reign Manſion of the Warrior-God. 
The Landſcape was a Foreſt wide and bare; 
Where neither Beaſt, nor Human Kind repair; 
The Fowl, that ſcent afar, the Borders fly, 
And ſhun thebitter Blaſt, and wheel about the Sky, 
A Cake of Scurf lies baking on the Ground, 
And prickly Stubs, inftead of Trees are found; 
Or Woods with Knots and Knares deform'd ni be 
Headleſs the moſt, and hideous to behold: Lot oug 
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ratling Tempeſt through the Branehes went, 

hat ſtrĩippꝰd *em bare, and one ſole way they bent. 

eav'n froze above, ſevere, the Clouds eongeal, 

nd thro? the Cryſtal Vault appear d the ſtanding 
Hail. 

ch was the Face without, a Mountain ftood 

reatning from high, and overlook'd the Wood: 

eneath the lowring Brow, and on a Bent, 

ie Temple ſtood of Mars Armipotent: 

ie Frame of burniſh'd Steel, that caſt a Glare 

rom fary arid ſeem'd to thaw the freezing Air. 

ſtreight, long Entry; to the Temple led, 

lind with high Walls; and Horror over Head: 

ence iſſu'd ſuch a Blaſt, and hollow Rore, 


1 


through that Door, a Northern Light there ſnone: 


e Gate was Adamant ; Eternal Frame | 

lich hew'd by Mare himſelf, from Indies 
Quarries came, 
e Labour of a God; and all aleng 
dugh Iron Plates were elench d to make it firong, 


E 4 


threaten'd from the Hinge to heave the Door; 


was all it had, for Windows there were none, 


"OY 
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A Tun about was ev'ry Pillar there; 
A. poliſh'd Mirrour ſhone not half ſo clear. 
There ſaw I hew the ſecret Fellon wrought, 
And Treaſon labꝰring in the Traitor's Thought; 
And Midwife Time the ** Plot to * 
brought. n ö 
There, the Red Anger dar'd the Pallid Fear; 
Next ſtood Hypocriſie, with holy Lear: 
Soft, ſmiling, and demurely looking down, 
But hid the Dagger. underneath the Gown: 
TH' aſſaſſinating Wife, the Houſhold Fiend; 
And far the blackeſt there, the 'Traitor-Friend. 
On t' other Side there ſtood Deſtruction bare; 
Unpuniſh'd Rapine, and a Waſte of War. 
Conteſt, with ſharpen'd Knives,inCloyſters drawn! 
And all with Blood beſpread the holy Lawn. Wh": 
Loud Menaces were heard, and foul Diſgrace, 
And bawlitg Infamy, in Language baſe; f pffce Ml 
Till Senſe was loſt in Sound, and Silence fled the e 
The Slayer of Himſelf yet ſaw I there, 
The Gore congeal'd was clotter'd in- his Hair: 
With Eyes half elos d, and gaping Month he lai 
And grim, as when he breath'd his ſullen Soul awa 
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midſt of all the Dome, Misfortune ſate, 
\nd gloomy Diſcontent, and fell Debate: 
and Madneſs laughing in his ireful Mood ; 
And arm'd Complaint on Theft; andCries ofB Blood. 
here was the murder'd Corps, in Covert laid, 
ind Violent Death in thouſand Shapes diſplay'd: 
The City to the Soldier's Rage reſign'd: 
zucceſsleſs Wars, and Poverty behind: | 
hips burnt in Fight, or forc'd on Rocky Shores, 
\nd the raſh Hunter ſtrangled by the Boars 5 , 
The new-born Babe by Nurſes. overlaid; Im ads: 
id the Cook caught within the Raging Fire he 
Il Ills of Mars his Nature, Flame and Steel- 
ie gaſping Chariateer, beneath the Wheel 
r bis own Car ; the ruin'd Houſe that falls 
ind intercepts her Lord betwixt the Walls: 
„ue whole Diviſion that to Mars pertains, 
| l Trades of Death that deal in Steel for Gains, 
1 chere! The Butcher, Armourer, and Smith, 
4 
mM 


. 


| 


Aba forges ſharpen'd Fauchions, or the Scythe. 
te ſearler, Conqueſt on a Tow'r was plac'd, 
Fith —_ and Soldiers Acclamations grac'd: 


wes 
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A pointed Sword hung threatning o er his He 
Suſtain'd but by a ſlender Twine of Thread. 
There ſaw I Mars his Tdes, the Capitol, 
The Seer in vain foretelling Cms Fall, 
The laſt Ty;amvirs, and the Wars they move, 
And Antony, who loft the World for Love. 
Theſe, and a thouſand more, the Fane adorn; 
Their Fates were painted ere the Men were bon, 
Al copied from the Heav'ns, and ruling Force 
Of the Red Star, in his revolving Courſe. 
The Form of Mars high on a Chariot ſtood, 
All ſheath'd in Arms, and gruffly look'd the God 
Two Geomantiek Figures were diſplay d 
Above his Head, 4 Warrior and a Maid, 
One when Direct, and one when Retrogade, 
Tir'd with Deformities of Death, 1 haſte 

To the third Temple of Diana cliaſte ; 
. A Sylvan Scene with various Greens was dram 
Shades on the Sides, and on the midſt a Lawn: 
The Silver Cinthiz, with her Nymphs around, 
- Purſu'd the flying Deer, the Woods with Hon 

' reſound;: | 

 * Rubeus, and Pull. N 
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Ibs there ſtood manifeſt of Shame, 
ad turn'd a Bear, the Northern Star became : 
r Son was next, and by peculiar Grate 
the cold Circle held the ſecond Place: 
he Stag Ackeon in the Stream had ſpy'd 
he naked Huntreſs, and, for ſeeing, dy'd: 
is Hounds, unknowing of his Change, purſae 
e Chace, and their miſtaken Maſter flew. 
ian Daphne too was there to ſee 
Nos Love before, and now his Tree: 
'adjoining Faneth' aſſembled Greets expreſt'd, 
id hunting of the Ce/edonian Beaſt. 
ider Valour, and his envy'd Prize; 
e fatal Pow'r of Atalante's Eyes; 
ins Vengeance on the Victor ſhown, 
te Murdreſs Mother, and conſuming Son. 
 Volſtian Queen extended on the Plain; 
e Treaſon puniſh'd, and the Traitor (lain. 
ie reſt were various Huntings, well deſign'd, 
bd Salvage Beaſts deſtroy'd, of ev'ry Kind: 
be graceful Goddeſs was array'd in Green; 


out her Feet were little Beagles ſeen, Queen. 


at watch'd with upwardEyesrheMotionsoftheir 
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Her Legs were Buskin'd; and the Left before, 
In act to ſhoot, a Silver Bow ſhe bore, ' 
And at her Back a painted Quiver wore. 
She trod a wexing Moon, that ſoon wou'd wane, 
And drinking borrow'd Light, be fill'd again; 
With :down-calt Eyes, as ſeeming to furvey | 
The dark Dominions, her alternate Sway: 
Before her ſtood a Woman in her Throws, | 
And call'd Lucina's Aid, her Burden to diſcloſe 
All theſe the Painter drew with ſuch Command 
That Nature ſnatch'd the Pencil from his Hand 
Aſham'd and angry that his Art could feign 
And mend the Tortures of a Mother's Pain, 
Theſeus beheld the Fanes of ev'ry God, 
And thought his mighty Coſt was well beſtow'd 
So Princes now their Poets ſhould regard; 
But few can write, and fewer can reward. 
The Theatre thus rais'd, the Liſts enclos'd, 
And all with vaſt Magnificence diſpos'd, 
We leave the Monarch pleas' d, and haſte to bring 
The Knights to Comkate; and their Arms to ing 
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The End of the Second Book, 
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Palamon and Arcite . 
OR, THE | 


nd 


BOOK III. 
nd | 


— EEE 


=] HE Day approach'd when Fortune 
q \ ſhou'd decide 

"d 
the Bride; | 

or now, the Rivals round the World had ſought, 
ind each his Number, well appointed, brought. 
e Nations far and near, contend in Choice, 
nd ſend the Flow'r of War by Publick Voice; 


hat after, or before, were never known. 


uch Chiefs z as each an Army ſeem'd alone: 
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Th' important Enterprize, and give 
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Their Arms were ſew'ral, as their Nations wer 
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Refide the Champions; all of bigh Degree, 
Who Knighthood lov'd, and Deeds of Chivaly 
Thrang's to the Lifts, and emvy'd to behold 
The Names of others, not their own enroll'd. 
Nor faems it ſtrange ; for ev'ry Noble Knight, ip 
Wholoves the Fair, and is endu'd with Might) * 
In ſuch a Quarrel wow'd be proud to fight. 
There breat hs not ſcarcea Man on Britiſb Grou 
(An Iſle for Love, and Arms of old renown'() 
But would have ſold his Life to purchaſe Fan 
To Palamon or Arcite ſent his Name: 

And had the Land ſelected of the beſt, [ther 
Half had come hence, and let the World pro 
A hundred Knights with Pælamon there came, 


Approv's im Fight, and Men of mighty Name: 


> | 


D furniſh'& all alike with Sword and Sper. 
Same wore Coat-armour, imitating Scale; 
And next their Skins were ſtubborn Shirts of Mi 
Some wore a Breaſtplate and a light Juppon, 
Their Herſes ctoth'd with rich Capariſon: 
Some for Defence would Leathern Bucklersu 
Of folded Hides; and others Shields of Pruce. 
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x hung a Poleax at his Saddle-bow, 


id one a heavy Mace, to ſtun the Foe: 

ge for his Legs and Knees provided well, 
ith Jambeux arm d, and double Plates of Steel: 
jis on his Helmet wore a Lady's Glove, 
that a Sleeve embroider'd by his Love. 

(ith Palamen, above the reft in Place, 


gus came, the ſurly King of Thrace ; 

xck was his Beard, and manly was his Face: 

te Balls of his broad Eyes rolV/din his Head, 

d glar'd hetwint a Yellow and a Red. 
 look'd a Lion with a gloomy Stare, 

do er his Eye-brows hung his matted Hair: 
don'd, and large of Limbs, with Sine ws ſtrong, 


* Milk-white Bulls (the Tbrasiax Uſe of old) 
ere yok'd to draw his Car of burniſh'd Gold. 
right he ſtood, and. bore aloft his Shield, 
icuous from afar, and over-laok'd: the Field. 
Surcoat was a Bear-skin on his Back; 

air hung long behind, and gloſſyRaven- black. 


ample Forehead bore a Coronet 


th ſparkling Diamonds, and with Rubies ſet: 


a&-ſhoulder*d,and his Arms were round and long. 


— —— 
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Ten Brace, and more, of Greyhounds, ſnowyfi 
And tall as Stags, ran looſe, and cours'd arou 

| his Chair, i (Ben 
A Match for Pards in flight, in grappling, forth 
WithGoldenMuzzles all their Mouths were boul 
And Collars of the ſame their Necks ſurround 
Thus thro? the Fields Lycurgus took his Way; 
His hundred Knights attend in Pomp and pri 

- Array. 

To match this Monarch, with ſtrong A4rcitec 
Emetrius King of Inde, a mighty Name, 
On a Bay Courſer, goodly to behold, 10 
The Trappings of his Horſe emboſs'd with bard' 
Not Mars beſtrode a Steed with greater Grad 
His Surcoat o'er his Arms was Cloth of Tin 


Adorn'd with Pearls, all Orient, round, and ge 
His Saddle was of Gold, with Emeralds ſet. 
His Shoulders large a Mantle did attire, 
With Rubies thick, and ſparkling as the Fire 
His Amber-colour'd Locks in Ringlets run, 
With graceful Negligence, and ſhone again 

Sun. 
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is Noſe was Aquiline, his Eyes were blue, 

ddy his Lips, and freſh and fair his Hue: 

me ſprinkled Freckles on his Face were ſeen, 
hoſe Dusk ſet off the Whiteneſs of the Skin: 

5 awful Preſence did the Crowd ſurprize, 
or durſt the raſh Spectator meet his Eyes, 

res that confeſs'd him born for Kingly Sway, 
fierce, they flaſh'd intolerable Day. 

is Age in Nature's youthful Prime appear'd; 

d juſt began to bloom his yellow Beard. 1% 
hene er he ſpoke, his Voice was heard around, | | ; 
ud as a Trumpet, with a Silver Sound. © 1 
Laurel wreath'd his Temples, freſh, and green; 
d Myrtle-ſprigs, theMarks of Love,were mix'd 
vn his Fiſt he bore, for his Delight, [between. 
Eagle well reclaim'd, and Lilly- white. iſ 
His hundred Knights attend him to the War, 
larm'd for Battel; ſave their Heads were bare. 
ords and Devices blaz'd on ev'ry Shield, 

id pleaſing was the Terrour of the Field. 
kings, and Dukes, and Barons you might 0 
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ke ſparkling Stars, though difPrent in Degree, 
for th Increaſe of n of Chivalry. 
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Before the King, tame Leopards led the way, 
And Troops of Lions innocently play. 
| So Bacchus through the conquer'd Indies rode, 
And Heaſts in Gambols frisk'd before their hone 
In this Array the War of either Side [Go 
Through Atbent paſs'd with Military Pride. 
At Prime, they enter'd on the Sunday Morn; 
Rich Tap'ſtry ſpreadthe Streets, and Flow'rst 
The Town wasalla Jubilee of Feaſts ,[Vots adon 
So Theſers will'd, in Honour of his Gueſts: 
Himſelf with open Arms the Kings embrac'd, 
| Then all the reft in their. Degrees were grac'd. 
| No Harbinger was needful for the Night, 
Poor ev'ry Houſe was proud to lodge a Knight 
Fpaſs the Royal Treat, nor muſt relate 
The Gifts beſtow'd, nor how the Champions ſat 
Who firſt, who laſt, or how the Knights addrel 
Their Vows, or who was faireſt at the Feaſt; 
W hoſe Voice, whoſe graceful Dance did moſil | 
Soft am rous Sighs, and ſilent Love of Eyes. Wh, 
The Rivals call my Muſe another way, 8 
To ſing their Vigils for th? enſuing Day. 1B 
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was ebbing Darkneſs, paſt the Noon of Night; 
nd Phoſpher on the Confines of the Light, 
romis'd the Sun, ere Day began to ſpring ? 
he tuneful Lark already ſtretch'd her Wing, | 
nd flick ring on her Neſt, made ſhort Eſſays to 


ſing. J. 
ook, to the Royal Liſts, his early way, 8 


When wakeful Palamon, preventing Day, 
o Venus at her Fane, in her own Houſe to pray. 
here, falling on his Knees before her Shrine, 
e thus implor'd with Pray'rs her Pow r Divine. 
eator Venur, Genial Pow'r of Love, : 
e Bliſs of Men below, and Gods above, 
eth the fliding Sun thou runn'ſt thy Race, | 
ſt faireſt ſhine, and beſt become thy Place. 
"MW: thee the Winds their Eaſtern Blaſts forbear, 
y Month "vers the Spring, and opens all the 
Year. 
— Wee, Goddeſs, thee the Storms of Winter 17 
th ſmiles with Flowers renewing ; laughs the 
Sky, 
d Birds to Lays of Love their tunefu 
F 


| 


op: 
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For thee the Lion loaths the Taſte of Blood, 
And roaring hunts his Female through the Wood: 
For thee the Bulls rebellow through the Groves 
And tempt theStream, and ſnuff their abſent Loe 
*Tis thine, whate'er is pleaſant, good, or fair: 
All Nature is thy Province, Life thy Care ; 
Thou mad'ſt the World, and doſt the World repair. 
Thou Gladder of the Mount of Cytheron, 
Increaſe of Jove, Companion of the Sun; 
If e'er Adonis touch'd thy tender Heart, 
Have Pity, Goddeſs, for thou know ſt the Smar 
Alas! Ihave not Words to tell my Grief; 

To vent my Sorrow wou'd be ſome Relief: 
Light Suff rings give us leiſure to complain; 
We groan, but cannot ſpeak, in greater Pain. 
O Goddeſs, tell thy ſelf what I would ſay, 
Thou know ſt it, and I feel too much-to pray. 
So grant my Suit, as I enforce my Might, 
1n Love to be thy Champion, and thy Knight; 
A Servant to thy Sex, a Slave to thee, 

A Foe profeſt to barren Chaſtity. 

| Nor ask I Fame or Honour of the F ield, 
Nor chuſe I more to yanquiſh, than to yield: 
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n my Divitie Emilia make me bleſt, 

et Fate, or partial Chance, diſpoſe 1 the reſt: 
ind thou the Manner, and the Means prepare 
offeſſion, more than Conqueſt, is my Care. 
fars is the Warrior's God; in him it lies, 

hn whom he favours to conſer the Prize; 
Vith ſmiling Aſpect you ſerenely move f 
your fifth Orb, and rule the Realm of Love. | 
he Fates but only ſpin the courſer Clue, 

e fineſt of the Wooll js left for you. 

are me but one ſmall Portion of the Twine, * 
nd let the Siſters cut below your Line: 

r reſt among the Rubbiſh may they ſweep, 
18 it to the Yarn of ſome old Miſer's Heap. 
if you this ambitious Pray'r deny, 

Wiſh, Tgrant, beyond Mortality) 

hen let me fink beneath proud Arcite's Arms, 
id Tonce dead, let him poſſeſs her Charms. 
Thus ended he; then, with Obſervance due, 
he ſacred Incence on her Altar threw - of 
e curling Smoke mounts heavy from the Fires; ; 
length it catches Flame, and in a Blaze expires ; 


F 3 


=. diſtance driv'n, and Joy WIT: d with log 


Uncouth; perhaps unlawful to . 
But ſuch they were as Pagan Uſe requir d, When 
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At once the gracious Goddeſs gave the Sign, 
Her Statue ſhook, and trembled all the Shrine: 
Pleas'd Palamos the tardy Omen took: 
For, ſince the Flamespurfu'd the trailing Smoke, 
He knew his Boon was granted ; but the Day 


( 


x 
Delay. VI 
NowMorn withRoſic Light had treak'd theSk 
Up roſe the Sun, and up roſe Emily; 
Addreſs'd her early Steps to Cynthig's. Fane, 
In State attended by her Maiden Train, 
Who bore the Veſts that Holy Rites require, 
Incence, and od'rous'Gums, and cover'd Fire 
The plenteous Horns with rah Mead th 
Crown, 
Nor wanted ought beſides in bam ofthe Mod 
Now while the Temple ſmoak'd with hallo 
They waſh the Virgin in a living Stream; * 


The ſecret Ceremonies I conceal : 


hic 


Perform'd by Women when the Men retir d W: 1 
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Vhoſe Eyes profane, their chaſt myſterious Rites 
ight turn to Scandal, or obſcene Delights. 
Vell-meaners think no Harm; but for the reſt, 
ings ſacred they pervert, and Silence is the belt. 
er ſhining Hair, uncomb'd, was looſely ſpread, 
Crown of Maſtleſs Oak adorn'd her Head: 
V hen tothe Shrine approach'd, the ſpotleſs Maid 
ad kindling Fires on either Altar laid: 
ie Rites were ſuch as were obſerv'd of old, 
y Statins in his Theban Story told.) 
hen kneeling with her Hands acroſs her Breaſt, 
ws lowly ſhe preferr'd her chaſt Requeſt. 
0 Goddeſs, Haunter of the Woodland Green, 
whom both Heav'n and Earth andSeasare ſeen; 
een of the nether Skies, where half the Year 
ly Silver Beams — light the gloomy 
Sphere; 
oddeſs of Maids, and conſcious of our Hearts, 
d keep me from the Vengeance of thy Darts, 
hich Nzobe's devoted Iſſue felt, [were dealt: 
ten hiſſing thro' the Skies the feather'd Deaths 
[ defire to live a Virgin-life, | 


r know the Name of Mother or of Wife, 
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At once the gracious Goddeſs gave the Sign, 
Her Statue ſhook, and trembled all the Shrine: 
Pleas'd Palamos the tardy Omen took: 
For, ſince the Flames purſu'd the trailing Smoky 
He knew his Boon was granted ; but the Day 
; diſtance driv'n, and Joy WAYS; d with log 
Delay. | 
NowMorn withRoſic Light had ſtreak'd theSk 12 
Up roſe the Sun, and up roſe, Emuly; | 
Addreſsd her early Steps to Cynthra's Fane, 
In State attended by her Maiden Train, 
Who bore the Veſts that Holy Rites require, 
Incence, and od'rous'Gums, and cover'd Fire 
The plenteous Horns with rate Mead th 
Crown, 
Nor wanted ought beſides | in honour of the Mot 
Now while the Temple ſmoak'd with hallo 
They waſh the Virgin ina living Stream; * 
The ſecret Ceremonies I conceal; 
 Uncouth ; perhaps unlawful to reveal: 
But ſuch they were as Pagan Uſe requir d, 
Perform'd by Women when the Men retit 'd, 
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Vhoſe Eyes profane, their chaſt myſterious Rites 
ight turn to Scandal, or obſcene Delights. 
Vell-meaners think no Harm; but for the reſt, 
ings ſacred they pervert, and Silence is the belt. 
er ſhining Hair, uncomb'd, waslooſely ſpread, 
Crown of Maſtleſs Oak adorn'd her Head : 
hen tothe Shrine approach'd, the ſpotleſs Maid 
lad kindling Fires on either Altar laid 

The Rites were ſuch as were abſerv'd of old, 
Statins in his Theban Story told.) 
hen kneeling with her Hands acroſs her Breaſt, 
us lowly ſhe preferr'd her chaſt Requeſt. 
0 Goddeſs, Haunter of the Woodland Green, 
owhombothHeay'n and Earth and Seas are ſeen; 
een of the nether Skies, where half the Year 
by Silver Beams deſcend, and light the gloomy 
Sphere; 

""Woddeſs of Maids, and conſcious of our Hearts, 
keep me from the Vengeance of thy Darts, 
hich Niobe's devoted Iſſue felt, [were 4 ealt : 
hen hiſſing throꝰ the Skies the feather'd * 
| defire to live a Virgin - life, | 

r know the Name of Mother or of Wife, 
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Thy Votreſs from my tender Years I am, 

And love, like thee, the Woods and Sylvan Gan 
Like Death, thou know'ſt,l loath the Nuptial State, 
And Man, the Tyrant of our Sex, I hate, 

A lowly Servant, but a lofty Mate. 1 0 
Where Love is Duty, on the Female Side: [Pri 
On theirs meer ſenſual Guſt, and ſought with ſuiiWa 
Now by thy triple Shape, as'thou art ſeen 

In Heav'n, Earth, Hell, and ev'ry where a Quee 
Grant this my firſt Deſire; let Diſcord ceaſe, 
And make betwixt the Rivals laſting Peace: 
Quench their hot Fire, or far from me remoy 
The Flame, and turn it on ſome other Love. 

Or if my frowning Stars have ſo decreed, 

That one muſt be rejected, one ſucceed, 

Make him my Lord within whoſe faithful Br 

Is fix d my Image, and who loves me beſt. 

But, oh! ev'n that avert! I chuſe it nat, | 

But take it as the leaſt unhappy Lot. Tt 
A Maid I am, and of thy Virgin-Train; u 
Oh; let me ſtill that ſpotleſs Name retain! - 
Frequent the Foreſts, thy chaſt W ill obey, Ne 
And only make the Beaſts of Chace my Prey ke 
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The Flames aſcend on either Altar clear, 

hile thus the blameleſs Maid addreſsd her Pray r. 
hen lo! the burning Fire that ſhone fo bright, 
ew off, all ſudden, with extinguiſh'd Light, 

d left one Altar dark, a little ſpace ; 

hich turn'd ſelf-kindled, and renew'd the Blaze: 

t other Vior-Flame a Moment ſtood, 

en fell, and lifeleſs left th* extinguiſh'd Wood ; 

r ever loſt, thꝰ irrevocable Light 0 
rſook the blackning Coals, and ſunk to Night: 
either End it whiſtled as it flew, ire 


das the Brands were green, ſo dropp'dthe\ 

ated as it fell with Sweat of Sanguin Hue. 

The Maid from that ill Omen turn'd her Eyes, 

d with f6ud Shrieks andClamoursrent thedkies, 

i knew what fignify'd the boding Sign, | 

t found the Pow*rs diſpleas d, and fear d the 
Wrath Divine. | 

Then ſhook theSacred Shrine, and fuddenLight 

rung through the vaulted Roof, and made the 

Temple bright. 

he Pow'r, behold! the Pow'r in Glory ſhone, 

ker bent Bow, and her keen Arrows known: 


ey 


( 
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The reft, a Huntreſs iſſuing from the Wood, 
Reclining on her Cornel Spear ſhe ſtood. 
Then gracious thus began; Diſmiſs thy Fear, 
And Heay'ns unchang'd Decrees attentive he 
More pow'rful Gods have tornthee from my Sid 
Unwilling to reſign, and doom'd a Bride : 
The two contending Knights are weigh'd abai 
One Mars protects, and one the Queen of Lon 
But which the Man, is inthe Thund'rer's Brei 
This he pronounc'd, tis he who loves thee bel 
The Fire that once extinct, reviv'd again, 
Foreſhews the Love alotted to remain. 
Farewell, ſhe ſaid, and vaniſh'd from the Plac 
TheSheafof Arrows ſnook, and rattled in the Cut 
Agaſt at this, the Royal Virgin ſtoad, * 
Diſclaim'd, and now no more a Siſter of the Woo 
But to the parting Goddeſs thus ſhe pray'd; 
Propitious ſtill be preſent to my Aid, 
Nor quite abandon your once favour'd Maid. 
Then ſighing ſhe return'd ; but ſmil'd betwin 
With Hopes,andFears,and Joys withSorrows mit 
The next returning Planetary Hour 
Of Mart, who ſhar'd the Heptarchy of Pow, 
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is Steps bold Arcite to the Temple bent, 

adore with Pagan Rites the Pow'r Armipotent: 

hen proſtrate, low before his Altar lay, 

nd rais d his manly Voice, and thus began to pray, 

rong God of Arms, whole Iron Scepter ſways 
e freezing North, and Hyperborean Seas, 

nd Scythian Colds, and Thracia's Wintry Coaſt, 
here ſtand thy Steeds, and thou art honour'd 

moſt : 

here moſt ; but ev'ry where thy Pow'ris known, 
ie Fortune of the Fight is all thy own: 

ror is thine, and wild Amazement flung  - 
om out thy Chariot, withers ev'n the Strong: 
Id Diſarray and ſhameful Rout enſue, 

kd Force is added to the fainting Crew. 

ccnowledg'd as thou art, accept my Pray'r, 
ought I have atcbiev'd deſerve thy Care: 

to my utmoſt Pow'r with Sword and Shield 

lar'd the Death, unknowing how to yield, 


nd falling in my Rank, ſtill kept the Field: 
en let my Arms prevail, by thee ſuſtain'd, 
ut Emily by Conqueſt may be gain'd. 
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Have pity on my Pains; nor thoſe unknown 
To Mars, which when a Lover, were his on 
Venus, the Publick Care of all above, | 

Thy ſtubborn Heart has ſoften'd into Love: 
Now by her Blandiſhments and pow'rful Cham 
When yielded, ſhe lay curling i in thy Arms, 
Ev'n by thy Shame, if Shame it may be call'd, 
When Vulcan had thee in his Net inthrall'd; 

O envy'd Ignominy, ſweet Diſgrace, 

When ev'ry God that ſaw thee, wiſh'd thy Plac 
By thoſe dear Pleaſures, aid my Arms i in Fight 
And make me conquer in my Patron's Right; 
For I am young, a Novice in the Trade, - 1 
The Fool of Love, unpractis'd to perſuade; 
And want the ſoothing Arts that catch the Fat 
But caught my ſelf, lie ſtrugling in the Snare: 
And ſhe love, or !aughs at all my Pain, Diſdan 
Or knows her Worth too well; and pays me wid 
For ſure I am, unleſs I win in Arms, 

To ſtand excluded from Emilia's Charms: 
Nor can my Strength avail, unleſs by thee 
Endu'd with Force, I gain the Victory: 
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enfortheFire which warm'd thy gen'rousHeart, 
ty thy Subject's Pains, and equal Smart. 

be the Morrow's Sweat and Labour mine, 

e Palm and Honour of the Conqueſt thine: 

en ſhall the War, and ſtern Debate, and Strife 
mortal, be the Bus'neſs of my Life; 

ad in thy Fane, the Duſty Spoils among, chung; 
gh on the burniſh'd Roof, my Banner ſhall be 
nk'd with my Champions Bucklers, and below 
ithArmsrevers'd,th* Atchievements of my Foe: 
d while theſe Limbs the Vital Spirit feeds, 

ile Day to Night, and Night to Day ſucceeds, 
y ſmoaking Altar ſhall be fat with Food 
Incence, and the grateful Steam of Blood; 

it OfPrings Morn and Ev'ning ſhall be thine; 
d Fires eternal in thy Temple ſhine. 

is Buſh of yellow Beard, this Length of Hair, 
hich from my Birth inviolate I bear, | 
llcleſs of Steel, and from the Razour free, 

all fall a plenteous Crop, reſery'd ſor thee. 

may my Arms with Victory be bleſt, 
K no more; let F ate diſpoſe the reſt. 


ith 
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The Champion ceas'd; there follow'd in ii 
A hollow Groan, amurm'ring Wind aroſe, Ci 
The Rings of Ir'n, that on the Doors were hun 


Sent out a jarring Sound, and harſhly rung: 
The bolted Gates flew open at the Blaſt, 
The Storm ruſh'd in; and Arete ſtood agaſt: 


TheFlames were blown aſide, yet ſhone they brigl 


Fann'dby the Wind, and gave a ruffled Light 
Then from the Ground a Scent began to rifs 
Sweet - ſmelling, as accepted Sacrifice: 
This Omes pleas'd, and as the Flames aſpire 
With od'rons Incence Arcire heaps the Fire: 
Nor wanted Hymns to Mars, or Heathen Charw 
At length the nodding Statue claſh'd his Arm, 
And with a ſullen Sound, and feeble Cry, 
Halfſunk, and half pronounc'd the Word of Vid 
For this, with Soul devout, he thank'd the C 
And of Succeſs ſecure, return'd to his Abode. 


Theſe Vowsthus granted, rais'd a Strife aboſt A 
Betwixt the God of War, and Queen of Lo 


She granting firſt, had Right of Time to plead; 


4 
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But he had granted too, nor would recede. 
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ve was for Venus; but he fear'd his Wife, 

d ſeem'd unwilling to decide the Strife; 
Saturn from his Leaden Throne aroſe, 

d found a Way the Diffrence to compoſe: 
zough ſparing of his Grace, to Miſchief bent, 

> ſeldom does a Good with good Intent. 
W:yward, but wiſe ; by long Experience taught 
ö pleaſe both Parties, for ill Ends, he ſought : 
mis Advantage Age from Vouth has won, 
not to be outridden, though outrun. 
Fortune he was now to Yenus Trin'd, 

| with ſtern Mars in Capricors was join'd: 
um diſpoſing in his own Abode, 

ooth'd the Goddeſs, while he gull'd the God: 
ue, Daughter, to complain; and ſtint the Strife; 
| Palamon ſhall have his promis d Wife: 

d Mars, the Lord of Conqueſt, in the Fight 
d th Palm and Laurel ſhall adorn his Knight. 

F de is my Courſe, nor turn I co my Place, 

m length of Time, and move with tardy Pace. 
48> feels me, when I preſs th Etherial Plains, 

WW Hand is heavy, and the Wound remains. 


t 
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Mine is the Shipwreck, in a Watry Sign; 
And in an Earthy, the dark Dungeon mine. 
Cold ſhivering Agues, melancholy Care, 
And bitter blaſting Winds, and poiſon'd Air, | 
Are mine, and wilful Death, reſulting from va 
ſpair. | 
The throtling Quinſey 'tis my Star appoints, 
And Rheumatiſms I ſend to rack the Joints: ll} 
When Churls rebel againſt their Native Prince h 
I arm their Hands, and furniſh the Pretence; Ni 
And hauling in the Lion's hateful Sign, 
Bought Senates, and deſerting Troops are m 
Mine is the privy Pois'ning, | command 
Unkindly Seaſons, and ungrateful Land. 
By me Kings Palaces are puſh'd to Ground, 
AndMiners,cruſh'd beneath their Mines are fou 
Twas I flew. Samp/or, when the Pillar'd Hal 
Fell down, and cruſh'd the Many with the Fil 
My Looking is the Sire of Peſtilence, 
That ſweeps at once the People and the Prind 
Now weep no more, but truſt thy Grandlire's / 
Mars ſhall be pleas'd, and thou perform thy Pa 


0) 
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is ill, though diff rent your Complextons are, 
he Family of Heav'n for Men ſhould war. 


hExpediengplgas'd, where neither loſthis Right! 


ars had the Day, and Venus had the Night. 
e Management they left to Chrono's Care; 
ow turn we to th' Effect, and ſing the War. 
In Athens, all was Pleaſure, Mirth, and Play, 
proper to the Spring, and ſpritely May. 
hich ev'ry Soul inſpir'd with ſuch Delight, 
was Juſting all the Day, and Love at Night. 
leav'n ſmil'd, and gladded was the Heart of Man; 
d Venus had the World, as when it firſt began. 
t length in Sleep their Bodies they compoſe, 
| dreamt the future Fight, and early roſe, 
Now ſcarce the dawning Day began to ſpring, 
ita Signal giv'n, theStreets with Clamours ring: 
t once the Crowd aroſe; confus'd and high 
Vn from the Heav'n was heard a ſhouting Cry { 
or Mars was early up, and rowz'd the Sky. 
he Gods came downward to behold the Wars, 
harpning theirSights, and leaning from theirStats, 
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The Neighing of the gen'rous Horſe was hen 
For Battel by the buſie Groom prepar'd : 
Ruftling of Harneſs, ratling of ehe Shield, 
Clatt'ring of Armour, furbiſh'd for the Field 
Crowds to the Caſtle mounted up the Street, 
Batt'ring the Pavement with their Courſers Fax 
The greedy Sight might there devour the Gol 
Of glittring Arms, too dazling to behold; 
And polifh'd Steel that caſt the View aſide, 
And Crefted Morions, with their Plumy Prit 
Knights, with a long Retinue of their Squir: 
in gawdy Liv'ries march, and quaint Attires 
One lac'd the Helm, another held the Lance 
A thifd the ſhining Buckler did advance. 
The Courſer pꝛwꝰd the Ground with reſtleſs e 
Andnorting foam*d, and champ'd the Golden 
The Smiths and Armourers on Palfreys ride, 
Files in their Hands, and Hammers at their Sid 
And Nails for loofewd Spears, and a jo 
Shields provide. 
The Yeomen guard the Streets, in ſeemly Band 


And Clowns come crowding on, with Cudgeb 
their Hands, 
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The Trumpets, next the Gate, in order plac'd, 
ttend the Sign to ſound the Martial Blaſt: 
he Palace- yard is fill'd with floating Tides, * 
d the laſt Comers bear the former to the Sides. 
e Throng is in the midſt: The common Crew 
ut out, the Hall admits the better Few. 
Knots they ſtand, or in a Rank they walk, 
ious in Aſpect, earneſt in their Talk: 
actious, and fav'ring this or t' other Side, 
their ſtrong Fancies, and weak Reaſon, guide 
heir Wagers back their Wiſhes : Numbers hold 
ith the/fair freckled King, and Beard of Gold: 
vig'rous are his Eyes, ſuch Rays they caft, 
prominent his Eagle's Beak is plac'd. 
t moſt their Looks on the black Monarch bend, 
i riſing Muſcles, and this Brawn commend; 
Is double-biting Ar, and-beamy Spear, 
ch asking.a Gygantick Force to rear. 
poke as partial Favour mov'd the Mind 
id ſafe themſelves, at others Coſt divin d. 
ak d by the Cries, th* Arhenian Chief aroſe, 
e Knightly Forms of Combate to diſpoſe; 
bei ng 682 | 1 
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And paſſing thro* th? obſequious Guards, he ſu 
Conſpicuous on a Throne, ſublime in State; 
There, for the two contending Knights he fe 
Arm'd Cap-a-pe, with Rev'rence low they ben 
He ſmil'd on both, and with ſuperior Look 
Alike their offer'd Adoration took. 
The People preſs on ev'ry Side to ſee 
Their awful Prince, and hear his high Decree, 
Then ſigning to the Heralds with his Hand, 
They gave his Orders from their lofty Stand. 
Silence is thrice enjoin'd-; then thus aloud 
The King at Arms beſpeaks the — and liſtni 
Crowd. 

Our Sovereign Lord has ponder'd in his Mi 
The Means to ſpare the Blood of gentle Kind; 
And of his Grace, and in- born Clemency, 
He modifies his firſt ſevere Decree ;- 
The keener Edge of Battel to rebate, 
The Troops for Honour fighting, not for Hat 
He wills, not Death ſhou'd terminate their Strife 
And Wounds, if Woundsenſue, be ſhort of Li 
But iſſues, ere the Fight, his dread Command, 
That Slings afar, and Ponyards Hand to Hand 
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 baniſh'd from the Field; that none ſhall dare 
ith ſhortned Sword to ſtab in cloſer War; 

tin fair Combate fight with manly Strength, 
or puſh with biting Point, but ftrike at length. 
e Turney is allow'd but one Career, 

the tough Aſh, with the ſharp-grinded Spear. 
t Knights unhors'd may riſe from off the Plain, 
nd fight on Foot, their Honour to regain. 

or, if at Miſchief taken, on the Ground 

{lain, but Pris'ners to the Pillar bound, 

either Barrier plac'd; nor (Captives made,) 
freed, or arm'd anew the Fight invade. _ 
e Chief of either Side, bereft of Life, 
nelded to his Foe,concludes he San [your g. 
Its dooms the Lord: Now valiant Knig 


ts and 
gat each his fill with Swords and Maces long. 
The Herald ends: The vaulted Firmament 

th loud Acclaims, and vaſt Applauſe is rent: 
av'n guard a Prince ſo gracious and ſo good, 
a juſt, and yet ſo provident of Blood! | 
is was the gen'ral Cry. The Trumpets ſound, 
14 Warlike Symphony is heard around. 

0 G 3 
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The marching Troops thro' Athens take their un 
The great Earl-Marſhal orders their Array. 
The Fair from high the paſſing Pomp behold; 
A Rain of Flow'rs is from the Windows roll'd, 
The Caſements are with Golden Tiſſue ſprea 
And Horſes Hoofs, for Earth, on Silken Tap'h 
The King goes midmoſt,and the Rivals ride lites 
In equal Rank, and cloſe his either Side. 
Next after theſe, there rode the Royal Wife, 
With Emily, the Cauſe, and the Reward of Sui 
The following Cavalcade, by Three and Thr 
Proceed by Titles marſhall'd in Degree. 
Thus thro' theSoutbern Gate they take their M. 
And at the Liſts arriv'd ere Prime of Day. 
There, parting from the King, the Chiefs diu 
And wheeling Eaſt and Weſt, before their Mayo vo 
_— 9 1 : . ch 
Th' Athenian Monarch mounts his Throne on bi Ste 
And after him the Queen, and Emily: ber 
Next theſe, the Kindred of the Crown are gra ber 
With nearer Seats, and Lords by Ladies plact Thi 
Scarce were they ſeated, when with Clamours u vile 
In ruſt'd at once a rude promiſcuous Crowd: 


—_—_ —" — 
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he Guards, and then each other overbare, 

nd in a Moment throng the ſpacious Theatre. 
low chang'd the jarring Noiſe to Whiſpers low, 
s Winds forfaking Seas more ſoftly blow; 

Vhen at the Weſtern Gate, on which the Car 
plac d aloft, that bears the God of War, 

roud Arcite entring arm'd before his Train, 

ops at the Barrier, and divides the Plain. 

ed was his Banner, and diſplay'd abroad 

ie bloody Colours of his Patron God. 

At that ſelf- moment enters Pa/amon 

e Gate of Venus, and the Riſing Sun; 

w'd by the wanton Winds, his Banner flies, 
Maiden White, and ſhares the Peoples Eyes. 
m Eaſt to Weſt, look all the World around, 
vo Troops ſo match'd were never to be found: 
ch Bodies built for Strength, of equal Age, 
Stature ſiz d; ſo proud an Equipage: 

he niceſt Eye cou d no Diſtinction make, 

here lay th' Advantage, or what Side to take. 
Thus rang'd, the Herald for the laſt proclaims 
dlence, while they anſwer'd to their Names: 
G 4 


l 


A ss lab'ring in Eclipſe, a while they ſtay, 
Till the next Blaſt of Wind reſtores the Day. 
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For fo the King decreed, toſhun with Care rw; 
The Fraud of Muſters falſe, the common Baneg 
The Tale was juſt, and then the Gates were clog} 
And Chief to Chief, and Troop to Troop oppos 
The Heralds laſt retir'd, and loudly cry'd, 
The Fortune of the Field be fairly try'd. 
At this, the Challenger with fierce Defie 
His Trumpet ſounds; theChalleng'd makesReply 
With Clangour rings the Field, reſounds the 
yaulted Sky. 
Their Vizors clos'd, their Lances in the Reſt, 
Or at the Helmet pointed, or the Creſt; 
They vaniſh from the Barrier, ſpeed the Race 
And ſpurring ſee decreaſe the middle Space. 
A Cloud of Smoke envellops either Hoſt, 
And all at once the Combatants are loſt: 
Darkling they join adverſe, and ſhock unſeen, Ne: 
Courſers with Courſers juſtling, Men with Maßen 


They look anew: The beauteous Form of Fig 
| Is chang'd, and War appears a grizly Sight. 


> 
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vo Troops in fair Array one Moment ſhow'd, 
e next, a Field with fallen Bodies ſtrow'd: 

vt half the Number in their Seats are found; 

t Men and Steeds lie grovling on the Ground. 
e Points of Spearsare ſtuck within the Shield, 
e Steeds without their Riders ſcour the Field. 
e Knights unhors'd, on Foot renew the Fight; 
e glitt'ring Fauchions caſt a gleaming Light: 

wberksand Helms are hew'd with many a Wound; 

it ſpins the ſtreaming Blood, and dies the Ground. 
jemighty Maces with ſuch haſte deſcend, bend. 
ey break the Bones, and make the ſolid Armour 
is thruſts amid the Throng with furious Force; 
wn goes, at once, the Horſeman and the Horſe: 

it Courſer ſtumbles on the fallen Steed, 

d floundring, throws the Rider o'er his Head. 

e rolls along, a Foot-ball to his Foes; | 

te with a broken Truncheon deals his Blows, 

is halting, this diſabled with his Wound. 

Triumph led, is to the Pillar bound, 

dere by the King's Award he muſt abide: 

here goes a Captive led on t'other Side. 
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By Fits they ceaſe; and leaning on the Lane, 
Take Breath a while, and to new Fight adyany 
Full oft the Rivals met, and neither ſpar'd 
His utmoſt Force, and each forgot to ward, 
The Head: of this was to the Saddle bent, 
That other backward to the Crupper fent: 
Both were by Turns unhors'd ; the jealous Bly 
Fall thick and heavy, when on Foot they cla 
do deep their Fauchions bite, that ev'ry Stro 
Piere'd tothe Quick ; and equal W ounds they gu 
Born far aſunder by the Tides of Men, Land toi 
Like Adamant and Steel they meet agen. 

S0 when a Tyger ſucks the Bullock's Bloo 
A famiſh'd; Lion iſſuing from the Wood | 
Roars Lordly fierce, and challenges the Food. 
Each claims Poſſeſſion, neither will obey, 
But both their Paws are faſtenꝰd on the Prey: 
They bite, they tear; and while in vain they {ir 
The Swains, come arm'd between, and both 

diſtance drive. 
At length, as Fate ad and all thin 
By Courſe of Time totheir appointed End; ; (i 


* 
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when the Sun to Welt was far declin'd, 
nd both afreſh in mortal Battel join d, 
he ſtrong Emetrius came in Arcite's Aid, 
nd Palamon with Odds was overlaid :. 
or turning ſhort; he ſtruck with all his Might 
on the Helmet of th* unwary Knight. 
rep was the Wound; he ſtagger d with the Blow, 
nd furn'd him to his unexpected Foe; down, 
hom with ſuch Force he ſtruck, he fell'd him 
nd cleft the Cirele of his Golden Crown. 

t Arcite's Men, who now prevail'd in Fight, 
vice Ten at once ſurround the ſingle Knight: 
erpowr'd at length, they force him to the Ground, 
yielded as he was, and to the Pillar bound; 
ad King Lycarges, while he fought in vain 
Friend to free, was tumbled on the Plain. 
Who now laments but Palamon, compelbd 
d more to try the Fortune of the Field! 
nd worſe than Death, to view with hateful Eyes 
s Rival's Conqueſt, and renounce the Prize! 
be Royal Judge on his Tribunal plac'd, 
bo bad beheld the Fight from firſt to laſt, 
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Bad ceaſe the War; pronouncing from on high 
Arcite of Thebes had won the beauteous Emih, 
The Sound of Trumpets to the Voice reply, 
And round the Royal Liſts the Heralds cry'd, 
Arcite of Thebes has won the beauteous Bride,) 
The People rend the Skies with vaſt A pplauſt 
All own the Chief, when Fortune owns the Cay 
Arcite is own'd ev'n by the Gods above, 
And conqu'ring Mars inſults the Queen of Loy 
So laugh'd he, when the rightful Titan fail'd, 
And Jove's uſurping Arms in Heav'n prevail 
Laugh'd all the Pow'rs who favour Tyranny ; 
And all the Standing Army of the Sky. 
But Venus with dejected Eyes appears, 
And weeping, on the Liſts diſtill'd her Tears; 
Her Will refus'd, which grieves a Woman mol 
And in her Champion foild,theCauſeof Love isi 
Till Saturn ſaid, Fair Daughter, now be ſtill, 
The bluftring Fool has ſatisfy'd his Will: 
His Boon is giv'n; his Knight has gain'd the D. 
But loſt the Prize, th' Arrears are yet to pay. 
Thy Hour is come, and mine the Care fhall be 
To pleaſe thy Kni:ht, and ſet thy Promiſe fre: 
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Now while the Heralds run the Liſts around, 
nd Arcite,' Arcite, Heav'n and Earth reſound; 
Miracle (nor leſs it could be call'd) 
eir Joy with unexpected Sorrow pall'd. 
he Victor Knight had laid his Helm aſide,  - 
rt for his Eaſe, the greater part for Pride: 
xre-headed, popularly low he bow'd, 
d paid the Salutations of the Crowd. 
hen ſpurting at full ſpeed, ran endlong on 
here The/ens ſate on his Imperial Throne ; 
rious he drove, and upward caſt his Eye, 
here next the Queen was plac'd his Emily; 
en paſſing, to the Saddle-bow he bent, 
ſweet Regard the gracious: Virgin lent: 
Women, to the Brave an eaſie Prey, 
follow Fortune, where ſhe leads the Way:) 
then, from Earth ſprung out a flaſhing Fire, 
Pluto ſent, at Saturn's bad Deſire: 
e ſtartling Steed: was ſeiz'd with ſudden Fiight, 
id, bounding, o'er the Pummel caſt the Knight: 
wird he flew, and pitching on his Head; 
quiver'd wich his Feet, and lay for Dead. 
| a2 
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Black was his Count'nance in a little ſpace, 
For all the Blood was gather'd in his Face. 
Help was at hand; they rear d him from the Grom 
And from his cumbrous Arms his Limbs unbom 
Then lanc'd a Vein, and watch'd returning Breu 
It came, but cloꝑg d with Symptoms of his Dex 
The Saddle-bow-the Noble Parts had preſt, 
All bruis'd and mortify'd his Manly Breaſt. 
Him ſtill entranc'd, and in a Litter laid, 
They bore from Field, and to his Bed con 
At length he wak'd, and with a feeble Cry, 
The Word he firft pronounc'd was Emily. 
Mean time the King, tho' inwardly he moum 
In Pomp triumphant to the Town return d, 
Attended by che Chiefs, who fought the Fit 
(Now friendly mix d, and in one Troop compel 
 Compos'd his Looks to counterfeited Cheer, 
And bade them nat for Areite's Life to fear. 
But that which gladded all the Warrior Trait 
Tho? moft were forely wounded, none were {| 
The Surgeons ſoon defpoil'd em of their Art 
And ſome with Salves they cure, and ſome u 
Charms. 
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ment the Bruiſes, and the Pains aſſwage, 
d heal their inward Hurts with Sov'reign 
Draughts of Sage. 
e King in Perſon viſits all around, 

mforts the Sick, congratulates the Sound 
nonrsthe Princely Chiefs, rewards the ret, 
d holds for thrice three Days a Royal Feaſt. 
ie was diſgrac d; for Falling is no Shame; 
d Cowardice alone is loſs of Fame. 

vent rous Knight is from the Saddle thrown: 
tis che Fault of Fortune, not his oẽ n. 
towns and Palms the conqu ring Side adorn, 
Victor under better Stars was born: 
brave Man ſecks not popular Applauſe, 
verpowr'd with Arms deſerts his Cauſe | 
bam'd, though foil'd, he does the beſt he can 
is of Brutes, but Honour is of Man. 
ns Theſeus frgit'd en all wich equal Grace: 
t ad re ſet according to his place. 
eaſe were reconeil d the Aiffpring Parts, 
Evy never dwells in Noble Hearts. 
eageh they tock their Leive, the Time expir d: 


U pleas'd; and to their ſev'ral Homes retir'd. 
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Mean while the Health of Arcite ſtill impair, 

From Bad proceeds to Worſe, and mocks | 
Leeches Cares: 

Swoln is his Breaſt, his inward Pains increaſe 
All Means are-us'd, and all without Succeſs, 
The clotted Blood lies heavy on his Heart, 
Corrupts, and there remains in ſpite of Art: 
Nor breathing Veins, nor Cupping will previ 
All outward Remedies and inward fail: 
The Mold of Nature's Fabrick is deſtroy'd, 
Her Veſſels diſcompos d, her Virtue void: 
The Bellows of his Lungs begins to ſwell: 
All out of frame is ev'ry ſecret Cell, 
Nor can the Good receive, nor Bad expel. 
Thoſe breathing Organs thus within opprell, 
With Venom ſoon diſtend the Sinews of his hn 
Nought profits him to ſave abandan'd Life, Wy 
Nor Vomits upwardaid, nor downward Laxil 
The midmoſt Region batter'd, and deſtroy Mis | 
When Nature cannot work, th' Effect of Art i eau 
For Phyſick can but mend our crazie Maths d dit 


Pareh an old Benne, not a nee, jc 
L ti * , Lf p VY * 
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rite is doom'd to die in all his Pride, [Bride, | 
leave his Youth, and yield his beauteous 
in'd hardly, againſt Right, and unenjoy'd. 
hen twas declar'd, all Hope of Life was paſt, ) 
nſcience, that of all Phyſick works the 6 
u;'d him to ſend for Emily in haſte. 

ith her, at his Deſire, came Palamon; 

en on his Pillow rais'd, he thus begun. 
Language can expreſs the ſmalleſt Part 

what | feel, and ſuffer in my Heart, 

ryou, whom beſt | love and value moſt; 

t to your Service I bequeath my Ghoſt; 

hich from this mortal Body when unty'd, 

ſeen, unheard, ſhall hover at your Side; 
r fright you waking, nor your Sleep offend, 
t wait officious, and your Steps attend: 

dw] have lov'd, excuſe my faultring Tongue, 
Spirits feeble, and my Pains are ſtrong: SY 
is I may ſay, 1 only grieve to die 

aſe 1 loſe my charming Emily. 
die, when Heav'n had put you in my Pow' r. 
e could not chuſe a more malicious Hour! 
H 
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What greater Curſe could envious Fortune giy 
Than juſt to die, when I began to live! 
Vain Men, how vaniſhing a Bliſs we craye, 
Now warm in Love, now with'ring in the Gray 
Never, O never more to fee the Sun 

Still dark, in a damp Vault, and til} alone! 
This Fate is common; but I loſe my Breath 
Near Bliſs, and yet not bleſs'd before my Deu 
Farewell; but take me dying in your Arms, 
"Tis all I can enjoy of all your Charms: 

This Hand I cannot but in Death reſign; 
Ah, could I live! But while I live tis mine. 
I feel. my End approach, and thus embrac'd, 
Am pleas'd to die; but hear me ſpeak my lal 
Ah! my fweet Foe, for you, and you alone, 
I broke. my Faith with injur'd Palamon. (lou 
But Love the Senſe of Right and Wrong « 
Strong Love and proud Ambition have no Bou 
And much] doubt, ſnould Heav'n-my Life pros 
I ſhould return ro juſtifie my Wrong: 
For while my former Flames remain within, 
Repentance is but want of Powꝰ'r to in. 
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ith mortal Hatred I purſu'd his Life, 
or he, nor you, were guilty of the Strife; - 
or I, but as I lov'd: Yet all combin'd, 
our Beauty, and my Impotence of Mind; _ 
nd his' concurrent Flame, that blew my Fire; 
or ſlill our Kindred Souls had one Deſire. 
e had a Moment's Right in point of Time; 
d1feen firſt, then his had been the Crime. 
te made it mine, and juſtify'd his Right; 
rr holds this Earth a more deſerving Knight, 
r Virtue, Valour,' and for Noble Blood, 
ith; Honour, all that is compriz d in Good; 
belp me Heav'n, in all the World is none 
worthy to be lov'd as Padamon. 
loves you too; with ſuch a holy Fire, 
vill not, cannot but with Life expire: 
r vow'd-Aﬀections both have often try'd, 
any Love but yours could ours divide. 
en by my Loves inviolable Band, | 
my long Suff ring; and my ſhort Command, 
er you plight your Vows when I am gone, 
' Pity on the faithful Palamon. 0110 
H 2 
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This was his laſt; for Death came on amin 
And exercis'd below his Iron Reign; 
Then upward, to the Seat of Life he goes; 
Senſe fled before him, what he touch'd he froy 
Yet could he not his cloſing Eyes withdraw, 
Though leſs and leſs of Emily he ſaw: 

So, ſpeechleſs, for a little ſpace he lay; | 
Then grafp'd the Hand he held, and ſigh'd his 

But whither went his Soul, let ſuch relate 
Who ſearch the Secrets of the future State: 
Divines can ſay but what themſelves believe; 
Strong Proofs they have, but not demonſtrit 
For, were all plain, then all Sides muſt ag 
And Faith it ſelf be loſt in Certainty. 
To live uprightly then is ſure the beſt, 
To fave our ſelves, and not to damn the rel. 
The Soul of Arcite went, where Heathens g 
Who better live than we, tho? lefs they knc 

In Palamon a manly Grief appears; 
Silent, he wept, aſham'd to ſhew his Tears: oth 
Emilia ſhriek'd but once, and then opprebif =: 
Wick Sorrow, ſunk upon her Lover's Breu 
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ill Theſes in his Arms convey'd with Care, 
ar from ſo ſad a Sight, the ſwooning Fair. 
were loſs of Time her Sorrow to relate; 
bears the Sex a youthful Lover's Fate, 8 
hen juſt approaching to the Nuptial State. 
t lke a low-hung Cloud, it rains ſo faſt, 
it all at once it falls, and cannot laſt. | 
he Face of Things is chang'd, and Athens now, 
at laugh'd ſo late, becomes the Scene of W oc: 
atrons and Maids, both Sexes, ev'ry State, 
th Tears lament the Knight's untimely Fate. 
t greater Grief in falling Troy was ſeen 
r Hefor's Death; but He#or was not then. 
| Men with Duſt deform'd their hoary Hair, 
e Women beat their Breaſts, their Cheeks they 
tear. 
ly wou'dſt thou go, with one Conſant they cry, 
1 thou hadſt Gold enough, and Emily! 
eue himſelf, who ſhou'd have cheer'd the 
others, wanted now the ſame Relief. (Grief 
AP Egeus only could revive his Son, 
"0 various Changes of the World had known; 
H 3 | 
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And ſtrange Viciſſitudes of Human Fate, 
Still alt'ring, never in a ſteady State: 
Good after Ill, and after Pain, Delight; 
Alternate, like the Scenes of Day and Night: 
Since ev'ry Man who lives, is born to die, 
And none can boaſt ſincere Felicity, 
With equal Mind, what happens, let us beat, 
Nor joy, nor grieve too much for Things beyonl 
our Care. 
Like Pilgrims, to th* appointed Place we tend; 
The World's an Inn, and Death the Journey's En 
Ev'n Kings but play; and when their Part is dot 
Some other, worſe or better, mount the Thron 
With Words like theſe the Crowd was ſatisfy 
And ſo they would have been, had Theſtus dy 
But he, their King, was lab' ring in his Mind, 
A fitting Plate for Fun'ral Pomps t6 find, 
W hich were in Honour of the Dead deſign id 
And after long Debate, at laſt he found 
(As Love it ſelf had mark'd the Spot of Grounyen i 
That Grove for ever green, that conſcious Lari 


Where he with Palamon fought Hand to Han 
| 7 
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at where he fed his amorous Deſires 
ith ſoft Complaints, and felt his hotteſt Fires, 
ere other Flames might waſte his Earthly Part, 
nd burn his Limbs, where Love had burn'd his 
Heart. 

This once reſoly'd, the Peaſants were enjoin'd 
re Wood, and Firs, and dodder'd Oaks to find, 
ith ſounding Axes to the Grove they go, 

Il, ſplit, and lay the Fewel on a Row, 

kanian Food: A Bier is next prepar'd, 
which the lifeleſs Body ſhould be rear'd, 
rer'd with Cloth of Gold, on which was laid 
je Corps of Arcite, in like Robes array'd. 

lite Gloves were on his Hands, and onhis Head 
'reath of Laurel, mix'd with Myrtle, ſpread. 
word keen-edg'd within his Right he held, 

e warlike Emblem of the conquer®d Field: 

e was his manly Viſage on the Bier; 

nac'd his Count*nance ; ev'n in Death ſevere. 
en to the Palace-Hall they bore the Knight, 

lie in ſolemn State, a Publick Sight. 
dans, Cries, and Howlings fill the crowded Place, 
d unaffected Sorrow ſate on ev'ry Face. 


| Py 
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Sad Palamon above the reſt appears, 

In Sable Garments, dew'd with guſhing Tear; 
His Aubourn Locks on either Shoulder flow 
Which to the Fun'ral of his Friend he vow'd; 
But Emily, as Chief, was next his Side, 

A Virgin-Widow, and a Mourning Bride. 
And that the Princely Obſequies might be 
Perform'd according to his high Degree, 
The Steed that bore him living to the Fight, 
Was trapp'd with poliſh'd Steel, all ſhining brigh 
And cover'd with th'Atchievements of theKnight 
The Riders rode abreaſt, and one his Shield 
His Lance of Cornel-wood another held; 
The third his Bow, and glorious to behold, 
The coſtly Quiver, all of burniſh'd Gold. 
The Nobleſt of the Grec:ars next appear, 
And weeping, on their Shoulders bore the Bi 
With ſober Pace they march'd, and often fta 
And thro? the Maſter-Street the Corps conveſW©ie 
The Houſes to their Tops with Black were ſpe ard 
And ev'n the Pavements were with Mourning ndl 
The Right-ſide of the Pall old Egeus kept, {Wow 
And on the Left the Royal The/eus wept; With 
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ch bore a Golden Bowl of Wark Divine, y ine. 
ich Honey fill'd, and Milk, and mix'd with ruddy 
en Palamon the Kinſman of the Slain, . 
nd after him appear'd thꝰ Hluſtrious Train: 

o grace the Pomp, came Emily the Bright, 
ith cover'd Fire, the Fun'ral Pile to light. 
ith high Devotion was the Service made, 
nd all the Rites of Pagan- Honour paid: 

) lofty was the Pile, a Parthian BoW. 
ith Vigour drawn, muſt ſend the Shaft below. 
ie Bottom was full twenty Fathom broad. 
ith crackling Straw beneath in due Proportion 

 ftrow'd. | 73 +, 1 bl 
ie Fabrick ſeem'd a Wood of riſing Green, 
ith Sulphur and Bitumen caſt between, 
ofeed the Flames: The Trees were unctuous Fir, ) 

d Mountain-Aſh, the Mother of the 0 


e Mourner Eugh, and Builder Oak were there: 
e Beech, the ſwimming Alder, and the Plane 
2rd Box, and Linden of a ſofter Grain, rordiit > 
adLaurels, which the Gods for conqu ri un. 
ow they were rank' d, ſhall reſt untold by me, 
"ith nameleſs Nymphs that liv'd in evry Tree; 
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Nor how the Dryads, and the woodland Try 
Dithericed, ran howling o'er the Plain: 
Nor how the Birds to foreign Seats repair'd, 
Or Beafts, that bolted out, and ſaw the Foreſt bar}: 
Nor how the Ground, now clear'd, with gafj 
Fright 145 
Beheld the ſudden Sun, en to the Light 
The Straw, as firſt I ſaid, was laid below; 
Of Chips and Sere-wood was the ſecond Roy; 
The third of Greens, and Timber newly fell 
The fourth high Stage the fragrant Odours hel 
And Pearls, and precious Stones, and rich Arn 
In midſt of which, embalm'd, the Body lay. 
The Service ſung, the Maid with mourning Ex 
The Stubble fd the ſmouldring Flames ariſe 
This Office done, the ſunk upon the Ground; 
But what the ſpoke, recover'd from her Swoon 
I want the Wit in moving Words to dreſs, 
But by themſelves the tender Sex may gueſs. 
While the devouring Fire was burning faſt, 
Rich Jewels in the Flame the Wealthy caſt; threr 
And ſame their Shields, and ſome their . 
And gave the Warrior's Ghoſt a Warrior's Due. 
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| Bowls of Wine, of Hony, Milk, and Blood. 
te pout'd upon the Pile of burning Wood, 
1 hiſſing Flames recerve, and hungry lick the 6 
Food. gie (1 Hine. 10015 4 be 
2n-thrice the mounted Squadrons ride around 
Fire, and Arcites Name they thrice reſound: 
il, and fare wel, they ſhouted hrioe amain, fig An: 
rice facing to the Left, and thrice they en d 
asthey turn d, theybeat their clattꝰring Shields: 
e Women mix their Cries; and Clamour fills the 
warlike Wales continu'd all the Night, Fields. 
{ fun'ral Games were e at e e 
Light: it 21 175! 
naked wreſtled beſt, befiiear's with O. 
who with Gantlets gave or took the Fail, 
il not tell you, nor wou d you attend; --. 
t briefly haſte to my long Storys End. 
paſs the reſt;” the Year was fully mourn'd, 
d Palamon long ſince to Thebes return d, 
ten, by the Greciexs general Conſent, 
Athens Theſtus held his Parliament: 
og the Laws that paſs d, it was decreed, reed; 5 
it conquer'd Tbeber from Bondage ſhou'd be. 


—ä eel un i nn OO ꝛ̃ů—— 


To which the Sov'reign ſummon'd Palamon. 


And Love, the common * the 1 new Creati 


Eternal Matter never wears away: 
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Reſerving Homage to th' Athenian Throne, 


Unknowing of the Cauſe, he took his Way, 
Mournful in Mind, and ſtill in black Array. 
The Monarch mounts the Throne, and purd 
Commands into the Court the beauteous Eni) 
So calbd, ſhe came; the Senate roſe, and paid 
Becoming Rev'rence to the Royal Maid. 
And firſt foft Whiſpers through th* Aſſembly wel 
With ſilent Wonder then they watch'd th' Ever 
All huſh'd, the King aroſe with awful Grace, 
Deep Thought was in his Breaſt, and Counſel in 
At length he ſigl d; and having firſt prepar df 
Th? attentive Audience, thus his Will declart 
The Cauſe and Spring of Motion, from abot 
Hung down on Earth the golden Chain of Lon 
Great was th* Effect, and high was his Intent, 
When Peace among the jarring Seeds he ſent. 
Fire, Flood, and Earth, and Air by this were boun 


crown'd. - 
The Chain fil holds 8 che Formsde 
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e fame firſt Mover certain Bounds has plac'd, 
ow-long thoſe periſhable Forms ſhall laſt; 
r can they laſt beyond the Time aſſign de 
that All- ſeeing, and All-making Mind; 
orten their Hours they may; for Will is free; 
t never paſs th' appointed Deſti x. 
> Men oppreſs'd, when weary of their Breath, 
hrow off the Burden, and ſubborn their Death. 
en ſince thoſe Forms begin, and have their End, 
n ſome unalterd Cauſe they ſure depend: 
ts of the Whole are we; but God the Whole; 
ho gives us Life, and animating Soul. 
Ir Nature cannot from a Part derive _ : 
at Being, which the Whole can only give: 
le 3 ſtable; but imperfect we, 
ect to Change, and diffrent in Degree. 
ny Beaſts, and Man; and as our Orgntrure, 
e more or leſs of his Perfection ſhare, | 


ut by a long Deſcent, th'Erherial Fire 

Tupts ;zand Forms, the mortal Part, expire: 

he withdraws bis Virtue, ſo they paſs, 

ad the ſame Matter makes another Maſs: -: \. 
k 
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This Law t Omsiſcient Pow'r was pleas'd tog 
That ev'ry Kind ſfould by Succeſſion live: 
That Individuals die, his Will ordains; 
The propagated Species {till- remains. 
The Monarch-Oak; the Patriarch of the Tree 
Shoots riſing up, and fpreads.by ſtow Degrees 
Three Centuries he grows, and three he ſn 
Supreme in State; and in three more decay; 
So wears the paving Pebble in the Street, 
And Towns and Tow'rs their fatal Periods n 
So Rivers, rapid once, now naked lye, 
Forſaken of their Springs; and leave their Chan 
So Man, at firſt a Drop, dilates with Heat, 
Then formed, the little Heart begins to beat, 
Secret he feeds,- unknowing in the Cell; 

At length, for hatching ripe, he breaks the d 
And ſtruggles into Breath, and cries for Aid; 
Then, helpleſs, in his Mother's Lap is laid. 
He creeps, he wallcs, and iffuing into Man, 
Grudges their Life, from whence his own beg 
Retchleſs of Laws, affefts to rule alone, 
Anxious to reign, and reſtieſs on the Throne! 
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vegetive, then feels, and reaſons laſt: 
h of Three Souls, and hves ) all three to wafte. 
ne thus; but thouſands more in Flow'r of Age 
few arrive to run the latter Stage. 
k in the firſt, in Bartel fome are ſlan, 
i others whelm'd beneath the ftormy Main. 
at makes all this, but Jupiter the King. 
whoſe Command we periſh, and we ſpring? 
n tis our beft, fince thus mad to die, 
make a Virtue of Neceſlity. ye 
e what he gives, ſince to:rebel is vai: 
bad grows better, which we well fuftain: ? 
| cou'd we ehuſe the Time, and chuſe aright, 
beſt to die, our Honour at the height. 
en we have done our Anceſtors no Shame, 
ſerv d our Friends, and well ſecur d qur Fame; 
n ſhould we wiſh. our happy Life to cloſe, 
leave no more for Fortune t diſpoſa : 
aould we make our Death à glad Relief, 
mfuture Shame, from Sickneſs, and from Grieſ: 
oying while we live the preſent Houn, 

dying in our Excellence, and Flawil 
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Then round ourDeath-bed ev'ry Friend ſhoudn 
And joy us of our Conqueſt, early won: 
While the malicious World with envious Tex 
Shou'd grudge our happy End, and wiſh it thei 
Since then/our-Arcite is with Honour dead, 
Why ſhow'd we mourn, that he ſo ſoon is freed 
Or caltuntimely;” what the Gods decreed? 
With Grief as juſt, a Friend may be deplor' 
From a foul Priſon to free Air reſtor'd. 
Ought he to thank his Kinſman, or his Wife, 
Cou'd Tears recall him into wretched Life! 
Their Sorrow hurts themſelves; on him is | 
And worſe than both, offends his happy Ghi 
What then remains, but after paſt Annoy, 
To take the good Viciſſitude of Joy? 

To thank the gracious Gods for what they g 
Poſſeſs our Souls, and while we live, to live! 
Ordain we then two Sorrows to combine, 
And in one Point th' Extremes of Grief to | 
That thence reſulting Joy may be renew'd, 
As jarring Notes in Harmony conclude. 
Then I propoſe,- that Palamon ſhall be 

In Marriage join'd with beauteous Em/y; , 
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which already I have gain'd th' Aſſent 
my free People in full Parliament. 
ng Love to her has born the faithful Knight, 
] well deſerv'd, had Fortune done him Right: 
time to mend her Fault; ſince Emily © 
reite's Death from former Vows is free: . 
bu, Fair Siſter, ratifie th* Accord, 
| take him for your Husband, and your Lord, 
no Diſhonour to confer your Grace 
one deſcended from a Royal Race: 
were he leſs, yet Years of Service paſt 
n grateful Souls exact Reward at laſk: 
is Heav'ns and yours : Nor can ſhe find 
one ſo ſoft as in a Woman's Mind. 
e ſaid ; ſhe bluſh'd ; and as o eraw'd by Might, 
d to give Theſes, what ſhe gave the Knight. 
n turning to the Theban, thus he ſaid; 
Arguments are needful to perſuade 
Temper to comply with my Command; 
ſpeaking thus, he gave Emilia's Hand. 
d Venus, to behold her own true Knight 
in the Conqueſt, though he loſt the Fight, 


eſsd with Nuptial Bliſs the ſweet labori- 
dus Night. I 
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Eros, and Anteros, on either side, g 
One fir'd the Bridegroom, and one warm d t 
And long- attending Hymen from above 
Showr'd on the Bed the whole Idalian Grove: 
All of a Tenour was their After-Life, 
No Day difcolour'd with Domeſtick Strife; 
No Jealouſie, but mutual Truth behev'd, * 
Secure Repoſe, and Kindneſs undeceiv'd. 
Thus Heav'n, beyond the Compaſs of his Thougy 
Sent him the Bleſſing he ſo dearly bought. 

So may the Queen of Love long Duty ble 
And all true Lovers find the ſame Succeſs. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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OHN DRIDEN, 


Gehm in ite c of 
hs LOS Eg 


OW Befs'd i He, who leads «Country 
Jt Life; 


| Unvex'd withamziousCates;and void 


— of Strife 
do ſtud yiug Peace; and ſhunning Civil Rage, 
Joy'd his Youth; and now enjoys his Age: 
|| who deſerve his Love, he makes his own; 
d, to be od himfelf, needs only tobe known. 
Juſt, Good, and Wiſe, contending Neighbours 
rom your Award, to iv ait their final Doom; 

d, For: before, tetiir in Friendſhip home. 
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Eres, and Anteros, on either Side,- [Bri 
One fir'd the Bridegroom, and one warm d th 


And long- attending Hymen from above 
Showr'd on the Bed the whole Idalian Gron:. 
All of a Tenour was their After-Life, 

No Day difcolour'd with Domeſtick Strife; 
No Jealouſfie, but mutual Truth behev'd, - 
Secure Repoſe, and Kindneſs undeceiv'd. 
Thus Heav'n, beyond the Compaſs of his Thow 
Sent him the Bleſſing he ſo dearly bought. 

So may the Queen of Love long Duty bl 
And all true Lovers find the ſame Succeſs. 


The End of the Third Book. 
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JOW Bef'd is He, who leadsa Country 
| Life, 

| Uaveca withamxiousCates,and void 
of Irrife'! 
ho ſtud y ing Peace; and ſhunning Civil Rage, 
joy'd his Youth; and now enjoys his Age: 
\l who deſerve his Love, he makes his own; 
I; to be lov'd hithielf, needs only tobe known. 
Juſt, Good, and Wiſe, contending Neighbours 
From your Award, to tv art their final Doom; 

id, Fors before, teur in Friendſhip home. 
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ins Tom Honour'd Kinſman 


Wiehour their Coſt, you terminate dat, 


And fave th? Expence of long Litigious Law:: 
Where Suit are travers d: and ſo little won, 
That he who conquers, is hut laſt undone: 
Sach are not your Decrees; but ſo deſign'd, | 


The SanRion leaves a laſting Peace behind; 
Like your own Soul, Serene; a Pattern { 
your Mind. 
promoting Concord, and compoſing Strife, 
Lord of your ſelf, uncumber'd with a Wife; 
Where, for a Year, a Month, perhaps a Nigi 
Long Penitence ſucceeds a ſhort Delight: 
Minds are ſo hardly match'd, that evn the fir 
Though pair*d by Heav'n, in Paradiſe, were curil 
For Man and Woman, though in one they gros, 
Yet, firſt or laſt, return again to Two. 
He to God's Image, She to His was made; 
So, farther from the Fount, the Stream at randol 
ſtray'd. 
Ho cou'd He ſtand, when put to double pi 
He muſt a Weaker than himſelf ſuſtain! 
Each might have ſtood perhaps; but each alon 
Two Wreſtlers help to pull each other down 
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Not that my Verſe wou'd blemiſh all the Fair 1] , 
ut yet, if ſome be bad, tis Wiſdom to beware; 
nd better ſhun the Bait, than ſtruggle in the 
Snare. vl 21167 #494 £4 297" en 
Thus have you ſhunn'd, and ſhunthe marry'd State, 
[ruſting as little as you can to Fate. 8 
No Porter guards the Paſſage of your Door: 
admit the Wealthy, and exclude the Poor: 
or God, who gave the Riches, gave the Heart 
oſanctifie the Whole, by giving Part ( wrougbt, 
ay'n, who foreſaw the Will, the Means has 
Ind to the ſecond Son, a Bleſſing brought: 
e Firſt-begotten' had his Father's Share; 
ut you, like Jacob, are Rebecca's Heir. 
So may your Stores, and Truitful Fields _—_ ;. 
nd ever be you bleſs d, who live to bleſs. 
3 Ceres ſow'd, where- e' er her Chariot fle; 
Heav'n in Deſarts rain'd the Bread of Dew, 7 
free to Many, to Relations moſt, \ 
on feed with Manna your own 1/#ae-Hoſt. 
With Crowds attended of your ancient Race, 
ou ſeek * Champiap-Sports, or Sylvan- Chace: 
13 
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With -welkbreath'd Beagies, Sow ſuncound the 
1 Wood; et bd XIII 22% 1 
Ev's then, induſtrious ofthe hann Good: | 
And often have you brought the wily Fax 
To ſuffer far the Firſillags of che Flecks: 
Chag'd ev'n amid the Folds; and made to bleed, | 

Like Felons, where they did the murd'reus Ded 

This fiery Game, your active Youth maintain 
Not yet, by Years extinguiſh'd;-thaugh reſtrain! 
V bu ſeaſon ſtill wich Sports your ſerious Hour; 
r Age but caſtes of Plenſures, You;h, deyoun 
he Hate, in Paſtures or in Plains is found, 
Emblem of human Life, who runs the Round; 
And, after all his wand ring Ways arg done, | 


His-Oirche fills, and ends where he begun, 
Juſt as the Setting meets the Riſing Suu. 
um Princes eaſe their Cares: Hut kuppier be, 
Wh6*feeks not Pleaſure thro”: Neceſſity, 
Thani ſuch as once on ſlippꝰry Thrones were plac d 
And chaſing, ſigh to think themſelves are chasl 
Bo Hv'd our Sires, ere Doctors learn'd to kill 
And-mtiltiply'd with theirs; the Weekly Bill 
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ie firſt Phyficians by Debauch were made: 

ceſs began, and Sloth ſuſtains the Trade. 
Pity the gen rous Kind their Cares beſtow 

o ſearch forbidden Truths; (a Sin to know :) - 
To which, if human Science cou'd attain, 
ne Doom of Death, pronounc'd by God, were 
in the Leech wou'd interpoſe Delay ; . 
ate faſtens firſt, and vindicates the Prey. ] 
V hat Help from Arts Endeavaurs can we have!) 
wbbous but gueſſes, nor is ſure to fave: [ 
but Maurus ſweeps whole ä and _ 

ev'ry Grave. 

nd no more Mercy to Mankind will uſe, C 

un when he robb'd and murder d Maro's Muſe / 
You dſt ehou be ſoon diſpatch d, and periſh whole? 
ruſt MMaurus with thy Life, and .-. -r with thy 

TO [Food ; 

By Chace our long-liv'd Fathers earn'd their 

oil ſtrung the Nerves, and purify'd the Blood: 
ut we, their Sons, a pamper'd Race of Men, 
re dwindled down to three ſcore Years and ten. 
ſetter to hunt in Fields, for Health unbought, 

an fee the Doctor for a nauſeous Draught. 


py 
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The Wiſe, for Cure, on Exerciſe depend; 
God never made his Work, for Man to mend. 
The Tree of Knowledge, once in Eden placi 
Was eaſie found, but was forbid the Taſte: 
O, had our Grandfire walk'd without his Wik 
- He firſt had ſought the better Plant of Life! 
Nou, both are loſt: Vet, wandring in the d 
Phyſicians for the Tree, have found the Bark: 
. They, lab'ring for Relief of Human Kind, 
With ſharpen'd Sight ſome Remedies may find 
Th? Apothecary-Train'is wholly blind. 
From Files, a Random-Reczpe they take, 
And Many Deaths of One Preſcription make. 
Garth, gen'rous as his Muſe, preſcribes and gi 
The Shop- man ſells ; and by Deſtruction lives: 
Ungrateful Tribe! who, like the Viper's Brod 
From Med*cine iſſuing, ſuck their Mother's Boa 
Let Theſe obey; and let the Learn'd preſcribe 
That Men may die, without a double Bribe: 
Let Them, but under their Superiors kill; 
When Doctors firſt have ſign'd the bloody Bill nd | 
He ſcapes the beſt, who Nature to repair, [A o 
Draws Phyſick from the Fields, inDraughts of Vi, ot 


: * 
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vou hoard not Health, for your own private Uſe; 
zut on the Publick ſpend the rich Produce. 
ben, often urg d, unwilling to be Great, 
our Country calls you from your lov'd Retreat, 
ind ſends to Senates, charg'd with Common Care, 
hich none more ſhuns; and none can better bear. 
here cou'd they find another form'd ſo fit, 
lo poiſe, with ſolid Senſe, a ſpritely Wit! 
Vere theſe both wanting, (as they both abound) 
Vhere cou'd ſa firm Integrity be found?  . _ 
Well-born, and Wealthy ; wanting no. Support, 
ou ſteer betwixt the Country and the Court: 
or gratifie whate'er the Great defire, | 
or grudging give, what Publick Needs require. 
ut muſt be left, a Fund when Foes invade; 
nd Part employ'd to roll the-Watry Trade: 
n Canaan's happy Land, when worn with Toil, 
equir'd a Sabbath- Year,to mend the meagreSoil. 
Good Senators, (and ſuch are you,) ſo give, 
at Kings may be ſupply d, the People thriye.: 
a He, when Want requires, is truly Wiſe, 
bo ſlights not F oreign Aids, nor over-buys | 
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Munfter was bought, we boaſt nat the Snecej 
Who fights for Gain, for greater, makes his Pey 
Our Foes, compell'd by Need, have Peace e 
The Peace bothParties want, is like to laſt br ay 
Which, if ſecure, ſecurely we may trade; 
Or, not ſecure, ſhou'd never have been made 
_ Safe in our ſelves; while on our ſelves we ſtat 
The Sea is ours, and that defends the Land, 
Be, then, the Naval Stores the Nation's Care, 
New Ships to build, and batter'd to repair. 
.:Qbſfſerve the War, in ev'ry Annual Courſe; 
What has been done, was done with Britiſh For 
Namur Subdu'd, is England's Palm alone; 
The Reſt beſieg d; but we Conſtrainꝰd the To 
We faw th* Event that follow'd our Succeſs; 
France though pretending Arms,purſu'd the Pes 
Oblig'd, by one ſole Treaty, to reſtore 
What Twenty Years of War had won before. en 
Enough for Europe has our Albios fought : 
Let us enjoy the Peace our Blood has bought. 
When once the Perſan King was put to FlighW © 
The weary Macedons refus'd to fight: 
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mſelves their own. Mortality confeſs d; 
1icft the San of Je, to quarrel for the reſt. 
Vn Victors are hy Victories undone; 
arthege was recall d, too late to keep his on. 
ile ſore of Battel, while our Wounds arę green, 
ſnoud we tempt the daubtſul Dye agen? 
Vars xenew'd, undertain of Succeſs, 
e of a Hate, as Umpires of the Peace. 
Patriat, bath the King and Country ſerves; 
rogative, and Privilege preſerves: 
Each, our Laws the certain Limit dhow;. 
muſt not ebh, nor t' other overflow: 
wixt the Prince and Parliament we ſland; 
Barriers of the State on either Hand: 
neither overflow, for then they drown the 
Land. | W 
en both are full, they feed our bleſs d Abode; 
e thoſe, that water d once, the Paradiſe of God. 


ome Overpaiſe of Sway, by Turns they ſhare; 
reace the People, and the Prince in War: 


b 
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Conſuls of mod'rate. Pow'r in Calms were may 
When the Gault came, one ſole Dictator ſwyl 
Patriots, in Peace, aſſert the Peoples Right, 
With noble Stubbornneſs reſiſting Might: | 
No Lawleſs Mandates from the Court recein, 
Nor lend by Force; but in a Body give. 
Such was your-gen'rous Grandſire; free to gn 
In Parliaments, that weigh'd their Prince's Wa 
But ſo tenacious of the Common Cauſe, 
As not to lend the King againſt his Laws. 
And, in a loathſom Dungeon doom'd to lie, 
In Ronds retain'd his Birthright Liberty, 
And ſham'd Oppreſſion, till it ſet him free. 
O true Deſcendent of a Patriot Line, ren 
Who, while thou ſhar'ſt their Luſtre, lend'ſ's 
Vouchſafe this Picture of thy Soul to ſee; 
?Tis ſo far Good, as it reſembles thee: 
The Beauties to th' Original I owe; 
Which, when I miſs, my own Defects I ſthov: 
Nor think the Kindred-Muſes thy Diſgrace; 
A Poet is not born in ey'ry Race, 
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of Houſe, few Ages can afford; — 
eto eee another to record. 
iſe-worthy Actions are by thee embrac'd: 
d tis my Praiſe, to make thy Praiſes laſt. 
ern when Death diſſolves our HumanFrame, 
e Soul returns to Hea vn, from whence it came; 
rth keeps the Body, Verſe preſerves the Fame. 


Meleager and - Atalanti 


Out of the Eighth Bodk of 


Ovio's Metamorphoſis. 


CONNEX10N to the former SToky. 


Ovid, having told how Theſeus had freed A 
from the Tribute of Children, (which wa 
pot d on them by Minos King of Creta) vill 

ling the Minotaur, here makes 4 Digreſſa 
the Story of Meleager and Atalanta, hic 
one of the moſt inartificial Connexions in al 
Metamorphoſes: For he only ſays, that 
ſeus obtain'd ſuch Honour from that Com 
that all Greece had recourſe to him in 
Neceſſities ; and, amongſt others, Calyi 
though the Heroe of that Country, Princt! 
leager, was then living. 
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ROM Wan 
|. 

| 7 | Though valiant Meleegrus 2 

Nies 

he Cauſe, a Boar, who ravag'd far and near: 
Onthia's Wrath, thiavenging Miniſter. 
Omen with Autummal Plenty blefs'd, 

Gifts to Heav'n his Gratitude expreſs'd: 
Pd Sheafs, to Ceres; to Hast, Wine; 8 


—  — 


Pan, and Pales, offer d Sheep and Kine; 
d Fat of Olives, to Miner vas Shrine. 
ginning from the Rural Gods, his Hand 


:s lib'ral to the Pow'rs of high Command: 


ch Deity in ev'ry Kind was bleſs'd, 
at Dianas Fane th' invidious Honour ceag'd. 
Wrath touches ev'n the Gods; the Queen of 
Night 
'd with Difdain, and jealous of her Right, 
monour'd though I am, at leaſt, ſaid ſhe, 
t unreveng'd that impious AR ſhall be. 
"ft as the Word, the ſped the Boar away, 
th Charge on thoſe devoted Fields to prey. 
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No larger Bulls th' Ægyptian Paſtures feed, 
And none ſo large Sicilian Meadows breed: 
His Eye-balls glare with Fire ſuffus*d with Blood 
His Neck ſhoots up a thick-ſet thorny Wood; 
His briſtled Back a Trench impal'd appears, 
And ſtands erected, like a Field of Spears. 
Froth fills his Chaps, he ſends a grunting Soun! 


And part he churns, and part befoams the Groun 
For Tusks with Indian Elephants he ſtrove, 
And oves own Thunder from his Mouth he dro; 
He burns the Leaves; the ſcorching Blaſt invad 
The tender Corn, and ſhrivels up the Blades: 
Or ſuff'ring not their yellow Beards to rear, 
He tramples down the Spikes, and intercepts th 
Year. 

In vain the Barns expect their promis'd Load, 
Nor Barns at home, nor Reeks are heap'dabroac 


And exerciſe their Flails in empty Air. 
With Olives ever-green the Ground is ſtrow'd, 


lille. 


In vain the Hinds the Threſhing- Floor prepare, rt 


h ty 


And Grapes ungather'd ſhed their gen'rous Blood 


Amid the Fold he rages, nor the Sheep (kee 


Their Shepherds, nor the Grooms their Bullsc 
F Frot 
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rom Fields to Walls the frighted Rabble run, 
r think themſelves ſecyre within the Town: 
Meleagros, and his choſen Crew, 
temn the Danger, and the Praiſe purſue. - 
r Leda's Twins (in time to Stars decreed) 
e fought on Foot, one curb'd the fiery Steed ; 
en iſſu'd forth fam'd Jaſon after Theſe, 
jo mann'd the foremoſt Ship that ſail'd the Seas: 
n Theſeus join'd with bold Perithous came; 
ngle Concord in a double Name: 
2 Theſtian Sons, Idar who ſwiftly ran, 
| Ceneus, once a Woman; now a Man. 
eus, with Eagles Eyes, and Lion's Heart; 
pus, with his never-erring Dart; | 
tus, Phileus, Phenix, Telamon, 1 3 
on, Lelex, and Eurytion, 


wes Father, and Great Phocus Son; 
yes the Fierce, and Hippaſus the Strong; 
h twice old IJolac, and Neſtor then but young. 
er active, and Ancens bold; | 
the Sage, who future Things foretold 0 | 
bother Seer, yet by his Wife unſold. 1 
K 


Ampbiarns, 
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A thouſand others of immortal Fame ; 
Among the red, fair Atalanta came, 
Grace of the Woods: A Diamond Buckle bound 
Her Veſt bebind, that elſe had flow'd upon th 
Ground, 
Andihew dber buskin'd Legs: her Head wasb: 
But for ben Native Ornament of Hair; | 
Which in a fimple Knot was ty'd above, 
Sweet Negligence! unheeded Bait of Love! 
Her ſounding Quiver, on her Shoulder ty d, 
One Hand a Dart, and one a. Bow ſupply'd. 
Such was her Face, as in a Nymph diſplay d 
A fair fierce Boy, or in a Boy betray'd 
The bluſhing Beauties of a modeſt Maid. 
The Caledonian Chief at once the Dame 
Beheld, at once his Heart receiv'd the Flame, 
With Heav'ns averſe. O happy Youth, he cry' 
For whom thy Fates reſerve ſo fair a Bride 
He ſigird, and had no leifure more to ſay ; | 
His Honour call'd his Eyes another way, 
And forc'd him to purſue the now negleRed Prey: 
There ſtood a Foreſt on a Mountain's Bron, 
| Which over-look'd the ſhaded Plains below. 
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o ſounding Ax preſum'd thoſe Trees to bite; 
oeval with the World, a venerable Sight. 
e Hernes there arriv'd, ſome ſpread around 1 
he Toils 4 ſome ſearch the Footſteps on the | 
Ground: MY | 
ome from the Chains the faithful Dogs unbound. 1 
Action eager, and intent in Thought, 
e Chiefs their honourable Danger ſought: 
Valley ſtood below ; the common Drain 
f Waters from above, and falling Rain: 
e Bottom was a moiſt and marſhy Ground, 
a hoſe Edges were with bending Oziers crown'd: 
t knotty Bulruſh next in Order ſtood, 
Mall within of Reeds a trembling Wood. remain 
From hence the Boar was rows'd, and fprung 
ke Lightning ſudden, on the W arrior-Train ; 
down the Trees n him, ſhakes the) 
| Guns { 
le Foreſt echoes to the crackidig . \ 
lout the ſteroe V outh, and Clamours ring around. 
lived with their protended Spears prepar'd, 
ud broad Steel Heads the brandifh'd Wea- 
pons glar'd. K 2 
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The Beaſt impetuous with his Tusks aſide 
Deals glancing Wounds; the fearful Dogs divide: 
All ſpend their Mouth aloof, but none abide. 
Echion threw the firſt, but miſs'd his Mark, 
And ſtuck his Boar-ſpear on a Maple's Bark. 
Then 74%; and his Javelin ſeem'd to take, 
Bur fail'd with Over-force, and whiz'd above his 
Back. J 
Mopſus was next; but ere he threw, addreſs'd 
To Phæbur, thus: O Patron, help thy _ 
If I adore, and ever have ador'd 
Thy Pow'r Divine, thy preſent Aid afford; 
That I may reach the Beaſt. The God allow'd 
His Pray'r, and ſmiling, gave him what he coud: 
He reach'd the Savage, but no Blood he drew, 
Dian unarm'd the Javelin as it flew. 
This chaf d the Boar, his Noſtrils Flames expite, 
And his red Eye- balls roll with living Fire. 
Whirl'd from a Sling, or from an Engine throw! 
Amid the Foes, ſo flies a mighty Stone, 
As flew the Beaft: The Left Wing put to fligli, 
The Chiefs oer - born, he ruſhes on the Right. 


. 


l 
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Empalamos and Pelagon he laid | 
In Duſt, and next toDeath, but for their Fellows Aid. 
Dneſimus far d worle, prepar d to fly, 
The fatal Fang drove deep within his Thigh, 
And cut the Nerves: The Nerves no more ſuſtain 
The Bulk: the Bulk unprop d, falls headlohg on the 
Neſtor had fail'd the Fall of Troy to ſee, (Plain. 
But leaning on his Lance, he vaulted on a Tree; 
en gath'ring up his Feet, look*'d down with Fear, 
id thought his monſtrous Foe was till too near. 
\painſt a Stump his Tusk the Monſter grinds, 
Ind in the ſharpen'd Edge new Vigour finds; 
en, truſting to his Arms, young Orbrys found, 
nd ranch'd his Hips with one continu'd Wound. 
ow Leda's Twins, the future Stars, appear; 
White were their Habits, white their Horſes were: 
onſpicuous both, and both in act to throw, 
heir trembling Lances brandiſſi'd at the Foe: 
or had they miſs'd ; but he to Thickets fled, 
onceal'd from aiming Spears, not pervious to 
the Steed. | 
K 3 
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But Telamos ruſh'd in, and happ'd to meet 
A riſing Root, that held his faſtned Feet; 
So down he fell, whom, ſprawling on the Ground, 
. His Brother from the Wooden Gyves unboun{ 
Mean time the Virgin-Huntreſs was not ſlow 
T” expel the Shaft from her contracted Bow: 
Beneath his Ear the faſtned Arrow ſtood, 
And from the Wound appear d the trickling Bl 
She bluſh'd for Joy: But Meleagros rais'd 
His Voice with loud Applauſe, and the fair M 
cher prais'd. 
He was the firſt to ſee, and firſt to ſhow 
His Friends the Marks of the ſucceſsful Blow, i" 
Nor hall thy Valour want the Praiſes due, / 
He ſaid; a virtuous Envy ſeiz'd the Crew. 
They ſhout; the Shonting animates their Heart 
And all at once employ their thronging Darts: 
But out of Order thrown, in Air they joy; 
And Multitude makes fruſtrate the Deſign. 
With both his Hands the proud Aucæus takes, 
And flouriſhes his double-biting Ax: 
Then forward to his Fate, he took a Stride 
Before the reſt, and to his Fellows cry'd, 


Pre! 
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ve place, and mark the diff rence, if you can, 
Between a Woman Warrior, and a Man; 
he Boar is doom'd; nor though Diana lend 
er Aid, Diana can her Beaſt defend. 
us boaſted he; then ſtretch'd, on Tiptoe ſtood, 
Secure to make his empty Promiſe good. | 
ut the more wary Beaſt prevents the Blow, 
\nd upward rips the Groin of his audacious Foe. 
cru falls; his Bowels from the Wound 
Ruſh out, and clotter'd Blood diſtains the Ground. 
Perithens, no ſmall Portion of the War, 
Preſs'd on, and ſhook his Lance: To whom from far 
Thus Theſeus cry'd ; O ſtay, my better Part, 
y more than Miſtreſs ; of my Heart; the Heart. 
Lhe Strong may fight aloof; Areas try'd | 
is Force too near, and by preſuming dy'd : 
e faid, and while he ſpake his Javelin threw, 
iſſing in Air th* unerring Weapon flew ; 
but on an Arm of Oak, that ſtood betwixt 
ie Marks-man and the Mark, his Lance he fixt. 
Once more bold Jaſon threw, but fail'd to wound 
[he Boar, and flew an undeſerving Houfd; ( 
ad through the Dog the Dart was nail'd to; 
Ground. 4 \ 
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Too Spears from Meleager's Hand were ſq 
With equal Force, but various in th Event: 
The firſt was fix d in Earth, the ſecond ſtood 
On the Boar's briſtled Back, and deeply drankh 
Now while the tortur'd Salvage turns around, 
AndflingsabouthisFoam,impatient oftheWoun 
The Wound's great Author cloſe at Hand promi. 
His Rage, and plies him with redoubled Stroks 
Wheels as he wheels; and with his pointed De 
Explores the neareſt Paſſage to his Heart. 
Quick and more quick he ſpins in giddy Gire 
Then falls, and in much Foam his Soul expire 
. This AtwithShoutsHeav'n high the friendly hi 
Applaud, and ſtrain in theirs the Victor Han 
Then all approach the ſlain with vaſt Surprit, 
Admire-on what a Breadth of Earth he lies, 
And ſcarce ſecure, reach out their Spears afiſ 
And blood their Points, to prove their a 

of War. ke ron 
_  Buthe,theconqu'ring Chief, his Foot impre 
On the ſtrong Neck of that deſtructive Beall;ſ 
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ad gazing on the Nymph with ardent Eyes, 
\ccept, ſaid he, fair Nonacrine, my Prize, 
1d, though inferior, ſuffer me to join 
y Labours, and my Part of Praiſe, with thine: 
t this preſents her with the Tusky Head 
\nd Chine, with riſing: Briſtles roughly ſpread. 
Jad, ſne receiv'd the Gift; and ſeem'd to take 
Vich double Pleaſure, for the Giver's ſake. * 
reſt were ſeiz d with ſullen Diſcontent, 
d a deaf Murmur through the Squadron went: 
lenvy*d; but theTheſfyanBrethren ſhow*d raloud: 
e leaſt Reſpect, and thus they vent their Spleen 
y down thoſe honour*dSpoils,nor think to ſhare, 
Veak Woman as thou art, the Prize of War: 
urs is the Title, thine a foreign Claim, 
ice Meleagros from our Lineage came. 
ruſt not thy Beauty; but reſtore the Prize, 
hich he, beſotted on that Face and Eyes, 
ſould rend from us: At this, enflam'd with Spite, 
tom her they ſnatch the Gift, from him the Gi- 
ver's Right. 
But ſoon th* impatientPrince his Fauchicn PAS 
nd cry'd, Ye Rabbers of another's Due, 
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Now learn the Diff rence, at your proper Col 
Betwixt true Valour, and an empty Boaſt. 
At this advanc'd, and ſudden as the Word, 
In proud Phxippes Boſom plung'd the Sworl 
Toxeus amaz d, and with Amazement flow, 
Or to revenge, or ward the coming Blow, 
Stood doubting ; and, while doubting thus he ſto 
Receiv'd the Steel bath'd in his Brother's Bla 
Pelas'd with the firſt, unknown the ſecond N 
Althea, to the Temples, pays their Dues, 
For her Son's Conqueſt; when at lengtha ppe: 
' Her griſly Brethren ftretch'd upon the Bier: 
Pale at the ſudden Sight, ſhe chang'd her Cheer 
And with her Cheer her Robes; but hearing te 
The Cauſe, the Manner, and by whom they | 
"Twas Griefno more, or Grief and Rage were. 
Within her Soul; at laſt 'twas Rage alone; 
Which burning upwards in Succeſſion dries 
The Tears that ſtood conſid'ring in her Eyes. 
There lay a Log unlighted on the Earth: 
When ſhe was lab'ring in the Throws of Birth ha 
For th'ꝰ unborn Chief, the Fatal Siſters came, Oth « 
And rais'd it up, and toſs d it on the Flame: 
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hen on the Rock a ſcanty Meaſure plate 

Yital Flax, and turn'd the Wheel apace; 

pd turning ſung, To this red Brand and thee, 
new-born Babe, we give an equal Deſtiny : 
 vaniſh'd out of View. The frighted Dame 
rung haſty from her Bed, and quench'd the Flame: 
e Log in ſecret lock'd, ſhe kept with Care, 

d that, while thus preſerv'd, preſerv'd her Heir. 
his Brand ſhe now produc'd ; and firſt ſhe ftrows 
he Hearth with Heaps of Chips, and after blows, 
rice heav'd her Hand, and heav'd, ſhe a 


be Siſter and the Mother long conteſt ["EPrE15'd: 
wo doubtful Titles in one tender Breaſt: 
d now her Eyes and Cheeks with Fury glow, 
dw pale her Cheeks, her Eyes with Fity flow: 
wlow'ring Lookspreſzge approaching Storms, 
d now prevailing Love her Face reforms : 
eſolv'd, ſhe doubts again; the Tears ſhe dry'd 
ith burning Rage, are by new Tears ſupply'd ; 
ad as a Ship, which Winds and Waves aſſail, 
W with the Current drives, now with the Gael 
th oppoſite, and neither long prevail: 

7 


— 


She feels a double Force, by Turns obeys 


But the Beam nodded on the Siſters fide. 


Io pleaſe her Brother's Ghoſt, her Son ſhould ble 


A Mother's Bowels burn: High in her Hand, 
Thus while ſhe ſpoke, ſhe held the fatal Brand 


Come, come, revenging Sifters, come and i 
A Siſter paying her dead Brothers Due: 
A Crime puniſh, and a Crime commit; 
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Th imperious Tempeſt, and th' impetuous $ 
So fares Althæa's Mind; ſhe firſt relents 
With Pity, of that Pity then repents: 

Siſter and Mother long the Scales divide, 


Sometimes ſhe ſoftly ſigh'd, then roar'd aloud; 
But Sighs were ſtifled in the Cries of Blood. 
The pious, impious Wretch at length d 


And when the Fun'ral Flames began to riſe, 
Receive, ſhe ſaid, a Siſter's Sacrifice; 


Then thrice before the kindled Pile ſhe bow 
And the three Furies thrice invok'd aloud: 


But Blood for Blood, and Death for Death bf 

Great Crimes mult be with greater Crimes rep 

And ſecond Funerals on the former laid. 
7.0 | a 
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the whole Houſhold in one Ruin fall, 
d may Dianas Curſe ofertake us all. 


Fate to happy Oeneus {till allow | 
> Son, while Theſtius ſtands depriv'd of two 8 


ter three loſt, than one unpuniſh'd go. 


te then, dear Ghoſts, (while yet admitted new 


ell you wait my Duty) take your Due: 
oſtly Off ring on your Tomb is laid, 
en with my Blood the Price of yours is paid. 
h! Whither am I hurry'd? Ah! forgive, | 
Shades, and let your Siſters Iſſue live: 

other cannot give him Death ; tho' he 
erves it, he deſerves it not from me. 
en ſhall theunpuniſh'd W retch inſult the Slain, 


umphant live, nor only live, but reign? 


le you, thin Shades, the Sport of Winds, are toſt 
dreery Plains, or tread the burning Coaſt. 


not, cannot bear; tis paſt, tis done; 


b this impious, this deteſted Son: 

6 his Sire, and periſh I withal; 

let the Houſes Heir, and the "_ king 
dom fall. 
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Where is the Mother fied, ber pious Lot, 
And where the Pains with which ten Montt 
1 ſtro ve! . 
Ah! hadſt thou dy'd, my Son, in Infant. -yearg, 
Thy little Herſe had been bedew'd with Tem 
Thou hv' by me ; tq me thy Breath reſign; 
Mine is the Merit, the Demerit thine. 
Thy Life by double Title I require; 
Once giv nat Birth, and ance preſerv'd from Fir 
One Murder pay, of add one Murder more, 
And me to them who fell by thee reſtore. 
I would, but cannot : My Son's Image ſtand 
Before my Sight; and now their angry Hands! 
My Brothers hald, and Vengeance theſe em, 
This pleads Compaſſion, and repents the Fit. 
| Hie pleads in vain, and I pronounce his Doot 
My Brothers, though unjuſtly, ſhall o' ercome 
But having paid their injur' d Ghoſts their Due, 
My 2 2 * 
52 purſue.: | 
| At this, for the ua time the Arber Bal, 
| Averts her Eyes, and, half unwilling drops i 
Brand, 
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e Brand, amid the flaming Fewel thrown, 
drew, or ſeem d to draw a dying Groan: 
e Fires themſelves but faintly lick'd their Prey, 
jen loath'd their impious Food, and would 
have ſhrunk away. 
oft then the Heroe caſt a doleful e 
d in thoſe abſent Flames began to fry : 
te blind Contagion rag'd within his Veins ; 
t he with manly Patience bore his Pains: 
fear'd not Fate, but only griev'd' to die 
ithout an honeſt Wound, and bya Death ſo dry. 
py. Aucaur, thrice aloud he cry'd, | 
th what becoming Fate in Arms he dy'd! 
jen call'd his Brothers, Siſters; Sire, around, 
d her to whom his Nuptial Vbws were bound; 
haps his Mother; a long Sigh he — 
d his Voice failing, took his laſt Adieu: 
r as the Flames augment, andi as they ſtay 
their full Height, then anguiſh to decay 
hey riſe, and ſink by Fits; at laſt they ſoar! ' 
one bright Blaze} and then deſeend no more? i 
obus inward Heats at height, impair, AH. 
the laſt burning Breath ſhoots out the Soul in 
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Now lofty Calidon ini Ruins lies; 
All Ages, all Degrees unſluice their Eyes; 
And Heav'n and Earth reſound with Murmurf 
Groans, and-Cries. N | 
Matrons and Maidens beat their Breaſts, and te 
Their Habits; and root up. their ſcatter'd Hair: 
The wretched Father, Father now no more, 
With Sorrow ſunk, lies proſtrate on the Floor, 
» Deforms his hoary Locks with Duſt obſcene, 
And curſes Age, and loaths a Life prolong'd wit 
By Steel her ſtubborn Soul his Mother freed, I 
And puniſh'd on her ſelf her impious Deed. 
Had I a hundred Tongues, a Wit ſo large 
As could their hundred Offices diſcharge ; 
Had Phebus all his Helicon beſtow'd 
In all the Streams inſpiring all the God; 
- Thoſe Tongues, that Wir, thoſe Streams, that God 
Would offer to deſcribe his Siſters Pain: lin val 
They beat their Breaſts with many a bruizing Bloy 
Till they turn'd livid, and corrupt the Snow. 
The Corps they cheriſh, while the Corps remain 
And exerciſe and rub with fruitleſs Pains ; | 
5 A Ei 
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nd when to Fur'ral Flames tis born e, 

ey kiſs the Bed on which the Body lay: 

Ind when thoſe Fun'ral Flames no longer bun, 

e Duſt compos d within a pious Urn) 

vn in that Urn their Brother they confeſs, . 

nd hug it in their Arms, and to their Boſoms preſs. 

His Tomb is rais'd ; then, ftretch'd along the 
Ground, 

oſe living Monuments his Tomb ſurround: 

vn to his Name, inſcrib'd, their Tears they pay, 

Ill Tears and Kiſſes wear his Name away. * | 

But Cynthia now had all her Fury ſpent, | 


ot with leſs Ruin than a Race, content: 

cepting Gorge, periſh'd all the Seed, 

d Her, whom Heav'n for Hercules decreed: | 

ate at laſt, no longer ſhe-purſu'd | | 

le weeping Siſters ;/ but with Wings , 

d horny Beaks, and ſent to flit in Air; 

bo yearly round the Tomb in feather'd Flocks 
| Ls. | [repair., 
Dear 
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Deſcending, dipp'd his Hands in Lovers Blood, 
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The Tide of a. gracious Prine 
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Tilt rum « Tyrant in his latter Days, bo 


He loſt the Luſtre of his former Praiſe; - 
And from the bright Meridian where he food 


Nis Prigee, of Fortune's Favour long poſſeſs 
Vet was with one fair Daughter only bleſs d 
And bleſs'd he might have been with her alone 
But oh! bow much more happy, had he none 
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he was his Care, his Hope, and his Delight, 
ot in his Thought, and ever in his Sight: 
ext, nay beyond his Life, he held her dear; 
he liv'd by him, and now he liv'd in her. 
or this, when ripe for Marriage, he delay*d 
er Nuptial Bands, and kept her long a Maid, 
s envying any elſe ſhould ſhare a Part 
f what was his, and claiming all her Heart. 
t length, as Publick Decency requir d. 
id all his Vaffals eagerly deſir'd, 
ith Mind averſe, he rather underwent . ; 
is Peoples Will, than gave his own Conſent: 
was the torn, as from a Lover's Side, 
id made almoſt in his deſpite a Bride. . 
Short were her Marriage- Joys; for in the Prime 
f Youth, her Lord expir'd before his time: 
kd to her Father's Court, in little ſpace _ 8 


Ror'd anew, the held a higher Place; 
ere lev'd, and more exalted into Grace. 
lis Princeſs freſh and young, and fair, and wiſe, 
worſhipp'd Idol of her Father's Eyes, 
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Did all her Sex in ev'ry Grace exceed, 
And had more Wit beſide than Women need 

Youth, Health, and Eaſe, and m—_— 
Mind. ' 

To ſecond: Nuptials had 15 Thoughts inclindi 
And former Joys had left a ſecfet Sting behind 
But prodigal in ev'ry other Grant, 

Her Sire left unſupply'd her only Want; 
And ſhe, betwixt her Modeſty and Pride, 
Her Wiſhes, which ſhe could not help, would hid 
. Refolv'd at laſt to loſe no longer Time, 
And yet to pleaſe her ſelf without a Crime, 
She caſt her Eyes around the Court, to find 
A worthy Subject ſuiting to her Mind, 

To him in holy Nuptials to be ty'd, 

A ſeeming Widow, and a ſecret Bride. 
Among the Train of Courtiers, one ſhe found 
With all the Gifts of bounteous Nature crown! 
Of gentle Blood; but one whoſe niggard Fate 
Had ſet him far below her high Eſtate; 
Gui/tard his Name was call'd, of blooming A 
Now Squire to Taucrea, and before his Page: 
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) him, the Choice of all the ſhining Crowd, 
xr Heart the noble Sigiſinonda vow'd. 
et hitherto ſhe kept her Love conceal'd, 
d with cloſe Glances ev'ry Day beheld 
e graceful Youth; and ev'ry Day increas'd 
e raging Fire that burn'd within her Breaſt: 
ne ſecret Charm did all his Acts attend, 
d what his Fortune wanted, hers could mend: 
|, as the Fire will force its outward way, 
in the Priſon pent, conſume the Prey; 
long her earneſt Eyes on his were ſet, 
length their twiſted Rays together met; 
d he, ſurpriz'd with humble Joy, ſurvey'd 
e ſweet Regard, ſhot by the Royal Maid: _ 
t well aſur'd, while doubtful Hopes he nurs'd, 
econd Glance came gliding like the firſt; 
Lhe who ſaw the Sharpneſs of the Dart, 
bout Defence receiv'd it in his Heart. 
ublick tho? their Paſſion wanted Speech, 
mutual Looks interpreted for each: 
Wc, Ways, and Means of Meeting were deny'd; 
al thoſe Wants ingenious Love ſupply'd. 
L 3 
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Tty inventive God, who never fails his Part, 
Inſpires the Wit, when once he warms the Hen 
When Gni/tard next was in the Circle ſeq, 
Where Sigiſmonda held the Place of Queen, 
A hollow Cane within her Hand ſhe brought, 
But in. the Concave had enclosꝰd a Note: 
With this ſhe ſeem'd to play, and, as in ſport, 
Toſs d to her Love, in preſence of the Court; 
Take it, ſhe-ſaid; and when your Needs requ 
This little Brand will ſerve to light your Fire, 
He took # with a Bow, and ſoon divin'd 
The ſeeming Toy was not for nought defign! 
But when retir'd, ſo long with curious Eyes 
He view*d the Preſent, that he found the Pe 
Much was in little writ; and all convey'd ron 
With cantious Care, for fear to be betray'd BW thi 
By ſome falſe Confident, or Fay'rite Maid. 
The Time, the Place, the Manner how ton 
Were all in punctual Order plainly writ: 
But ſince a Truſt muſt be, the thought it beſiſÞonv 
Jo put it out of Laymens Pow'r at leaſt, Bre 
And for their ſolemn Vows prepar d a Prieſ if T 
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Guiſtard (her ſecret Purpoſe underſtood | 
ich Joy prepat'd to meet the coming Good: 
or Pains nor Danger was refoly'd to ſpare, | 
zut ofe the Means appointed by the Fair. 
Near the proug Palace of Salerno ſtood 
Mount of rough Aſcent, and thick with Wood; 
irough this 4 Cave was dug with vaſt Expence, 
ie Work it ſeem'd of ſome ſuſpieiqus Prince, 
ho, when abuſing Pow'r with lawleſs Might, 
rom Publick Juſtice would ſecure his Flight. 

e Paſſage made by many a winding Way, 
each d ev n the Room in which the Tyrant lay. 
it fot his Purpoſe, on a lower Floor 
e lodg'd, whoſe Hue was an Iron Door, 
tom w hence, by Stairs deſcendingtothe Ground, 

the blind Grot a ſafe Retreat he found. 

Outlet ended in a Brake o'ergrown [known. 

ith Brambles, choak'd by Time, and now un- 


Rift therewas,whichftomthe Mountains Height 


nvey'd a glimm ring and malignant Light, 


I Breathing-place to draw the Damps away, 


Twilight of an intercepted Day. 
L 4 
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| The Tyrant's Den, whoſe Uſe though loſt to bu. 
Was now th* Apartmentiof the Royal Dame, 


din Lore recall'd it to her lab'ring Breaſt, | 


Is 
f 
Fi 
id 
Ill 


: 
: 


The Cavern only to her Father known, © 4 
By him was to his Darling-Daughter ſhown. | 
Neglected long ſhe let the Sgcret reſt, 


And hinted as the Way by Heav'n deſignd 
The Teacher, by the Means he'taught, toblit 
What will not Women do, when Need inſpin 
Their Wit, or Love their Inclination fires! 
Though Jealouſie of State th Invention found 
Vet Loe refin'd upon the former Ground. 
That Way, the Tyrant had reſerv d, to fly 
Purſuing Hate, now ſerv'd tobringtwoLoversnj 
The Dame, who long in vain had kept the! 
Bold by Deſire, explor'd the ſecret Way ; 
Now try'd the Stairs, and wading thro' the Ng 
Search' d all the deep Receſs, and iſſu'd into Lig 

All this her Letter had ſo well explain d, 
Th inſtructed Youth might compaſs what remai 
The Cavern-mouth alone was hard to find, ' 

Becauſe the Path diſus'd, was out of mind; 
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it in what Quarter of the Cops it lay, 
Eye by certain Level could ſurvey: 

for the Wood perplex d with Thorns he knew) 
Frock of Leather oer his Limbs he drew: ' 
id thus provided, - ſearch'd the Brake around, 
il the choak d Entry of the Cave he found. 
Thus, all prepar'd, the promis'd Hour arriv'd, 
long expected, and ſo well contriv'd : 7 
ith Love to Friend, th impatient Lover went, 
c'd from the Thorns, and trod the deep Deſcent. 
be conſcious Prieſt, who was ſuborn'd before, 
od ready poſted at the Poſtern- door; 

he Maids in diſtant Rooms were ſent to reſt, - 
d nothing wanted but th” invited Gueſt. 
catne, and knocking thrice, without delay, 
Wc longing Lady heard, and turn'd the Key; 
once invaded him with all her Charms, 
dd the firſt Step he made, was in her Arms: 
e Leathern Out- ſide, boiſtrous as it was, 


either Side the Kiſſes flew ſo thick, 


e way, and bent beneath her ſtrict Embrace: 


at neither he nor ſhe had Breath to ſpeak. A 
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The Holy Man, amaz'd at what he ſaw, 
Made haſte to ſatRifie the Bliſs by Law; | 
And mutter d faſt the Matrimony oer, 
For fear committed Sin ſhould get before, 
His Work perform'd, he left the Pair alone, 
Becauſe he knew he could not go too ſoon; 
His Preſence odious, when his Task was dot 
What Thoughts he had, beſeems not me toſy; 
Though ſome ſurmiſe he went to faſt and ptij 
And needed both, to drive the tempting 
Thoughts away. 
The Foe once gone, they took their full Delig 
"Twas reftleſs Rage, and Tempeſt all the Ni 
For greedy Love each Moment would emplk 
And grudg'd the ſhorteſt Pauſes of their Joy. 
- Thus were their Loves auſpicioufly begun, 
And thus with ſecret Care were carry'd on. 
The Stealth it ſelf did Appetite reſtore, 
And look d ſo like a Sin, it pleas'd the mort. 

' The Cave was now become a common Wi 
The Wicket, often open' > knew the Key: L 
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* rioted ſecure, and long enjoy d, 
as ever eager, and was never cloy d. | 
But as Extremes ate ſhort, of Hl and Good; 
14 Tides at higheſt Mark regorge the Flond! 
Fate, that could no more improve their Toy, 
ook a malicibus Pleaſure to deſtroy. 
Tancred, who fondly lov'd, and whoſe Delight 
[as plac'd in his fair Daughter's daily Sight, 
Cuſtom, when bis State= Affairs were done, 
ould paſs his pleaſing Hours with her alone: 
nd, as a Father's Privilege .allow'd, | 
ithout Attendance of th' officious Crowd. 
t happen d once, that when in Heat of Day 
le try'd to fleep, as was his uſual Way, 
te balmy Slumber fled his wakeful Eyes, 
id forc'd him, in his own Deſpite, to riſe: 
f dleep forſaken, to relieve his Care, 
le ſought the Converſation of the Fair: 
ut with her Train of Damſels ſhe was gone, 
ſhady Walks the ſcorching Heat to ſhun: 
e would not violate that ſweet Recefs, 
nd found beſides a welcome Heavineſs 
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That ſiez d his Eyes; and Slumber, which forg 
When call'd before to come, now came unſough 
From Light rettrd, behind his Daughter's By 
He for approaching Sleep compos'd his Head; 
A Chair was ready, for that Uſe deſign'd, 
So quilted, that he lay at Eaſe reclin'd ; 
The Curtains cloſely drawn, the Light to skreet 
As if he had contriv'd to lie unſeen: 
Thus cover'd with an artificial Night, 
Sleep did his Office ſoon, and ſeal'd his Sight. 
With Heav'n averſe, in this ill-omen'd Hou 
Was Guziſtard fummon'd to the ſecret Bow'r, 
And the fair Nymph, with ExpeRation fir'd, 
From her atteding Damſels was retir'd: 
For, true to Love, ſhe meaſur'd Time fo rigit 
As not to miſs one Moment of Delight. 
'The Garden, ſeated on the level Floor, 
She left behind, and locking ev'ry Door, 
Thought all ſecure ; but little did ſhe know, 
Blind to her Fate, ſhe had enclos'd her Foe. 
Attending Gsi/cerd, in his Leathern Frock, 
Stood ready, with his thrice-repeated Knock 
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rice with a doleful Sound the jarring Grate 

ung deaf, and hollow, and preſag'd their Fate. 

qe Door unlock'd; to known Delight they haſte, 

nd panting in each others Arms, embrac'd ; | 

iſh to the conſcious Bed, a mutual Freight, if 

id heedleſs preſs it with their wonted Weight. f 

The ſudden Bound awak'd the ſleeping Sire, 

d ſhew'd a Sight no Parent can deſire: 

js opening Eyes at once with odious View 

e Love diſcover'd, and the Lover knew: 

would have cry d; but hoping that he dreamt, 

azement ty'd his Tongue, and ſtopp'd th' At- 

tempt. | | 

' enſuing Moment all the Truth declar'd, . ? 

t now he ſtood collected, and prepar'd; | 

Malice and Revenge had put him on his | 
Guard. J 

So, like a Lion that unheeded lay, 


lſembling Sleep, and watchful to betray, 

th inward Rage he meditates his Prey. 

e thoughtleſs Pair, indulging their Deſires, 
ternate, kindled, and then quench'd their Fires; 
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Nor thinking in the Shades of Neath they play, 
Full of themſelves, themſelves alane ſurvey, 
And, tao ſecures, were by thomſelves betrayal 
Long time diflolv'd in Pleaſure thus they lay, 
Till Nature could no more ſuffide their Play; 
Than roſe the V auth, and through the Cave agi 
Return d; the Princeſs mingled with her Trin 

Reſolv d his unripe Vengeance to defer, 
The Rayal Spy, when naw the Oaaſt was cler 
Sought nat the Garden, but retir'd unſeen, 
To broad in ſegret on his gather'd Spleen, 
And methodize Revenge: To Death he grieviii$c | 
And, but he ſaw the Crime, had ſcarce belief th 
Th'Appointment for th? enſuing Night he hear le 
And therefore in the Cavern had prepar'd N! 

Two brawny Veomen of his truſty Guard. W'« 

Scarce had unwary Guiſcard ſet his Foot 
Within the farmoſt Entrance of the Grot, 
When theſe in ſecret Ambuſh ready lay, ol 
And ruſhing on the ſudden ſeiz'd the Prey: lor 
Encumber'd with his Frock, without Defence, 9 


An eaſie Prize, they led the Pris ner thence, | v0 
And, as commanded, brought before the Prince. 
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je gloomy dire, tao ſenſible of Wrong 
,yent his Rage in Words, reſtrain d his Tongue; 
d only ſaid, Thus Servants are preferr d, 

d truſted, thus their Sow'raigns they reward. 
1 | not ſeen had not theſe Eyes receiv'd 

o clear a Proof, I could not have believ'd. 
epaus'd, and choak'd the reſt, The Youth, who 
; forfeit Life abandon'd to the Law, [faw 
Judge th* Accufer, and th'Offence to him 
o had both Pow'sand Will © avenge the Crime, 
vain Defence prepar d; but thus reply 'd, 
Faults of Love hy Love are juſtify d: 

th unreſiſted Might the Monarch reigus, 
levels Mountains, and he raiſes Plains; 

| not regarding Diff rence of Degree, 

xd your Daughter, and exalted me. 
is bold Return with ſeeming Patience heard, 
: Pris'ner was remitted to the Guard. 
 ſullen Tyrant flept not all the Night, 
lonely walking by a winking Light, 
dd, wept, and groan'd, and beat his wither'd 
vould not violate his Daughter's Reſt; (Breaſt, 
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Wbo long expecting lay, for Bliſs prepar d, 
L.iſtning for Noiſe, and griev d that none ſhe hey 


Andpaſs'd the tedious Hours in autkibus Though 


Of ſuch an unforeſeen, and unbeliey'd Offen 
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Oft roſe, and oft in vain employ' d the Key, 
And oft accus d her Lover of Delay; 


as | 


The Morrow came; and at his uſual Hour Nit. 
Old Tancred viſited his Daughter's Bow'r; 
Her Cheek (for ſuch his Cuſtom was) he kiſs 
Then bleſs'd her kneeling; and her Maids difnif 
The Royal Dignity thus far maintain'd, 
Now left in private, he no longer feign'd; 
But all at once bis Grief and Rage appear'd, 
And Floodsof Tears ran — his Be 

O Sigi ſnonda, he began to fay: 
Thrice he began, and thrice was forc'd to ſtijſiir 
Till Words with often trying found their W 
L thought, O Sigiſnonda, (But how blind 
Are Parents Eyes, their Childrens Faults to fin 
Thy Virtue, Birth, and Breeding were above 
A mean Deſire, and vulgar Senſe of Love: 
Nor leſs than Sight and Hearing could oni . 
So fond a Father, and ſo juſt a Prince, 
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hen what indignant Sorrow muſt I have, 
» ſee thee lie ſubjected to my Slave! 

Man ſo ſmelling of the Peoples Lee, 

e Court receiv*d him firſt for Charity; 
d fince with no Degree of Honour grac'd, 
t only ſuffer d, where he firſt was plac'd: 
grow ling Inſect ſtill; and ſo defign'd 
Nature's Hand, nor born of Noble Kind: 
Thing, by neither Man nor Womanpriz'd, 

d ſcarcely known enough, to be deſpigd. ' 

b what has Heav'n reſerv'd my Age? Ah! why 


ther than ſtretch the Span of Life, to ind 
ch Ils as Fate has wiſely caſt behind,” 

r thoſe to feel, whom fond Deſire 0 to live 

tes covetous of more than Life can give! I 


t I, expefing more; in my own wrong 
trading Life, n 
net — d be recalbd again, 


P 2 1 
© M 


ld Man, when Nature calls, not chuſe to die, 


bes his Share of Good; and when dis gone, 
de Gueſt, though hungry, cannot riſe too ſoon. 


'n now would I conclude my happy Reign: 55 
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Of Nature, ſuited to his mean Deſcent: 


Io puniſh an Offence of this degenerate Kin 
As I have lov'd, and yet I love thee more 
Than ever Father loy'd a Child before: 
So, that Indulgence. draws me to forgive: 


But, as a Publick Parent of the State, 


| My Juſtice, and thy Crime, requires thy Fate 
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But ' tis too late, my glorious Race is run, 
And a dark Cloud o' ertakes my ſetting Sun. 
Hadſt thou not lov'd, or loving ſav'd the Shar 
If not the Sin, by ſome Illuſtrious Name, 
This little Comfort had reliev d my Mind, 
"Twas Frailty, not unuſual to thy Kind: 
But thy low Fall beneath thy Royal Blood, 
Shews downward Appetite to mix with Mud 
Thus not cheleaſt Excuſe is left for thee, . 
1 the leaſt Refuge for unhappy me. 
or him I have reſolv d: whom by Surptin 
I _ and ſcarce can call it, in Diſguiſe: 
For ſuch was his Attire, as with Intent 


The harder Queſtion yet remains behind, 
What Pains a Parent and a Prince can find 


Nature, that gave thee Life, would have theeli 
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in would I chuſe a middle Courſe to ſteet 5 | 01] 
.tire's too kind, and Juſtice too ſevere: | | 


c for us both, and to the Balance bring 
either fide; the Father, and the King. | 
vn knows, my Heart is bent to favour thee ; "Kit 
ke it but ſcanty weight, and leave the reſt to me- 
Here ſtopping with a Sigh, he pour d a Flood Il 
Tears, to make his laſt Expreſſion good. 
She, who had heard him ſpeak, nor ſaw alone 
: ſecret Conduct of her Love was know; 
he was taken who her Soul poſſeſs d, 
t all the Pangs of Sorrow in her Breaſſa 
d little wanted, but a Woman's Heart, 
th Cries and Tears, had teftify'd her Smrt: 
in· born Worth, that Fortune can controul; 
v firung and ſtiffer bent her ſofter Soul: 
Heroine aſſumd the Woman's Place, 
arnvd her Mind, and fortify'd her Fare: 
could the beg, or what cou'd the pretend, 
Fader ſtern Father had conderan'd her Friend! 
"WF Life ſhe might have had ; but het Deſpair 
Wing bis, had put it puff her Cato: | 

M2 | 
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Reſolv d on Fate, ſhe would not loſe her Breiti 
But rather than not die, ſollicit Death. 
Fix' d on this Thought, ' ſhe, not as Women uſe 
Her Fault by common. Frailty would excuſe; 
But boldly juſtify'd her Innocence, 
And while the Fact was own'd, deny'd th' Offence 
Then with dry Eyes, and with an open Look, 
She niet his Glance mid-way, and thus undauntd 
.Tencred, I neither am diſpos'd to make lſpd 
Requeſt for Life, nor offer d Life to take: 
Much leſs deny the Deed ; but leaſt of all 
Beneath pretended Juſtice weakly: fall: 
My Words to ſacred Truth ſhall be contin'd, 
My Deeds ſhall ſhew the Greatneſs of my Min 
That I have lov'd, I own; that ſtill 1 love, 
I call to Witneſs all the Pow'rs above: 
Yet more I own: To Gui/tard's Love I give | 
The ſmall remaining Time I have to live; 
And if beyond this Life Deſire can be, 
Not Fate it ſelf ſhall fet my Paſſion fre. 
This firſt avow'd ; nor Folly warp'd' my Mil 
Nor the frail Texture of the Female Kind 
. C 
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ray'd my Virtue: For, too well I knew 
'hat Honour was, and Honour had his Due: 
fore the Holy Prieſt my Vows were ty'd, 
came I not a Strumpet, but a Bride; 

his for my Fame: and for the Publick Voice; 
t more, his Merits juſtify'd my Choice; 

hich had they not, the firſt Election thine, 

at Bond diffolv'd, the next is freely mine: 
grant I err'd, (which yet I muſt deny,) 

id Parents Pow'r ev'n ſecond Vows to tie, 

y little Care to mend my Widow'd Nights 


xs forc'd-me to recourſe of Marria ge-Rites, 8 
fill nemptySide,and follow known Delights. 
lat have I done in this, deſerving Blame? 
e. Laws may alter: Nature's are the ſame; 

ole are uſurp d on helpleſs Woman · kind, » ſbin 4 
de without our Conſent, and wanting Pow'r to 
' i, Taucred, better ſnouldꝰſt have underſtood, , 
it as thy Father gave thee Fleſh and Blood, 
ht thou me: Not from the Quarry bew d, 
of a ſofter Mould, with Senſe endu'd; 
1 ſofter than thy own, of fuppler Kind, 
exquiſite of Taſte, and more than Man refin'd. 


— ———_—— ————— —— . 3 
—— —äDà⁴U—ü:U— — — ——— 
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* 


Thou haſt been young; and can'ſt remember ſij 


Canſt tell with what a Tide our ſtrong Defir| 


| That ſeem d ey'n warranted by thy Conſent; 
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Nor need'{t thou by thy Daughter to be told, 
Though now thy ſpritely Blood with Age be ci 


That when thou hadit the POW rs thou book 


Will; * 
And from the paſt —* A of thy Fires, 


Come ruſhing on in Youth, and what the 

Rage requires. 
And grant thy Youth was exercis'd in An 
When Love no leiſure found for ſofter Clun 
My tender Age in Luxury was train'd, 
With. idle Eaſe and Pageants entertain'd; 
My Hours my own, any Plegfures ynreſicai 
So bred,.,no wonder if I took the Bent 


For, when the Father is too fondly kind, 
Such Seeds he ſows, ſuch Hacvai ſhall.he fn 


DT ELE 


(Since Nature gave, and thou — 
If ſtill thoſe Appetites cantinue ſtrong, 
Thou may it conſider, I am yet but young: 
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nfider too, that having been à Wife, 
nuſt ha ve taſted of a better Life, 
d am not to be blam'd, if I renew, 
r lawful Means, the Joys which then [ "TY 
here was the Crime, if Pleaſure I procur d. 
hung, and a Woman, and to Bliſs inur'd? 
hat was my Caſe, and this is my Defence; 
leas'd my ſelf, I ſhunn'd Incontinence, 
d, urg'd by ſtrong Deſires, indulg'd my Senſe. 

eft to my ſelf, I muſt avow, I firove 
m publick Shame to ſcreen my ſecret Love, 
d, well acquainted with thy Native Pride, ; 


deavour'd, what I could not help, to hide; 
which, a Woman's Wit an eaſie Way ſupply'd. 
dy this, ſo well contriv'd, ſo cloſely laid, 
5 known to thee, or by what Chance betray d, 
tot my Care: To pleaſe thy Pride alone, 
duld have wiſh'd it had been ſtill unknown. 
or took I Guiſe ard by blind Fancy led, 
taſty Choice, as many Women wed; 
t with delib rate Care, and ripen'd Thought, 
leiſure firſt deſign'd, before I wrought: 
M 4 
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On him Teſted; after long Debate, 
And not without conſid'ring, fix'd my Fate: 
His Flame was equal, though by mine inſpir; 
(For ſo the Diff rence of our Birth requir'd:) 
Had he been born like me, like me his Love 
Had firſt begun, what mine was forc'd to mor 
But thus beginning, thus we perſevere; 
Our Paſfions yet continue what they were, 
Nor length of Tryal makes our Joys the |& 
_ .. = Aincere; 
At this my Choice, though not «by thine alloy 
(Thy Judgmentherding with the common Cr: 
Thou tak'ſt unjuſt Offence ; and, led by then 
Doſt leſs the Merit, than the Man eſteem. 
Too ſharply, Tancred, by thy Pride betray'd, 
Haſt thou againſt the Laws of Kind inveigh'd: 
For all th* Offence is in Opinion plac'd, 
Which deems high Birth by lowly Choice deb 
This Thought alone with Fury fires thy Brei 
Cor Holy Marriage juſtifies the reſt) 
That I have funk the Glories of the State, 
And mix'd my Blood with a Plebeian Mate: 


4 
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\ which I wonder thou ſhouldſt overſee 5 
perior Cauſes, or impute to me 0 
xe Fault of Fortune, or the Fates Decree. 
call it Heav'ns Imperial Pow'r alone, 
hich moves on _— of * _—_ * 


known; Loud. 
et this we ſee, though order'd for the beſt, 
e Bad exalted, and the Good oppreſs'd ; 
ermitted Laurels grace the Lawleſs Brow, 
 Unworthy rais'd, the Worthy caſt below. 
But leaving that: Search we the ſecret Springs, 
ind backward trace the Principles of Things; 
bere ſhall we find, that when the World began, 
ne common Maſs compos'd the Mould of Man; 
ne Paſte of Fleſh on all Degrees beſtow d, 
id kneaded up alike with moiſtning Blood. 
e ſame Almighty Pow'r inſpir d the Frame 
Vith kindled Life, and form'd the Souls the ſame: 
ie Faculties of Intellect, and Will, Skill.) 
Viſpens'd with equal Hand, diſpos'd with equal 
ke. Liberty _ d with ms of Good 
r l. Jo 


170 , Sigiſmonda'and Guiſcardo: 

Thus born alike, from Virtue ſitſt began 
The Diff rence that diſtinguiſid Man from My 
He claim d no Title from Deſcent of Blood, 
But that which made him Noble, made him Goo 
Warm'd with more Particles of Heav'nly Flame, 
He wing'd his por F 8 foar'd to Fame, ( 


This 2 though Cuſtom now diverts " 
_ Courſe, _ - Is 


As Nature's Inſtitute, is yot in fares ; 
Uneancel'd, tho' diſus'd; And he whoſe Mul 
Is Virtuous, is alone of Noble Kind. 

Theugh poor in Fortune, of Celeſtial Race; 


And be commits the Crime who calls him BatWic 

Now lay the Line; and meaſure all thy Com ut 
By inward Virtue, not external Port, hy 
And find whom juſtly to prefer above I 


The Man on whom my Judgment plac'd my Louis 
| So ſhalt thou ſee his Parts and Perſon ſhine ; pb. 
Aud thus compar d, the reſt a baſe degen'rate Ling! \ 
His Valour, or his Virtues, on Report; as 

| itt 
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at truſted what I onght to truſt alone, 
elying on thy Eyes, and not my Own; 
y Praiſe (and thine was then the publick Voice) 
rt recommended Guiſcard to my Choice: 
ireged thus by thee, I lock d, and found 
Man, I thought, deſerving to be crown'd ; 
i by my Father pointed to my Sight, 
or leſs conſpicuous by his Native Light: 
is Mind, his Meen, the Features of his Face, 
xcelling all the reſt of Human Race: ſaright, 
cle were thy Thoughts, and thou couldit judge | 
ill Int”reſt made a Jaundice in thy Sight. 
Or ſhou'd I grant, thou didſt not rightly fee; 
en thou wert firſt deceiv d, and Ideceiv'd by thee. 
ut if thou ſhalt alledge, through Pride of Mind, 
hy Blood with one of baſe Condition join'd, 
is falſe; for *tis not Baſeneſs to be Poor; 
lis Poverty augments thy Crime the more; 
pbraids thy Juſtice with the ſcant Regard 
i! Worth: Whom Princes praiſe, they — 
reward. | 
te theſe the Kings entruſted * he Crowd 
ith Wealth, to be diſpens'd for common Good? 


- a 
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The People ſweat not for their King's Delig 
T' enrich a Pimp, or raiſe a Paraſite ; 
Theirs is the Toil ; and he who well has ſery| 
His Country, has his Country's Wealth defer; 
Ev'n mighty Monarchs oft are meanly born, 
And Kings by Birth, to loweſt Rank return; 
All ſubject to the Pow'r of giddy Chance, 
For Fortune can depreſs, or can advance: 
But true Nobility, is of the Mind, 
Not giv'n by Chance, and not to Chance reſign! 
For the remaining Doubt of thy Decree, 
What to reſolve, and how diſpoſe of me, 
Be warn d to caſt that uſeleſs Care aſide, 
My ſelf alone will for my ſelf provide; 
If in thy doting and decrepit Age, 
Thy Soul, a Stranger in thy Youth to Rage, 
Begins in cruel Deeds to take Delight, 
Gorge with my Blood thy barb'rous Appetite; 
For I ſo little am difpos'd to pray 
For Life, I would not caſt a Wiſh away. 
Such as it is, th'Offence is all my own ; 
And what to Guiſcard is already done, 
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to be done, is doom'd by thy Decree, 
at, if not executed firſt by thee, 8 
l on my Perſon be perform'd by me. 
Away, with Women weep, and leave me here, 
rd, like a Man to die, without a Tear; 
fave, or flay us both this preſent Hour, 
5 all that Fate has left within thy Pow'r. 
She ſaid : Nor did her Father fail to find, 
all ſhe ſpoke, the Greatneſs of her Mind; 
thought ſhe'was not obſtinate to die, 
r deem'd the Death ſhe promis'd was ſo nigh: 
ure in this Belief, he left the Dame, 
oly'd to ſpare her Life, and ſave her — 
t that deteſted Object to remove, | 
wreak his Vengeance, and to cure her Love. 
tent on this, a ſecret Order ſign'd, 

e Death of Gui card to his Guards enjoinꝰ d; 
gling was choſen, and the Night the Time, 
nute Revenge, and blind as was the Crime: 

—— 57 
rn from his Breaſt, to glut the Tyrant's Eyes, 
xd the ſevere Command: For (Slaves to Pay) 
lat Kings decree, the Soldier muſt obe: 


Of Depth, and Breadth, the precious Pledge tobt 
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Wag d againſt Foes; and, when the Wars are gy 
Fit only to maintain Deſpotick Pow'r: 
Dang 'rous to Freedom, and deſir'd alone 

By Kings, who ſeek an Arbitrary Throne: 
Such were theſe Guards; as ready to have {lj 
The Prince himſelf, allur'd with greater Gain 
So was the Charge perform'd with better Wil 
By Men ĩnur'd to Blond, and exercis'd in Il. 
No, tho the ſullen Sire had eas' d his Min 
The Pomp of his Revenge was yet behind. 
A Pomp prepat᷑ d tograce the Preſent he deſign 
A Goblet rich with Gems, and rough with Gr 


7 
| 


With cruel Care he choſe : The hollow Part 
Inclos'd, the Lid:conceaPd the Lover's Hei 
Then of his truſted/Miſchiefs; one he ſent, 
And bad him with theſe Words the Gift preſe 
Thy Father ſends thee this, to cheer thy Breu v 
And gad thy Sight with what thou Jov'| che bei th 
As thou haſt pleas'd his Eyes, and joy'd his Mi 

Wich what he fov'd the moſt of Human Kind | 

|  Erethis the Royal Dame) who well had weigh Li 
The Canfeqtence of what her Sire had ſaid, I 


d on her Fate, againſt th expected Hour, 
xcur'd the Means to have it in her Pow'r: 
this, ſhe had diſtill'd, with early Care, 
agazine of Death; and thus prepar'd, 
ure to die, the fatal Meſſage heard; 
-n ſmibd ſevere; nor with a troubled Look, 
trembling Hand, the Fun'ral Preſent took; 
kept her Countenance, when the Lid removd, 
los'd the Heart, unfortunately lov'd! Gr 
needed not he told within whoſe Breaſt 
dg'd; the Meſſage had explain d the reſt. 
jot ama d, or hiding her Surprize, | 
ſternly on the Bearer fix'd-ber Eyes: 


Gold, tho precious, equals not the Heatt :/ 
he did well to give his beſt : ind II, 
wiſh'd a worthier Urn, forgive his Poverty. 
el this, ſne curb'd a Groan, that elſe had come, 
n pauſing, view'd the Preſent:ih the Tomb: 


ſe 


1, 


\thus; Tell Tawered, on his Daugliter 's part, 


ni» to the Heart ador'd, devoutly gew 


The low'd Remains, and ſighing, thus purſul 


Soon haſt thou reach'd the Goal with mended bi 


Thy Friend, has lodg'd thee in a coſtly Tomb 
There yet remain'd thy Fun'ral Exequies, 


That l, before my Death, have leave to pay 
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Evn from my Day of Birth, to . the Bowl 
Of my unhappy Being, I have fond | 
My Father's Care and Tenderneſs expreſsd: 
But this laſt AR of Love excels the reſt: 
For this ſo dear a Preſent, bear him back 
The beſt Return that I can live to make. 

The Meſſenger diſpatch'd, again ſhe view! 


Source of my Life, and Lord of my Deſire; 
In whom 1 liv'd, with whom my Soul expires: 
Poor Heart, no more the Spring of Vital Hed 
Cursꝰ d be the Hands that tore thee from thy Sea 
The Courſe is finiſh'd which thy Fates decree 
And thou from thy Corporeal Priſon freed: 


A World of Woes diſpatch'd in little ſpace: 
Forc'd by thy Worth, thy Foe, in Death bes 


The weeping Tribute of thy Widow's Eyes, 
And thoſe, indulgent Heay'n has found the 


Father ev'n in Cruelty is kind, Te 
r Heav'n has turn'd the Malice of his Mind 
o better Uſes than his Hate deſign'd ; 

id made th* Inſult which in his Gift appears, 
ie Means to mourn thee with my pious Tears; 
hich I will pay thee down, before I go, 

id fave my ſelf the Pains to weep below, 

Souls can weep; tho? once I meant to meet 
Fate with Face unmov'd, and Eyes unwet, 
t ſince I have thee here in narrow Room, 
Tears ſhall ſet thee firſt afloat within thy Tomb: 
ten (as I know thy Spirit hovers nigh). 

der thy friendly Conduct will I fly | 
Regions unexplor'd, ſecure to ſhare 
ly State; nor Hell ſhall Puniſhment appear; 
d Heav'nisdouble Heav'n, if thou art there. 3 


( 


d only wanted Will to weep a Flood, 
leas'd their watry Store, and pour'd amain, 


re ſolemn Sorrow, free from Female Noiſe, 


Las the Majeſty of Grief deſtroys: 4 
N 
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; 


She ſaid: Her brim-full Eyes, that ready ſtood, 


te Clouds low hung, a ſober Show'r of Rain; 


1 
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To thy whate'er Abode, my Shade convey, 
And as an elder Ghoſt, direct the Way. 


"Where ſhe before had brew'd the deadly Draugh 


For, bending o'er the Cup, the Tears ſhe (hd 
Seem d by the Poſture to diſcharge her Head, 
Oer-fill'd before; and oft (her Mouth apply d 
To che cold Heart) ſhe kiſs'd at once, and cry! 
Her Maids, who ſtood amaz'd, nor knew the Ca 
Of her Complaining, nor whoſe Heart it was; 
Yet all due Meaſures of her Mourning kept, 
Did Office at the Dirge, and by Infection wen 
And oft enquir'd th' Occaſion of her Grief, 
(Unanſwer'd but by Sighs) and offer'd vainRelid 
At length, her Stock of Tears already ſhed, 
She wip'd her Eyes, the rais'd her drooping 
And thus purſu'd: O ever faithful Heart, 

I have perform'd the Ceremonial Part, 

The Decencies of Grief: It reſts behind, 
That as our Bodies were, our Souls be join'd: 


She ſaid; and bad the Vial to be brought, 


Firſt pouring out the med'cinable Bane, 
The Heart, her Tears had rins'd, ſhe bath'd ag 
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n down her Throat the Death ſecurely throws, 
nd quaffs a long Oblivion of her Woes. 
This done, ſne mounts the Genial Bed, and there 
Her Body firſt compos'd with honeſt Care) 
ttends the welcome Reſt: Her Hands yet hold 
loſe to her Heart, the Monumental Gold 
or farther Word ſhe ſpoke, but clos d her Sight, 
\nd quiet, ſought the Covert of the Night. 
The Damſels, who the while in Silence mourn d, 
ot knowing, nor ſuſpecting Death ſuborn'd, 
Yet, as their Duty was, to Tancred ſent, 
ho, conſcious of th' Occaſion, fear'd th' Event. 
larm'd, and with preſaging Heart he came, 
ud drew the Curtains, and expos'd the Dame 
To loathſom Light: then with a late Relief 
ade vain Efforts, to mitigate her Grief. 
e, what ſhe could, excluding Day, her Eyes 
ſept firmly ſeabd, and ſternly thus replies. 
Tancred, reſtrain thy Tears, unſought by me, 
id Sorrow, unayailing now to thee: , 
vid ever Man before affli& his Mind, 
0 ſee tht Effect of what himſelf defign'd? 
N 2 
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Vet if thou haſt remaining in thy Heart 
Some Senſe of Love, ſome unextinguiſh'd Pit 
Ot former Kindneſs, largely once profeſs'd, 1 
Let me by that adjure thy harden'd Breaſt, 
Not to deny thy Daughter's laſt Requeſt: 
The ſecret Love, which I ſo long enjoy'd, 
And till conceal'd, to gratifie thy Pride, 
Thou haſt disjoin'd; but, with my dying Bret 
Seek not, I beg thee, to disjoin our Death: 
 Where-e*er his Corps by thy Command is laid, 
Thither let mine in publick be convey'd; 
Expos'd in open View, and Side by Side, 
Acknowledg'd as a Bridegroom and a Bride. 
The Prince's Anguiſh hinder'd his Reply: 
And ſhe, who felt her Fate approaching nigh, 
Seiz d the cold Heart, and heaving to her ÞBrei 
Here, precious Pledge, ſhe ſaid, ſecurely rel; 
Theſe Accents were her laſt; the creeping Den 
Benumb'd her Senſes firſt, thenſtopp'd her Breat 
Thus ſhe for Diſobedience juſtly dy'd; 
The Sire was juſtly puniſh'd for his Pride: 


Sigiſmonda and Guiſcardo. 181 
e Youth, leaſt guilty, ſuffer'd for th' Offence 
(WH Duty violated to his Prince 
0 late repenting of his cruel Deed, 
e common Sepulcher for both decreed; 
omb'd the wretched Pair in Royal State, 
nd on their Monument inſcrib'd their Fate. 


* 


Baucis and Philemon, 


Out of the Eighth Book of 


Oviy's Metamorphoſer. 


The Author, pur ſiung the Deeds of Theſeus, 
lates how He, with his Friend Perithous, wen 
invited by Achelous, the River-God, to | 
with him, till bis Waters were abated. Ach 
lous entertains them with a Relation of his 01 
Love to Perimele, who was chang'd int! « 
Iſland by Neptune, at his Requeſt. - Perithou 
being an Atheiſt, derides the Legend, and dent 
the Power of the Gods, to work that Mira 
Lelex, another Companion of Theſeus, to 4 
firm the Story of Achelous, relates another Il 
tamorphoſis of Baucis awd Phiſemon, into Tret! 


of which he was partly an Eye-witneſs, * 


—— — 


5 


— * ae ends: His Audience 
2, 
1 With Admiration, and admiring 
de 

ie Pow'rs of Heav'n; except Ixian's "LY 


) 


e ſhook his impious Head, and thus replies, 
eſe Legends are no more than ptous Lies: 
ou attribute too much to Heav'nly Sway, 

o think they give us Forms, and take away. 
The reſt of better Minds, their Senſe declar'd 
gainſt this Doctrine, and with Horror heard, 
hen Lelex roſe, an old experienc'd Man, 
Ind thus with ſober Gravity began 
eav'ns Pow'r is Infinite: Earth, Air, and Sea, 
be Manufacture Maſs, the making Pow'r obey: 


vo neighb'ring Trees, with Walls W 
round, 

tand on a mod' rate Riſe, with Wonder Kb 

ne a hard Oak, a ſofter Linden one; 

N 4 | 


—  — —— 


ho laugh d at all the Gods, believd in none: 


proof to clear your Doubt; inPhrygian Ground | 


184 Baucis and Philemon. 
I ſaw the Place and them, by Pittheur ſent 
\ ToPhrygian Realms, my Grandfire'sGovernmat 
Not far from thence is ſeen a Lake, the Haut 
Of Coots, and of the fiſhing Cormorant: 
Here Jove with Hermes came; but in Diſguiſe 
Of mortal Men concea['d their Deities; 
One laid aſide his Thunder, one his Rod; 
And. many toilſom Steps together trod: 
For Harbour at a thouſand Doors they knock 
Not one of all the thouſand but was lock'd. 
At laſt an hoſpitable Houſe they found, 
A homely Shed, the Roof, not far from Ground 
Was thatch'd with Reeds, and Straw togetheq 
bound. | 
There Bauezs and Philemon liv'd, and there 
HFad liv'd long marry'd, and a happy Pair: 
Now old in Love, though little was their Store,q 
Inur'd to Want, their Poverty they bore, 
Nor aim'd at Wealth, profeſſing to be poor. 
For Maſter or for Servant here to call, 
Was all alike, where only Two were All. 
Command was none, where equal Love was pal 
Or rather both commanded, both obey'd, 


il 


5 
( 
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From lofty Roofs the Gods repuls d before, 
low. ſtooping, enter'd through the little Door: 
ge Man (their hearty Welcome firſt expreſs d) 
common Settle drew for either Gueſt, 0 
witing each his weary Limbs to reſt. | 

ut ere they fate, officious Baucis lays * 

wo Cuſhions ſtuff d with Straw, the Seat to raiſe; 
ourſe, but the beſt ſhe had; then rakes the Load 
f Aſhes from the Hearth, and ſpreads abroad 
he living Coals; and, leſt they ſhou'd expire, 
ith Leaves and Barks ſhe feeds her Infant-fire : 
ſmoaks;and then with tremblingBreath ſhe blows, 
il in a chearful Blaze the Flames aroſe. theſe, 
th Bruſh-wood, and with Chips ſhe ſtrengthens 
nd adds at laſt the Boughs of rotten Trees, 

te Fire thus form'd, the ſets the Kettle on, 
ke burniſh'd Gold the little Seether ſhone) - 
ext took the Coleworts which her Husband got 


| ſomhis own Ground „(a ſmall well-water'd Spotz) | 


aid 


eſtripp'd the Stalks of all their Leaves; the beſt : 
e cull'd, and then with handy-care ſhe dreſs d. 
gh o'er the Hearth a Chine of Bacon hung ; Th 


od old Philemon ſeiz'd it with a Prong, 


86 . and Philemon. 
And from the ſooty Rafter drew it down, 
Then cut a Slice, but ſcarce enough for one; 
Vet a large Portion of a little Store, 
Which for their fakes alone he wiſh'd were mc 
This in the Pot he plung'd without delay, 
To tame the Fleſh, and drain the Salt away, 
The Time between, before the Fire they at, 
And ſhorten'd the Delay by pleaſing Chat. 

A Beam there was, on which a Beechen Pil 
Hung by the Handle, on a driven Nail: 
This filld with Water, gently warm'd, they ſe 

Before their Gueſts: in this they bath'd theirFeet 
And after with clean Towels dry'd their Sweat! 
[This done, the Hoſt produc'd the genial Bed, 
Sallow the Feet, the Borders, and the Sted, | 


Which with no coſtly Coverlet they ſpread; 
But courſe old Garments, yet ſach Robes as tie 
They laid alone, at Feaſts, on Holydays. 
The good old Houſwife tucking up her Gown, 
The Table ſets; th' invited Gods lie down. 
The Trivet- Table of a Foot was lame, | 


A Blot which prudent Baycis overcame, 
. 
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ho thruſts beneath the limping Leg, a Sherd, 
was the mended Board exactly rear'd: | 


hen rubb'd it o'er with newly-gather'd- Mint, 
wholeſom Herb, that breath'd a grateful Scent. : 


ies began the Feaſt, where firſt was ſeen. - | 


e party-colour'd Olive, Black, and Green: 


utumnal Cornels next in order ferv'd, 


Lees of Wine well pickled, and preſerv O. 


Garden-Sallad was the third Supply, 


Endive, Radiſhes, and Succory: _. ; 
co — the Flow'r of n 


Fare, | 
nd new-laid _ which Banxcis buſie 0 
d by a gentle Fire, and roaſted rare. — 
| theſe i in Earthen Ware were ſerv'd to = 

d next in place, an Earthen Pitcher ſtor «6 
ith Liquor of the beſt the Cottage cou'd afford. 

is was the Tables Ornament, and Pride, Tr 


ith Figures wrought: Like Pages at his Side 
vodBeechenBowls; and theſe were ſhining clean, 


emiſh'4 with Wax without, and lind within. 


) this the boiling Kettle had prepar dy- il 


ad to the Table ſent, the ſmoaking Lard ; 
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188 Baucis and Philemon. 
On which with eager Appetite they dine, 
A fav*ry Bit, that ſerv'd to relliſh Wine: 
The Wine it ſelf was ſuiting to the reſt, 
Still working in the Muſt, and lately preſs'd. 
The Second Courſe ſucceeds. like that before, 
Plums, Apples, Nuts, and of their Wintry Ste 
Dry Figs, and Grapes, and wrinkled Dates wereſt 
In Caniſters, enlarge the little Treat: 
All theſe a Milk-white Honey-comb ſurround, | 
Which in the midſtthe Country-Banquet crown 
But the kind Hoſts their Entertainment grace 
With hearty Welcome, and an open Face: 
In all they did, you might diſcern with eaſe, 
A willing Mind, and a Deſire to pleaſe. rl 
Mean time the Beechen Bowls went round, and 
Though often empty'd, were obſerv'd to fill; 
 Fill'd without Hands, and of their own accord 
Ran without Feet, and danc'd about the Board. 
Devotion ſeiz'd the Pair, to ſee the Feaſt F 
With Wine, and of no common Grape, increas'd; 
And up they held their Hands, and fell to Pray”, 
Excuſing, as they cou d, their oy F Fare, 


Baucis and Philemon. r39 
One Gooſe they had, (twas all they cou'd allow) 

\ wakeful Centry, and on Duty row, 
hom to the Gods for Sacrifice they vow: 

er, with malicious Zeal, the Couple view'd ; 
ie ran for Life, and limping they purſu'd: * 

ull well the Fowl perceiv'd their bad intent, 
Indwou'd not make her Maſter's Compliment ; 
ut perſecuted, to the Pow'rs ſhe flies, 

Ind cloſe between the Legs of Fove ſhe lies: 

e with a gracious Ear the Suppliant heard, 

id ſav d her Life; then what he was declar'd, 

Ind own'd the God. The Neighbourhood, ſaid he, 
all juſtly periſh for Impiety : 

ou ſtand alone exempted; but obey 


ich ſpeed, and follow where we lead the way: 


eavetheſe accursꝰ d; and to the Mountains Height 
ſcend; nor once look backward in your Flight. 
They haſte, and what their tardy Feet deny'd, 
e truſty Staff (their better Leg) ſupply d. 
n Arrow's Flight they wanted to the Top, 
id there ſecure, but ſpent with Travel, ſtop ; 
en turn their now no more forbidden Eyes; 
oſt in a Lake the floated Level lies: 


190 Bauris a#d Philemon. 
A Watry Deſart covers all the Plains, 
Their Cot alone, 48 in an Ile, remains: 
-Wondring with weeping Eyes, while they depl 
Their Neighbours Fate, and Country now no mo 
Their little Shed, ſcarce large enough for Two 
Seems, from the Ground increas'd, in Height u 
Bulk to grow. 
A ſtately Temple ſhoots within the Skies, 
Tbe Crotches of their Cot in Columes riſe: 
The Pavement poliſh'd Marble they behold, 
The Gates with Sculpture grac'd, the Spiresa 
Then thus the Sire of Gods, with Looks ſeret 
Speak thy Deſire, thou only Juſt of Men; 
And thou, O Woman, only worthy found 
To be with ſuch a Man in Marriage bound. 
-  Awhilethey whiſper; then, to Jove addreſs! 
Philemon thus prefers their joint Requeſt. 


We crave to ſerve before your ſacred Shrine, Nn 
And offer at your Altars Rites Divine: 
And fince not any Action of our Life le N 


Has been polluted with Domeſtick Strife, 


N 5 | . N 
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7e beg one Hour of Death; that neither ſhe 
ith Widow's Tears may live to bury me, 

or weeping I, with wither'd Arms may bear 
y breathleſs Bauci to the Sepulcher.. 
The Godheads ſign their Suit. They run their 

the fame Tenour all th'ꝰ appointed Space: Race 
en, when their Hour was come, while they relate 
eſe paſt Adventures at the Temple-gate, 

d Baucis is by old Philemon ſeen 


routing with ſudden Leaves of ſpritely Green: 


ad Baucis look'd where old Philemon ſtood, ' 
d ſaw his lengthen'd Arms a ſprouting Wood: 
Roots their faſten'd Feet begin to bind, 
heir Bodies ſtiffen in a riſing Rind: | 
en, ere the Bark above their Shoulders gew. 
ley give and take at once their laſt Adieu: 
once, Farewel, O faithful Spouſe; they ſaid; 
t once th* incroaching Rinds their cloſing Lips 
n yet, an ancient Baucas ſhows likvade. 
ſpreading Oak, that near a Linden grows; 
e Neighbourhood confirm the Prodigy, 
ae Men, not vain of Tongue, or like to lie. 
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192 Baucis and Philemon. 
1 faw'my ſelf the Garlands on their Boughs, 4 
And Tablets hung for Gifts of granted Voyy 
And off ring freſher up, with pious Pray'r, | 
The Good, faid I, are God's peculiar Care, | 
And ſuch as honour Heav'n, ſhall heav'nly Ho 
nour ſhare. | 


— 


2 


Out of the Tenth Book of 


Ovip's Metamorphoſes. 


e Propætides, fur their impudent ' Behaviour, 
being turn d into Stone by Venus, Pygmalion, 
Prince of Cyprus, deteſted ail Women for their 
Sake, and reſolu d never to marry: He falls in 
love with a Statue of his own making, which is 
chang' d into a Maid, whom he marries. One 
F bit Deſcendants is Cinyras, the Father of 
Myrrha; the Daughter inceſtuouſſy loves her | 
wn Father; for which ſhe is chang d into the Tree 
hich bears her Name. Theſe tuo Stories im- 
mediately follow each other, and are admirably 
> 
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a | bree loathing their laſeivi 0 
ian 
"5 Abhorr'd all Womankind, but mo 
a Wife: | 
So Gngle choſe to live, and Pet to wed, 
Well pleas'd to want a Conſort of his Bed, 
Vet fearing Idleneſs, the Nurſe of Ill, 
In Sculpture exercis'd his happy Skill; 

And carv'd in Iv'ry ſuch a Maid, ſo fair, 
As Nature could not with his Art compare, 
Were ſhe to work; but in her own Defence 
Muſt take her Pattern here, and copy hence. 


Pleas'd with his Idol, he commends, admires, 


+ Adores; and laſt, the Thing ador'd, deſires. 
. A very Virgin in her Face was ſeen, 
And had ſhe mov'd, a living Maid had been: 
One wou'd have thought ſhe cou'd have ſtim 
but ſtrove 

Wich Modeſty, and was aſham'd to move. 

Art hid with Art, ſo well perform'd the Che 
It caught the Carver with his own Deceit: 


b 


ri 


Pygmalion and the Statue. 195 
e knows tis Madneſs, yet he muſt adote, 
nd {till the more he knows it, loves the more: 
ie Fleſh, or what ſo ſeems, he touches oſt, 
bich feels ſo ſmooth, that he believes it ſoft. 
rd with this Thought, at once he ſtrain'd the 
Breaſt, | 
id on the Lips a burning Kiſs impreſs'd. 
is true, the harden'd Breaſt reſiſts the Gripe, 
d the cold Lips return a Kiſs unripe: 
t when, retiring back, he look'd again, 
think it Iv'ry, was a Thought too mean: 
wou'd believe ſhe kiſs'd, and courting more, 
pin embrac'd her naked Body o'er; 
d ſtraining hard the Statue, was afraid 
5 Hands had made a Dint, and hurt his Maid: - 
plor'd her, Limb by Limb, and fear'd to find 
nude a Gripe had left a livid Mark behind: 
th Flatt'ry now he ſeeks her Mind to move, 
now with Gifts, (che pow'rfulBribesof Love:) 
furniſhes her Cloſet firſt; and fills 
VB crowded Shelves wich Rarities of Shells; 
Orient Pearls, which from the Conchs he 
lll the ſparklingStones of various Aue: drew. 


16 Pygmalion and the Statue? 
And Parrots, imitating Human Tongue, 
And Singing · birds in Silver Cages hung; 
And ew ry fragrantFlow'r, and od'rous Greey 
Were ſorted well, with, ee * An 
between: | | 


Rich, faſhionable Rbbes her Perſon deck, 
Pendants her Ears, and Pearls adorn her Ned 
Her taper'd Fingers too with Rings are grac' 
And an embroider'd Zone ſurrounds her {len 
ene 
Thus like a Queen array'd, fo richly dreſs'd, 
Beauteous ſhe ſhew?d,' but naked ſhew'd the ht 
Then, from the Floor, he rais'd a Royal Bed 
With Cov'rings of Haonian Purple ſpread: 
The Solemn Rites perform'd, he calls her ni 
With Blandiſhments invites her to his Side, 
And as ſne were with Vital Senſe poſſeſs d, 
Her Head did on a Plumy Pillow reſt. 
Ihe Feaſt of Venus came, a Solemn Day, 
To which the Cypriots due Devotion pay; 
With gilded Horns the Milk-white Heifer's iſ 
Slaughter d before the ſacred Altars, bled: 
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emalion off ring, firſt, approach d the Shrine, 
{then withPray'rsimplor'd the Pow” rs Divine; 
mighty. Gods, if all we Mortals want, 

ll we can require, be yours to grant; 
ake this fair Statue mine, he wou'd have ſaid, 
cchang*dhisWords,for ſhame; and only pray'd { 
ene the Likeneſs of my Iv'ry Maid. 

e Golden Goddeſs, preſent at the Pray'r, 
|| knew he meant th” inanimated Fair, 

i gave the Sign of granting his Deſire; 

thrice in chearful Flames aſcends the Fire. 
Youth, returning to his Miſtreſs, hies, 

| impudent in Hope, with. ardent Eyes, 
| beating Breaſt, by the dear Statue lies. 
ies her white Lips, renews the Bliſs, 
books, and thinks they redden at the Kiſs; 
bought them warm before: Nor longer ſtays, 
next his Hand on her hard Boſom lays: 

| as it was, beginning to relent, 

md, the Breaſt beneath his Fingers bent; \ 
lt again, his Fingers made a Print, 

s Fleſh, but Fleſh ſo firm, it roſe againſt 
e Dint; O 3 


—— _— * 
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So bleſs'd the Bed, ſuch Fruitfulneſs convey'd 
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198' Pygmalion and the Statue. 
The pleafing Task he fails not to renew; 
Soft, and more ſoft at ev'ry Touch it grew; 
Like pliant Wax, when chafing Hands reduce 
The former Maſs to Form, and frame for Uk: 
He would believe, but yet is ſtill in pain, 
And tries his Argument of Senſe again, 
Preſſes the Pulſe, and feels the leaping Vein 
Convinc'd, o'erjoy*d, his ſtudied Thanks andPrii 
To her who made the Miracle, he pays: 
Then Lips to Lips hejoin'd ; now freed from Fes 
He found the Savour of the Kifs ſincere: 
At this the waken'd Image op'd her Eyes, 
And view'd at once the __ and Lover, m 


ſurprize. 
The Goddefs preſent at the Match ſhe made, 


( 


That ere ten Moons had ſharpen'd either Ha 
To crown their Bliſs, a lovely Boy was born; 
Paphos his Name, who grown too Manhood, wi 
The City Paphos, from the Founder call'd. 
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(87 rds and Myrrha, 


Out of the Tenth Book of 


Ovip's Metamorphoſes. 


ere needs no Connection of this Story with the 

Former ; for the Beginning of T his immediately 
louis the End of the Laſt: The Reader ts on- 

h to take notice, that Orpheus, whorelates both, 

was by Birth a Thracian ; and his Country far 

tant from Cyprus where Myrrha was born, 

nd from Arabia whither ſhe fled. Tou will 
te the Reaſon of this Note, ſoon after the firſt 

mes of this Fable. 


Q 4 


— — — 


1 ſing of Horror; and, could I prevail, 


Attentive liſten to the laſt Event, 


That ſuch a Land, which ſuch a Monſter bore, 


How can the Land be call'd ſo bleſs'd tha | 


200 Cinyras ee 
. 5 = OR him alone aged the -fruitfy 
Queen; 
. But Cinyras, who like his Sire * 
| been 
A happy Prince, had he not been a Sire. 
Daughters and F athers from my Song retire ; 


C 


15 


You ſhou'd not hear, or not believe my Tale. 
Vet if the Pleaſure of my Song be ſuch, 
That you will hear, and credit me too much, 


And with the Sin believe the Puniſhment: 
Since Nature con'd behold fo dire a Crime, 
1 gratulate at leaſt my Native Clime, 


So far is diſtant from our Thrac ian Shore. 

Let Araby extol her happy Coaſt, 

Her Cinamon, and ſweet Amomum boaſt, 

Her fragrant Flow' rs, her Trees with precious 
Tears, 5 

Her ſecond Harveſts, and Vo! double Years; 


Myrrha bears? 


Cinyras and 'Myrtha. ' ' 201 


or ther od'rous Tears can cleanſe her Ctime, 
Plant alone deforms the happy Clime: 1 
W:7id denies to have inflam'd thy Heart- 
hiſo us thy Love, and vindicates his Dart: 
me Fury gave thee thoſe infernal Pains, = 
\nd ſhot her venom'd Vipers in'thy "Veins. - ' 
o hate thy Sire, had merited a Curſe; 
ut ſuch an impious Love deferv'd a worſe; 
e Neighb*ring Monarchs, by thy Beauty led, 
ontend in Crowds, ambitious of thy Bed: 
he World is at thy Choice; except but one, 
xcept but him, thou canſt not chuſe, alone. 
e knew It too, the miſerable Maid. ; 
5 


e impious Love her better Thoughts betray'd 

nd thus within her ſecret Soul ſhe ſaid: 
Myrrha! whither wou'd thy Wiſhes 1271 ? 

e Gods, ye ſacred Laws, my Soul defend 
m ſuch-a Crime, as all Mankind deteſt, 
sad never lodg'd before in Human Breaſt! / 

it is it Sin? Or makes my Mind alone 

imagin'd Sin? For Nature makes it none. 
that Tyrant then theſe envious Laws began, 
de not for any other Beaſt but Man 


202 Cinyras and Myrrha? 
The Father-Bull his Daughter may beſtride, 
The Horſe may make his Mother - Mare a Bride 
What Piety forbids the lufty Ram, 

Or more falacious Goat, to rut their Dam ? 
The Hen is free to wed the Chick ſhe bore, 
And make a Husband, whom ſhe hatch'd befor 
All Creatures elſe are of a happier Kind, 
Whom nor ill-narur'd Laws from Pleaſure bind 
Nor Thoughts of Sin diſturb their Peace of Mind. 
But Man, a Slave of his own making lives; 
The Fool denies himfelf what Nature gives: 
Too buſie Senates, with an Over-care 

To make us better than our Kind can bear, 
Have daſh'd a Spice of Envy in the Laws, 
And ſtraining up too high, have ſpoil'd the Cauſeſ 
Yet ſome wiſe Nations break their cruel Chain 
And ownno Laws, but thoſe which Love ordains 
W here happy Daughters with their Sires are join's 
And Piety is doubly paid in Kind. 
O that I had been born in fuch a Clime, 

Not here, where tis the Country makes the Crime 
But whither wou'd my impious Fancy fray? 
Hence Hopes, and ye forbidden Thoughts aw 
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lis Worth deſerves to kindle my Deſires, 
ut with the Love, that Daughters bear to Sires.. 
hen had not Gizyres my Father been, 
hat hinder'd Myrrba's Hopes to be his Queen? 
at the Perverſeneſs of my Fate is ſuch, 
hat he's not mine, becauſe he's mine tqa much: 
ur Kindred-Blood debars a better Tie; 
e might be nearer, were he nat fo nigh. 
yes and their OWjects never muſt unite, ... - 
ome Diſtance is requir*d to help the Sight: 
ain wou'd I travel to ſome Foreign Shore, +4 
ever to ſee my Native Country more, 8 
o might I to my ſelf my ſelf reſtore; 
o might my Mind theſe impious Thoughts remove, 
ind ceaſing to behold, might ceaſe to love. 
put ſtay I muſt, to feed my famiſh'd Sight, | 
Lo talk, to kiſs; and more, if more I might: 


ore, impious Maid ! What- more canſt thou 
deſign, | 


id break all Statutes Human and Divine? 


inſt thou be call'd (to fave thy wretched Life) 
ly Mother's Rival, and thy Father's Wife? 


lo make a monſtrous Mixture in they La ( | 


204 Cinyras and Myrrha. 
Confound ſo many ſacred Names in one, 
Thy Brother's Mother ! Siſter to thy Son! 0 
And fear'ſt thou not to ſee th' Infernal Bands 
Their Heads wich Snakes, with Torches arme 
their. Hands; 
Full at thy Face, nene B . to _ 1 
And ſhake the Serpents from their hiſſing Hair! 
But thou in time th increaſing Ill controul, n 
Nor firſt debauch the Body by the Soul; ul 
Secure. the ſacred Quiet of thy Mind, 
And keep the. Sanctions Nature has deſign'd. 
Suppoſe I ſhou'd attempt, th' Attempt were- vain, 
No Thoughts like mine his ſinleſs Soul profane: 
Obſervant of the Right; and O, that he WW! 
Cou'd cure my. Madneſs, or be mad like me! [OT 
Thus ſhe; But Cinyras, who daily ſees 
A Crowd of Noble Suitors at his Knees, ; 
Among ſo many, knew not whom to chule, er 
Irreſolute to grant, or to refuſe. 
But having told their Names, enquir'd of her, 
Who pleas'd her beſt, and whom ſhe would prefer? 
The bluſhing Maid ſtood ſilent with Surprize, 
And on her F ather fix'd her ardent Eyes, 
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lud looking ſigh'd, and as the ſigt'd, began 
zound Tears to ſhed, that ſcalded as they tan. 

e tender Sire; who ſaw her bluſh, and cry,” 
\ſcrib'd it all to Maiden-modeſty, R, 
Ind dry'd the falling Drops, and yet more kind, 

Le ſtroak'd her Cheeks, and holy Kiſſes 1 
dhe felt a ſecret Venom fire her Blood, 0 
nd found more Pleaſure than a Desde etz ; 
nd, ask'd again, what Lover of the Crew '' 
he lik d the beſt, ſhe anſwer'd, One like you. 
taking what-the meant, her pious Wil! 
e prais'd, and bad her ſo continue ſtill: ho. 
ie Word of Pious heard, ſhe bluſh'd with ſhame 
f ſecret Guilt, and cou'd not bear the Name. 
Twas now the mid of Night, whenSlumberscloſe 
ur Eyes, and ſooth our Cares withſoft Repoſe ; 
ut no Repoſe cou'd wretched Myrrha find, 
er Body rouling, as ſhe roul'd her Mind: 
d with Deſire, ſhe ruminates her _ 
d wiſhes all her Wiſhes o'er again: 
ow. ſhe deſpairs, and now reſolves to try; 


You d not, and wou'd again, ſhe knows not why; 


\ : ' 
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Stops, and returns, makes and retracts the Vous 
Fain wou'd begin, but underſtands not how, 
As when a Pine is hew'd upon the Plains, 
And the laſt mortal Stroke alone remains, 
Lab'ring in Pangs of Death, and threatning , 
This way and that ſhe nods, conſid' ring where e 
So Myrrbe's Mind, impell'd on either Side, bat 
Takes ev'ry Bent, but cannot long abide: lo 
Irreſolute on which the ſhou'd relie, e 
At laſt unfix'd in all, is only fix d to die; 
On that ſad Thought ſhe reſts, reſolv d on Deu 
She riſes, and prepares to choak her Breath: 
Then while about the Beam her Zone ſhe ties, 
Dear Cinyras, farewell, ſhe ſoftly cries; 
For thee I die, and only wiſh to be 

Not hated, when thou know'ſ| I die for thee: 
Pardon the Crime, in pity to the Caufe: 
This fad, about her Neck the Nooſe ſhe dn 
The Nurſe, who lay without, her faithful Guz 
Though not the Words, the Murmurs overhen 
AndSighs,and hollow Sounds: Surpriz d withFrig 
Be ſtarts, and leaves her Bed, and ſpringsa Lifl 


119 
el 
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locks the Door, and entring out of Breath, 

je Dying ſaw, and Inſtruments of Death; 
eſhrieks,ſhe cuts the Zone with trembling haſte, 


xt> (for ſhe now had leifure for her Tears) 
e weeping ask'd, in theſe her blooming Years, 
What unforefeen Misfortune caus'd her Care, 
 loath her Life, and languiſh in Deſpair ! - 
je Maid, with down-caft Eyes, and mute with 
Death unfiniſh'd, and ill-tim'd Relief, LGrief 
od ſullen to her Suit: The Beldame preſsd 
more to know, and bar d her wither d Breaſt, 
jur'd her by the kindly Food ſhe drew | 
dm thoſe dry Founts, her ſecret Ill to ſhaw. 
| Myrrhe ſigh'd, and turn'd her Eyes aſide ; 
eNurſe ſtill urg'd, and would not be deny'd: 
only promis'd Secreſie; but pray'd = 
might have leave to give her offer d Aid. 


= Diligence ſhall give, what Age denies: 
U i ong Deſires thy Mind to Fury move, 


d in her Arms her fainting Charge embrac'd: | 


d-will, ſhe ſaid, my want of Strength ſupplies, 


Charms, and Med'cines, I can cure thy Love: 
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If envious Eyes their hurtful Rays have caft, 
More pow rful Verſe ſhall free thee from the Bi 
If Heav'n offended ſends thee this Diſeaſe, 
Offended Heaw'n with Pray'rs we can appeaſe 
What then remains, that can theſe Cares procur 
Thy Houſe is flouriſhing, thy Fortune ſure: 
Thy careful Mother yet in Health ſurvives, 
And, to'thy Comfort, thy kind Father lives. 
The Virgin ſtarted at her Father's Name, 
And figh'd profoundly, conſcious of the Shand! 
Nor yet the Nurſe her impious Love divin'd;Wc) 
But yet ſurmis'd, that Love diſturb'd her Min 
Thus thinking, ſhe purſu'd her Point, and laid 
And lull'd within her Lap the mourning Maid 
Then ſoſtly ſooth'd her thus, I gueſs your GH 
Lou love, my Child; your Love ſhall find Reid 
My long- experienc'd Age ſhall be your Guide; 
Relie on that, and lay Diſtruſt aſide: 
No Breath of Air ſhall on the Secret blow, 
Nor ſhall (what moſt you fear) your Father kn 
Struck once again, as with'a Thunder-clap, 
The guilty Virgin bounded-from her baſe 


Ni 
ad 


e 
0 


1d threw her Body proftrate on tle Bed, 
ad, to coe eal her Bluſhes, hid her Head: 

ere ſilent lay, and warn d her with her Hand 
0 go: But the receiv'd not the Coltmunds © | 
emaining {till importunate to know: 

n MHyrba thus: Or ask no more, or go: 
richee go, or ſlayitg ſpare my Shame; 
hat thou wouꝰ dſt is hear, is impious ev'n to name. 
this, on high the Beldame holds her Hands; 
1 dtrembling, both witk Age, and Terror, ſtandt; : 
djures, and falling at her Feet intreats, 


Threats, 

tell che Crime "INS or ilclofe 

bat Part of it ſne knew, if henofarther knows. 

ust; if conſcious to her Counſel made, 
nfirttts-afew the Prothiſe of her Aid. 


1 
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th Shame; reelin'd it an her Nutfe's Breaſt; 
dit With Tears; and ſtrb e to ha ve confeſtd: 
nee the began, and Kopp't; again the rty'd ; 
Fd ring Tongue its Office fill deny'd; 

| P 
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ths her with I and __ with 


Ws Myrrha rais'd her Head x but ſoon The l 
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At laſt her Veil before her Face ſhe ſpread, 
And drew a long preluding Sigh, and ſaid, 

iQ:bappy Mother, in thy Marriage-bed! 
Then groan d, and ceas d; the Sood Ola 
man ſnook , 
Stiff were her Fyes, and ghaſlly was her Lo 
Her hqary: Hair upright with Horror ſtood, 
Made (to her Grief) more knowing than ſhe wa) 
Much ſhe reproach'd, and many things ſhe fi 
To cure the Madneſs of th unhappy Maid: 
In vain; For Myrrha ſtood convict of Ill; 
Her Reaſon vanquiſh'd, but unchang'd her . 
Perverſe of Mind, unable to reply; 
She ſtood reſolv d or to poſſeſs, or die. 

At length the Fondneſs of a Nurſe prevail'd 

Againſt hex better Senſe, and Virtue fail'd: 

Enjoy, my Child, ſince ſuch is thy Deſire, 

Thy Love, ſhe ſaid; ſhe durſt not ſay, thy d 

Live, though, unhappy, live on any Terms: 

xen with a ſecond Oath her Fairh confirms 

The ſolemn Feaſt of Ceres now was neal, 

When long white LinnenStoles the Marron 

] T2 
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Cinyras aud Myrrha. OR 


nk'd in Proceſſion walk the pious Train, 
Pring Firſt-fruits, and Spikes of yellow Grain: 
nine long Nights the Nuprial-Bed Sin 
d ſanctifying Harveſt, lie alone. | 

xd with the Crowd, the Queen forſook her 
d Ceres Pow'r with ſecret Rites ador'd: (Lord, 
e Royal Couch now vacant for a time, 

e crafty Crone, officious in her Crime, 

e curſt Occaſion took : The King ſhe found 

e with Wine, and deep in Pleaſures drown'd, 
par'd for Love: The Beldame blew the Flame, 
ifeſs'd the Paſſion, but conceal'd the Name. 
Form ſhe prais*'d; the Monarch ask d her Years, 
| he reply'd, The ſame thy Myrrba bears. 
e and commended Beauty fir d his Thought; 
tient, he commands her to be brought. Thome, 


od witk her Charge perform'd, ſhe hies her 
| gratulates the Nymph, the Task was over- 
come, =Y t 
ba was joy d the welcome News to hear; 
dogg d with Guilt, the Joy was unſincere: 
nous; ſo diſcordant is the Mind, 

in our Will, a different Will we find. 


16 
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Were dark in Bed tit expecting Monarch 
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Ill ſhe preſag d, and yet purſu'd her Luſt; 
For guilty Pleaſures give a double Guſt. 
Twas Depth of Night: Arctophylam had dri 
His lazy Wain half round the Northern Hey 
When Myrrba haſten'd to the Crime defir's; 
The Moon beheld her firſt, and firtt retir'd: 
The Stars amaz'd, ran backward from the $i 
And (ſhrunk within their Sockets) loſt their Li 
Icariur firſt withdraws his holy Flame: 
The Virgin Sign, in Heav'n the ſecond Nanu 
Slides down the Belt, and from her Station 
And Night with Sable Clouds involves the d 
Bold Myrrha ſtill purſues her black Intent; 
She ſtumbled thrice, (an Omen of th' Event; 
Thrice ſhriek d the Fun'ral Owl, yet on ſhe wt! 
Secure of Shame, becauſe ſecure of Sight; 
Ev'n baſhful Sins are impudent by Night. 
Link'd Hand in Hand, th' Accomplice, uuf 
Their Way exploring, to the Chamber cant 
The Door was ope, they blindly grope their ſt N 


Thus far her Courage held, but here forſalt ( car 
Her faint Knees knock at ev'ry Step ſhe ma 
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encarer to her Crime, the more within 

e feels Remorſe, and Horror of her Sin; 

pents too late her criminal Deſire, 

1d wiſhes, that unknown ſhe cou'd retire. 

r, lingring thus, the Nurſe (who fear'd Delay 

e fatal Secret might at length betray) 

yd forward, to compleat the Work begun, 

d ſaid to Cihras, Receive thy own: 

us ſaying, he deliver'd Kind to Kind, 

curs d, and their devoted Bodies join'd. 

e dire, unknowing of the Crime, admits 

Bowels, and profanes the hallow'd Sheets; 

found ſhe trembled, but believ'd ſhe ſtrove 

th Maiden Modeſty, againſt her Love, 

| ſought with flatt ring Words vain Fancies to. 
e e 

laps he ſaid, My Daughter, ceaſe thy Fears, 

auſe the Title (ſuited: with her Tears; 

Father, ſhe might whiſper him again, 

it Nathes: might not be wanting to the Sin. 
of her Sire the left th iuceſtuous Red, © 


P 3 


| carry?d/in her Womb the Crime ſhe bred: 
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Another, and another 1 ſne came; | 
For frequent Sin had left no Senſe of Shame: 
Till Cinyras deſir'd to ſee her Face; 
Whoſe Body he had held in cloſe Embrace, 
And brought a Taper; the Revealer, Light, 
Expos'd both Crime, and Criminal to Sight: 
Grief, Rage, Amazement, cou'd no Speech affin 
But fromthe Sheath he drew th*avenging Sworl 
The Guilty fled: The Benefit of Night, | 
That favour'd firſt the Sin, fecur'd the Flight. 
Long wandring through the ſpacious Fields, f 
Her Voyage to th. Arabian Continent; [v0 
Then-paſs'd the Region which Panchea join' 
And flying left the Palmy Plains behind. 11 * 
Nine times the Moon had mew'd: her Horns! 
With Travel weary, unſupply'd with Streng 
And with the Burden of her 1 
Sabæan Fields afford her needful Reſt: 
There, loathing Life, and yet of Death af 
In Anguith of her Spirit, thus ſhe pen 
= Powers, if any ſo propitious are: ' 
T” accept my Penitente, and hear my _ 


- _ 
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our Judgments, I confeſs; are juſtly ſent; ': 
eat Sins deſerve as great a Puniſhment: þ 

et ſince my Life the Living will profane, 

Ind ſince my Death the happy Dead will ſtain,” 1 
middle State your Mercy may beſtow, ' ö 
tivixt the Realms above, and thoſe below : 

"me other Form to wretched Myrrha give, 4. 

or let her wholly die, nor wholly live. 

je Pray'rs of Penitents are never vain; - 

tleaſt; he did her laſt Requeſt obtain: 

or while ſhe ſpoke, the Ground began to riſe, 
dgather'd round her Feet, herLegs, and Thighs; 

er Toes in Roots deſcend, and ſpreading wide, 

firm Foundation for the Trunk provide: 1 

er ſolid Bones convert to ſolid 'Wood, 

o Pith her Marrow, and to Sap her Blood: 

erarmsare Boughs, her Fingers change nn nd, 

x tender Skin is harden'd into Rind. 

| now the riſing Tree her Womb inveſts, 

DW, ee upwards ſtill, invades her Breaſts, 
d ſhades the Neck; when, weary with Delay, 
eſunk her Head within, and met it half: the _ 


Beſide the ſtruglingBonghs, and heard the gros 
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And though with outward$bape ſbe loſt her Sex, 
With bitter Tears the wept, ber laſt Qfſence; | 
And ſtill ſue weeps, nor-ſheds her Tears in wag 
Foy . ſtill the precious Drops her Name retain. ,; 
Mean time the miſ-begotten Infant grows, 
And, ripe for Birth, diſtends with deadly Throw 
The ſwelling Rind, with unavailing Strife, 
To leave the wooden Womb, and puſhes. into Li 
The Mothex-Tree, asif press d with Pain, 
Writhes here and there d hrgK the Bark, in yay 
And, like a Lebring Woman, wou'd haveproy 
But wants a Voice to call Latises Aid; 
And trickling Tears fall chicker on the Ground 
The mild Lac ina came + prairie 


Then reagh'd. her * e LB: 
Throws, | .  raifelobi** 
And ſpoke the pow 110 Selb char Babos (a Hi 
Tbe Bark divides, the living Load to fee, 
And ſafe delivers the Copvulfve Tree. 
The ready Nymphs receive the crying Child, 
And waſh him in the Tears theparent - Plant diflill 


j 


I 


r 
out hiea with heir Set. _ 


1 A ee ith Rats raiv'd ts 
Head. 

ie lovely Babe r with ev'ry Grace, 

vn Envy muſt have prais'd ſo fait a Face; 

uch was his Form, as Painters when they ſhow 
Their utmoſt Art, on naked Loves beſtow: 

ind that their Arms no Diff rence might betrays 
je dim a Bow or lis from Cupid take away. \ 
ime glides along,, with undiſcover'd haſte, 

ie Future but a langih behind the Paſt; 

hilt are Years: The Babe whom, juſt before 
dis Grandſire got, and whom his Siſter bote: 
Drop, the Thing ann. 
id late the yawning Bark to Life exposd: 

Babe, a Boy, a beautequs Youth appears, , 

Ind loxelier thai himſelf: at riper Vears. 
by tothe Queen af Love be gave Deſires, © 

dd, with her n n bis Mother's Fires. 
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Chryſes, n of Apollo, bringt Preſents to th 
Grecian Princes; to ranſom his Daughter Ch 
feis, who was Priſoner in the Heet. Agamen. 
non, the General, : whoſe Captive and Miſtreſ 
the young Lady was, refuſes to deliver ber, 
tb en the Venerable Old Man, and difmi: 
ſes him with Contuinely. The Prieſt crew 
Vengeance of bis God; uh fende a Plague 

ring the Greeks: I hich occaſions Achilles, th! 
Great Champion, to ſummon a Council of il 
Chief Officers : "He encourages Calchas, . 
. Fri and Prophet, 'tp tell the Reaſi 


( 
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why the Gods were fo much incens'd againſt 
then. Calchas ig fearfulef provoking Agamem- 
non, till Achilles engages to protect him: Then, 
enbolden d by the Herde, he accuſes the. Gone 
ral as the Cauſe of all, by attaining the Fair 
' Captive, andrefuſing the Preſents offer d for her 

Ranſom. By this Proceeding, Agamemnon ze 
oblig'd,. againſt bis Will, to reſtare Chryſeis, 
with Gifts, that he might appeaſe the Wrath of 
' Phoebus ; but, at the ſame time, to revenge 
himſelf on Achilles, ſends to ſeize his Slave 
Briſeis. Achilles, :hus aſtronted, complains to Ki 
bis Mather Thetis; and begs her to revenge his 49 
Injury, not only on the General, but on all the | 
Army, by giuing Victory to the Trojans, till 
the ungrateful Ring became ſenſible of his In 
juſtice. At the ſame time, he retires from the l 
Camp into his Ships, and withdraws his A! 1 
from his Country- men. Thetis prefers her Sour s 1 
Petition to Jupiter, who grants her. Sute. Juno. 
ſuſpelts her Errand. and quarrels with her 
Hucband, for his Grant; till Vulcan reconcilen 
bis Parents with 4 Bowl of Nectar, and ſends. 
How  peiceably to _ s 
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Were Net, in in e — to Shades of Night 
Their Limbs Prey to Dogs and Vultures made; 
80 was the So reign Will of Jove obey d: 
From that ill omen d Hour when Strife begun 
Bet wirt Ar ide Great, and Theti: God - le Son. 
"W hatPow'r prev and forwhatCauſe,relate, 
Sow'd, intheir Breaſts, the Seeds of ern Debate: 
g Jete s and  Latond's Son. his Wrath expreſs'd, 
In Vepgeance of his violated Prieſt, _. - 
Againſt che King of Men; who ſwaln with Pride, 
Rel d his Preſents, and his Pray 'rs deny d. 
For this che God a ſwift Contagion ſpread . 
Amid the Camp ; where Heaps on Heaps ay ded 
For Venerable Chry/zs came to buy, en 
With Gold and Gifts of Price, his Daughter's Li 
= Supptiant before the Grecian Chiefs he ſtood; 
| Awful, and arm'd with Enſigns of his God: 


or . 
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Bare was his hoaty Head; one holy Hand 
Held forth his Laurel Crown, oy one his r. 
tre of Command. 
His Suit Was common; but above the delt 
To both the Brother · Princes thus addreſsd: 
Ye Sons of Arreuc, and ye Grecian Pow'rs, 
80 may the Gods who dwell in Heavy Bow:s 
Succeed your Siege, accord the Vows eren 
And give you Tyeys Imperial Fown to tate; 
So, by their happy Conduct, may you come 
wic Conqueſt back to your ſweet Native Homes 
V you receive the Ranſom which I bring, 
WW (ReſpeQing Jove, and the far-fhooting King,) 
And break my Daughter's Bands, at my deſire; 
And glad with her Return her grieving Sire. 
With Shouts of loud Acclaim the Greeks deeree 
To take the Gifts, to ſet the Damſel fre. 
The King of Men alone with'Furyburr'd; / 
And haughty, theſe opprobrious Words retuitpd 
Hence, Holy Dotard, and avoid my Seht, 4 7 
Ire Evil intercept thy tardy Flight: br 
A 1 Vie B n f ee al 
© 1, Loo dF 
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Nor dare to tread this interdicted Strand, 
Leſt not that idle Sceptre in thy Hand, Rind 
Nor thy God's Crown, my vow'd Revenge with- 
Hence on thy Life: The Captive-Maid is mine; 
Whom not for Price or Pray'rs I will reſign: 
Mine ſhe ſhall be, till creeping Age and Time 
HerBloom have wither*d,and conſum'd her Prime 
Till then my Royal Bed the ſhall attend; 
And having firſt adorn'd it, late aſcend: 
This, for the Night; by Day, the Web and Lom 
And homely Houſhold- task, ſhall be her Dun 
Far from thy low'd Embrace, and her ſweet] 
Native Home. * 
He- ſaid: The helpleſs Prieſt nw no more, 
Bur. ſped his Steps along the hoarſe-reſounding 
Silent he fled; ſecure at length he ſtood, [Shore 
Devoutly curs'd his Foes, and thus invok d his God. 
O Source of Sacred Light, attend my Pra) n 
God with the Silver Bow, and Golden Hairy" 
Whom Chryſa, Cilla, 'T, —_ obeys, 
And whoſe broad Eye their happy Soil ſurveys 
If, Smintheus, I have pour'd before thy Shrine 
The Blood of Oxen, Goats, and ruddy Wine, 
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and larded Thighs on loaded Altars laid, 
ear, and my juſt Revenge propitious aid. 
8 jerce the proud Greeks, and with thy Shafts atteſt 
How much thy Pow'r is injur'd in thy Prieſt. 

He pray'd, and Phæbus hearing, urg d his Flight, 
Vith Fury kindled, from O/ympus' Height; 

is Quiver o'er. his ample. Shoulders threw z --- © 
sBow twang'd,and his Arrows rattled as they flew, 
Back as a ſtormy Night, he rang'd around | 
The Tents, and compaſs'd the devoted Ground. 
en with full Force his deadly Bow he bent, 
ind F eather'd Fates among the Mules r 
| ters ſent: | | 
X * Efſay of Rage, on faithful Dogs the next; | 
Ind laſt, in Human Hearts his Arrows fix d. 
le God nine Days the Greeks at Rovers kill'd, 
ne Days the Camp with Fun ral Fires was fuld; 

e Tenth, Achilles, by the Queen's Command, 
ho bears Heay'ns awful Sceptre in her Hand 5 
Council ſummon'd: for the Goddeſs griev d 
lr favour · d Hoſt ſhou'd periſh unreliev d. 
The Kings, aſſembled, ſoon their Chief incloſe; 
ien from his Seat the Goddeſs-born aroſe, 
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And thus ündaunted ſpoke: What now remain 
But that ofice more we tempt the Watry Plain, 
And wandring home wurd, ſeek our Safety henes 
In Flight at leaſt if we can find Defence? 
Such Woes at ohee encompaſs us about, 
The Plague within the Camp, the Sword withor 
Conſult, O Kiag, the Prophets of th' Event: 
And whencetheſe Ills, and what the Gods inten 
{ — Let them by Dreams eee ; for Dreams front 
| ; 3 "Gove are ſent. | 
What want of offer .d victims, what Offence 
Ih Fact committed cou'd the Sun incenſe, 
To deal his deadly Shafts? What may remove 
- His ſettled Hate, and reconcile his Love? 
That he may look propirious on our Toils; [Spd 
And hungry Graves no more be glutted with 
Thus to the king of Men the Heroe {poke 
Then Calthas the defir'd: Occaſion took: 
Calchas the ſacred: Seer, who had in view 
Things preſent and the paſt; and Things to cdl 
; _ foreknew. 1 
Supream of Augure, who, by Phebus taugt 

The Urerias Powers to Triy's Deſtruction brovy 


| 
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ird in the ſecret Cauſes of their Woes, 

he Reverend Prieſt in graceful Act aroſe: ; 
d thus beſpoke Pelides: Care of 7ove, | q 
vour'd of all th' Immortal Pow'rs above; | 
oudſt thou the Seeds deep ſown of Miſchief | 
lwhy,provok'd Apollo bends his Bow? Lænow, 
joht firſt thy Faith, inviolably true, | | 
ne me from thoſe Ills, that may enſue. | h 
"For I ſhall tell ungrateful Truths, to thoſe Fi 
hoſe boundleſs Pow r of Life and Death diſpoſe. 
d Soyreigns, ever jealous of their State, 
give not thoſe whom once they mark for Hate; 

'n tho? th* Offence they ſeemingly digeſt, 

wenge, like Embers, rak'd within their Breaſt, 

s forth in Flames; whoſe unreſiſted Pow'r 

Il ſeize th'unwary Wretch, and ſoon devour. | 
„ and no leſs is he, on whom depends 

e ſum of Things; and whom my Tongue of 
force offends. "Is 

Ire me then from his foreſeen Intent, | 
it what his Wrath may doom thy Valour may =—— 
prevent. ed | 


CS 
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To this the ſtern Achilles made Reply: 
Be hold; and on my plighted Faith rely, 
To ſpeak what Phebus has inſpir d thy Soul 
For common Good ; and ſpeak without contra 
His Godhead I invoke, by him I ſwear, 
That while my Noſtrils draw this vital Air, 
None ſhall preſume to violate thoſe Bands; lug 
Or touch thy Perſon with unhallow'd Hands: 6 
Ev'n not the King of Men that all commands. 
At this, reſuming Heart, the Prophet ſaid: 
Nor Hecatomb unſlain, nor Vows unpaid, 
On Greeks, accurs'd, this dire Contagion bring 
Or call for Vengeance from the Bowyer King 
But he the Tyrant, whom none dares reſiſt, 
Affronts the Godhead in his injur'd Prieſt: 
He keeps the Damſel Captive in his Chain, rv 
And Preſents are refus'd, and Pray rs prefer i 
For this th avenging Pow'r employs his Darts; 
And empties all his Quiver in our Hearts. 
Thus will perſiſt, relentleſs in his Ire, 
Till the fair Slave be render'd to her Sire: 
And Ranſom- free reſtor'd to his Abode, 
With Sacrifice to reconcile the God: 


OT! 
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Then he, perhaps, atton'd by Pray'r, may ceaſe 
is Vengeance juſtly vow'd ; and give the Peace. 
Thus having ſaid he fate : Thus anſwer'd then, 
pſtarting from his Throne, the King of Men, 
is Breaſt with Fury fill'd his Eyes with Fire; 
Vhich rowling round, he ſhot in Sparkles on the 
jugur of Ill, whoſe Tongue was never found Lare 
Vithout a Prieſtly Curſe or boding Sound; 
or not one bleſs'd Event foretold to me 
aſs'd thro? that Mouth, or paſs'd unwillingly. 
nd now thou doſt with Lies the Throne invade, 
Practice harden'd in thy ſland'ring Trade. 
btending Heav'n, for what e'er Ills befal ; 

nd ſputtring under ſpecious Names thy Gall. 
ow Phebus is provok d; his Rites and Laws 
re in his Prieſt profan'd, and I the Cauſe: 

ace | detain a Slave, my Sov'reign Prize; 

id facred Gold, your Idol-God, deſpiſe. 

ore her well: And well her Merits claim, 

o ſtand preferrd before my Grecian Dame: 
It Chtemneſtra's ſelf in Beauty's Bloom 

ore charm' d, or better ply*d the various Loom: 


; Q 2 
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Mine is the Maid; and brought in happy How 
With every Houſhold-grace adorn'd, to bleſs , 
Naoptial Bow. 
Yet ſhall ſhe be reſtor'd; ſince publick Good 
For private Int'reſt ought not to be withſtood, 
To fave th' Effuſion of my People's Blood. 
But Right requires, if I reſign my own, 
I ſhou'd not ſuffer for your ſakes alone ; 
Alone excluded from the Prize gain'd, 
And by your common Suffrage have obtain d. In t: 
The Slave without a Ranſom ſhall be ſent : bi 
It reſts for you to make th' Equivalent. 
To this the fierce Theſa/ian Prince reply'd: 
O firſt in Pow'r, but paſſing all in Pride, 
Griping, and ſtill tenacious of thy Hold, 
Wou'dſt thou theGrecien Chiefs, tho largely Sou 
Shou'd give the Prizes they had gain'd before; 
And with their Loſs thy Sacrilege reſtore? 
Whate'er by force of Arms the Soldier got, 
Is each his own, by dividend of Lot: 
Which to reſume, were both unjuſt, and bak 
Not to be born but by a ſervile Race. 
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gut this we can: If Saturn's Son beſtows | 
je Sack of Troy, which he by Promiſe owes; 
en ſhall the conqu' ring Greeks thy Loſs reſtore, 
ind with large Int'reſt make th* Advantage more. 

To this Atrides anſwer'd, Tho? thy Boaſt 
umes the foremoſt Name of all our Hoſt, 
pretend not, mighty Man, that what is mine, 
ontroll'd by thee, I tamely ſhould reſign. 


dball I releaſe the Prize I gain'd by Right, 


n taken Towns, and many a bloody Fight, 

V hile thou detain'ſt Brz/ezs in thy Bands, 

y prieſtly gloſſing on the God's Commands? 

deſolve on this, (a ſhort Alternative) 

Juit mine, or, in exchange, another give; 
el, aſſure thy Soul, by Sow'reign Right 


ill ſeize thy Captive in thy own Deſpight. 


from ſtout Aiax, or Viyſes, bear 


' 
| , 


Vat other Prize my Fancy ſhall prefer: 
en ſoftly murmur, or aloud complain, 
ge as you pleaſe, you ſhall reſiſt in vain. 
Ut more of this, in proper Time and Place, 
o Things of greater moment let us pals. 
Q 3 
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A Ship to fail the ſacred Seas prepare; 
Proud in her Trim ; and put on Board the Fair, | | 
WithSacrificeandGifts,and all the pomp of Prayr | 
The Crew well choſen, the Command ſhall be 18 © 
In Ajax; or if other I decree, 

In Creta King, or Ithacus, or if I pleaſe in Thee: 
Moſt fit thy ſelf to ſee perform'd th' Intent 

For which my Pris'ner from my Sight is ſent; 
(Thanks to thy piousCare)that Phebus may relent. 

At this, Achilles roul'd his furious Eyes, 0 
Fix'd on the King askant; and thus replies. cc 
O, Impudent, regardful of thy own, Al 
Whoſe Thoughts are center'd on thy ſelf alone, 
Advanc'd to Sovereign Sway, for better Ends 
Than thus like abject Slaves to treat thy Friend: d |; 
What Greet is he, that, urg'd by thy Command" er 
Againſt the Trojan Troops will lift his Hand? n 
Not I: Nor ſuch inforc'd Reſpect I owe; Ia 
Nor Pergamus | hate, nor Priam is my Foe. 
What Wrong from Troy remote, cou'd I ſuſtan, 
To leave my fruitful Soil, and happy Reign, er. 
And plough the Surges of the ſtormy Main? 
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ee, frontleſs Man, we follow'd from afar; 

y [nſtruments of Death, and Tools of War. 
ine is the Triumph; ours the Toil alone: 

ye bear thee on our Backs, and mount thee on 
the Throne. 

or thee we fall in Fight; for thee redreſs 

y baffled Brother; not the Wrongs of Greece. 
nd now thou threaten'ſt with unjuſt Decree, 

o puniſh thy affronting Heav'n, on me. 

0 ſeize the Prize which I ſo dearly bought; 
common Suffragꝭ giv'n, confirm'd by Lot. 
em Match to thine: For {till above the reſt, 

y hook'd rapacious Hands uſurp the belt. 
mine are firſt in Fight, to force the Prey; 

d laſt ſuſtain the Labours of the Day. 

r grudge I thee, the much the Grecians give; 

r murm'ring take the little I receive. 

t ev'n this little, thou, who wou'dſt ingroſs 
whole, Inſatiate, envy'ſt as thy Loſs. 

ow, then, for Phthya, fix'd is my Return: 


ter at home my ill- paid Pains to mourn, 
rom an Equal here ſuſtain the publickScorn., 


Q 4 


— 


if 


MWWe need not ſuch a Friend, nor fear we ſuch a Fo 
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The King, whoſe Brows with ſhining Gil 
were boundz paſs'd round, 

W ho ſaw his Throne with ſcepter'd Slaves incog 
Thus anſwer*d ſtern! Go, at thy Pleaſure, go: 


There will not want to follow me in Fight: 
Jove will aſſiſt, and Fove aſſert my Right. 
But thou of all the Kings (his Care below) 
Alrt leaſt at my Command, and moſt my Foe. 
Debates, Diſſentions, Uproars are thy Joy; 
Provok'd withoutOffence,arll practis'd todeſtr 
Strength is of Brutes; and not thy. Boaſt alone; 
At leaſt tis lent from Heav'n; and not thy ov 
Fly then, ill-manner'd, to thy Native Land, 
And there, thy Ant horn Myrmidons commin 
But mark this Menace; ſince I muſt reſign 
My black-ey'd Maid, to pleaſe the Pow'rs divit 
(A well-rigg'd Veſſel in the Port attends, 
Mann d at myCharge! commanded by myFrien 
The Ship ſhall waft her to her wiſh'd Abode, 
Full fraught with holyBribes to the far-thootings 
This thus diſpatch'd, I owe my ſelf the Cin 
My Fame and injur'd Honour to repair: 
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om thy own Tent, proud Man, in thy deſpight, 
his Hand ſhall raviſh thy pretended Right. 
Briſeis ſhall be mine, and thou ſhalt ſee, [ 


hat odds of awful Pow'r I have on thee: 

hat others at thy coſt may learn the — 
of Degree. 

At this th* Impatient Hero ſowrly ſmil'd: 

His Heart, impetuous in his Boſom boil'd. 

\nd juſtled by two Tides of equal ſway, 

Stood, for a while, ſuſpended in his way. 

etwixt his Reaſon, and his Rage untam'd ; 

One whiſper'd ſoft, and one aloud reclaim'd : 

hat only counſell'd to the ſafer ſide ; 

is to the Sword, his ready Hand apply'd. 

npuniſh'd to ſupport th Affront was hard: 

Nor eaſie was th' Attempt to force the Guard. 

but ſoon the thirſt of Vengeance fir'd his Blood: 

Half hone his Faulchion, and halfſheath'd it ſtood. 

In that nice moment, Pallas, from above, 

ommiſſionꝰd by th' Imperial Wife of ove, 

ecended ſwift: (the white-arm'dQueen was loath 

de Fight ſhowd follow; for ſhe favour'd both :) | 


N 


5 
5 
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Juſt as in Act he ſtood, in Clouds inſhrin'd, 
Her Hand ſhe faſten'd on his Hair behind; 
Then backward by his yellow Curls ſhe drew: 
To him, and him alone confeſs'd in view. 
Tam'd by ſuperzor Force he turn'd his Eyes 
Aghaſt at firſt, and ſtupid with Surprize: 
But by her ſparkling Eyes, and ardent Look, 
The Virgin-Warrior known, he thus beſpoke. 
Com'ſt thou, Celeſtial, to behold my W rongy? 
Then view the Vengeance which toCrimes belong 
Thus He. The blue-ey'd Goddeſs thus rejoin'd: 
I come to calm thy Turbulence of Mind, 
If Reaſon will reſume her ſov'reign Sway, 
And ſent by Juno, her Commands obey. 
Equal the loves you both, and I protect: 
Then give thy Guardian Gods their due Reſpect; 
And ceaſe Contention; be thy Words ſevere, 
Sharp as he merits: But the Sword forbear. 
An Hour unhop'd already wings her way, 
When he his dire Affront ſhall dearly pay: 
When the proud King ſhall ſue, with trebble Gan, 
To quit thy Lofs, and conquer thy Diſdain. 
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ut thou, ſecure of my unfailing Word, 


TheYouth thusanſwer'd mild; Auſpicious Maid, 
eav'ns Willbe mine; and yourCommands obey'd. 
he Gods are juſt, and when ſubduing Senſe, 

e ſerve their Pow'rs, provide the Recompence. 
Je aid; with ſurly Faith believ'd her Word, 
nd, inthe Sheath, reluctant, plung'd the Sword. 
er Meſſage done, ſhe mounts the bleſs'd Abodes, 
nd mix'd among the Senate of the Gods. 

At her departure his Diſdain return'd: 

be Fire ſhe fann'd, with greater Fury burn'd; 
umbling within till thus it found a vent : 

ſtard, and Drunkard, Mean and Inſolent: 
ongue-valiant Hero, Vaunter of thy Might, 
Threats the foremoſt, but the lag in Fight ; 
hen didſt thou thruſt amid the mingled Preace, 
otent to bid the War aloof in Peace? 

ms are the Trade of each Plebeian Soul; 

ls Death to fight; but Kingly to controul. 

ord- like at eaſe, with arbitrary Pow'r, 
peel the Chiefs, the People to devour. 


0, 


ompoſe thy ſwelling Soul; and ſheath the Sword. 
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Theſe, Traitor, are thy Talents; ſafer far 
Than to contend in Fields, and Toils of Wa. 
Nor cou'ditthou thus have dard the commons 
Were not their Souls as abject as their State. 
But, by this Scepter, ſolemnly I ſwear, 
(Which never more green Leaf or groin 
Branch ſhall bear: 
Torn from the Tree, and giv'n by Fovetothe 
WhoLaws diſpenſe, and mighty W rongs oppoſ lot 
That when the Grec:ans want my wonted Aid, Hive 
No Gift ſhall bribe it, and no Pray'r perſuade 
When Hector comes, the Homicide, to wield Fiel 
His conqu'ring Arms, with Corps to ſtrow tilfreat 
Then ſhaltthou mourn thy Pride; and late confi 
My Wrong repented, when *tis paſt redreſs: Wheir 
He ſaid: And with Diſdain in open view, Or 1 
Againſt the Ground his golden Scepter threv i 
Then fate: With boiling Rage Atrides burn d 
And Foam betwixt his gnaſhing Grinders churn 
But from his Seat the Pylias Prince aroſe, 
With Reas' ning mild, their Madneſs to compo 
Words, ſweet as Hony, from his Mouth diſt Full | 
Two Centuries already he fulfill'd; 0 the 
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d now began the third; unbroken yet: 
ice fam'd for Courage; {till in Council great. 
What worſe, he ſaid, can Argos undergo, 
hat can more gratifie the Phrygian Foe, 
an theſe diſtemper'd Heats? If both the Lights 
Greece their private Int'reſt diſunites! 
lieve a Friend, with thrice your Years increas'd, 
id let theſe youthful Paſſions be repreſs d. 
louriſh*d long before your Birth; and then 
iy'd equal with a Race of braver Men, 5 
an theſe dim Eyes ſhall e' er behold agen. 
eus and Dryas, and, excelling them, 
eat The/ens, and the force of greater Polypheme. 
th theſe I went, a Brother of the War, 
eir Dangers to divide; their Fame to ſhare. 
or idle flood with unaſſiſting Hands, 
hen ſalvage Beaſts, and Men's more ſalvageBands, 
ler virtuous Toil ſubdu d: Yet thoſe [ſway'd, 
th pow'rful Speech: I ſpoke, and they obey'd. 
ſuch as thoſe my Councils cou'd reclaim, 
ink not, young Warriors, your diminiſh'd Name, 
all loſe of Luſtre, by ſubjecting Rage 
o the cool Dictates of experienc'd Age. 
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Thou. King of Men, ſtretch not thy ſovereignSqy 
Beyond the Bounds free Subjects can obey: 
But let Pelides in his Prize rejoice, 
Atchiev'd in Arms, allow'd by publick Voice, 
Nor, Thou, brave Champion, with his Pow'rcy 


tend, | | 1 
Before whoſe Throne, ev'n Kings their lower ch 
Scepters bend. om 


The Head of Action He, and Thou the Hand, 
Matchleſs thy Force; but mightier his Command 
Thou firſt, O King, releaſe the Rights of Sway; 
Pow'r, ſelf-reſtrain'd, the People beſt obey. 
Sanctions of Law from Thee derive their Sour 
Command thy Self, whom no Commands can tor 
The Sonof Thetis, Rampire of our Hoſt, f, 
Is worth our Care to keep; nor ſhall my Pray 
Thus Neſtor ſaid, and ceas'd: Atrides broke 
His Silence next; but ponder'd ere he ſpoke. 
Wile are thy Words, and glad I wou'd obey, 
But this proud Man affeRs Imperial Sway. 
Controuling Kings, and trampling on our State 
His Will is Law; and what he wills is Fate. 
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ge Gods have giv'n him Strength: But whence 
the Style, | 
lawleſs Pow'r aſſum'd, or Licence to revile? 
Achilles cut him ſhort; and thus reply'd: 

y Worthallow'd in Words, is in effect deny d. 

or who but a Poltron, poſſeſs d with Fear, 

ch haughty Inſolence can tamely bear? 

ommand thy Slaves: My freeborn Soul diſdains 
Tyrant's Curb; and reſtiff breaks the Reins. 
ake this along; that no Diſpute ſhall riſe 

hough mine the W oman) for my raviſh'd Prize: 
ut ſhe excepted, as unworthy Strife, 

re not, I charge thee dare not, on thy Life, 
ouch ought of mine beſide, by Lot my due, 

t ſtand aloof, and think profane to view: 

lis Fauchion, elfe, not hitherto withſtood, 

eſe hoſtile Fields ſhall fatten with thy Blood. 
He ſaid; and roſe the firſt: The Council broke; 
id all their grave Conſults diſſolv'd in Smoke. 
The Royal Youth retir'd, on Vengeance bent, 
troelus followed filent to his Tent. | 

Mean time, the King with Gifts a Veſſel ſtores ; 
plies the Banks with twenty choſen Oars: 


f 
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And next, to reconcile the ſhooter God, 
Within her hollow Sides the Sacrifice he tow! 
Chryſets laſt was ſet on board; whoſe Hand 
Ulyſſes took, intruſted with Command [Land 
They plow the liquidSeas and leave the leſs' ning 

Atrides then, his outward Zeal to boaſt, 

Bade purifie the Sin-polluted Hoſt. 
With perfect Hecatombs the God they grac'd; 
Whoſe offer'd Entrails in the Main were caſt. 
Black Bulls, and bearded Goats on Altars lie; 
And Clouds of ſav'ry Stench involve the Sky. 
Theſe Pomps the Royal Hypocrite deſign'd 
For Shew: But harbour'd Vengeance in his Mind 
Till holy Malice, longing for a vent, | 
At length, diſcover'd his conceal'd Intent. 
Talthybius, and Eurybates the juſt, 
Heralds of Arms, and Miniſters of Truſt, 
He calPd ; and thus beſpoke: Hafte hence your w: 
And from the Goddeſs-born demand his Prey. 
If yielded, bring the Captive: If deny'd, 
The King (ſo tell him) ſhall chaſtiſe his Pride: 
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And with arm'd Multitudes in Perſon come 

To vindicate his Pow'r, and juſtifie his Doom. 
This hard Command unwilling they obey, 
id o'er the barren Shore purſue their way, / 
here quarter'd in their Camp, the fierce The/{ | 

ſahans lay. 

Their Sov'reign ſeated on his Chair, they find; 
is penſive Cheek upon his Hand reclin'd, 
id anxious Thoughts revolving in his Mind. 

Vith gloomy Looks he faw them entring i in 


Vithout Salute: Nor durſt they firſt begin, 
earful of raſh Offence and Death foreſeen. 

e ſoon the Cauſe divining, clear'd his Brow } 
Ind thus did liberty of Speech allow. 
Interpreters of Gods and Men, be bold: 
wful your Character, and uncontroul'd, 
owe'er unpleaſing be the News you bring, 
dame not you, but your Imperious King. 

ou come, I know, my Captive to demand; 
@roclus, give her, to the Herald's Hand. 

it you, authentick Witneſſes I bring, 

ore the Gods, and your ungrateful King, 

R 
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Of this my Manifeſt: That never more 
This Hand ſhall combate on the crooked Shop 
No, let the Grecian Pow'rs oppreſs'd in Fight, 
VUnpity*d-periſh in their Tyrant's Sight. 
Blind of the future, and by Rage miſ- led, 
He pulls his Crimes upon his People's Head. 
Forc'd from the Field in Trenches to contend 
And his Inſulted Camp from Foes defend. 
He ſaid, and ſoon obeying his Intent, 
Patroclus brought Briſeis from her Tent; 
Then to th' intruſted Meſſengers reſign'd: 
She wept, and often caſt her Eyes behind: 
Forc'd from the Man ſhe lov'd: They led her then 
Along the Shore a pris ner to their Prince. 
| Sole on the barren Sands the ſuff*ring Chiet 
Roar'd out for Anguiſh, and indulg'd his Grie 
+ Caſt on his Kindred Seas a ſtormy Look, 
And his upbraided Mother thus beſpoke. 
' -Unhappy Parent, of a ſhort-liv'd Son, 
Since Fove in pity by thy Pray'rs was won 
To grace my ſmall Remains of Breath with Fa 
Why loads he this imbitter'd Life with Sham 
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ring his King of Men to force my Slave, 
hom well deſerv'd in War, the Grecians gave. 
det by old Ocean s ſide the Goddeſs heard; 
en from the ſacred Deep her Head ſhe rear'd* 
Wi: like a Morning-miſt ; and thus begun 
ſooth the Sorrows of her planitive Son. | 
y cries my Cate, and why conceals his Smart? 
t thy afflicted Parent ſhare her part. 
zen, ſighing from the bottom of his Breaſt, 
the Sea-Goddeſs thus the Goddeſs- born 
addreſs d. 
ou know ſt my Pain, which telling but recals: 
force of Arms we raz'd the Theban Walls; 
ranſack'd City, taken by our Toils; 
eft, and hither brought the golden Spoils: 
ul we ſhar'd them; but before the reſt, 
proud Prerogative had feiz'd the beſt. 
eit was the greedy Tyrant's Prize, 
eit roſie Cheek'd with charming Eyes. 
dite, Apollo's Prieſt, arriv'd to buy, 5 
proffer d Gifts of Price, hisDaughter'sLiberty- 
fant before the Grecian Chiefs he ſtood, 
l, and arm'd with Enſigns of his God: 
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Bare was his hoary Head, one holy Hand 
Held forth his Lawrel- Crown, and one, jj 
Scepter of Command. 
His Suit was common, but above the reſt 
To both the Brother-Princes was addrefs'd. 
With Shouts of loud Acclaim the Greeks agree 
To take the Gifts, to ſet the Pris'ner free. 
Not ſo the Tyrant, who with Scorn the Prieſt 
Receiv'd, and with opprobrious Words diſmiſit 
The good old Man, forlorn of human Aid, 
For Vengeance to his heav'nly Patron pray'd: 
The Godhead gave a favourable Ear, 
And granted all to him he held ſo dear; 
In an ill hour his piercing Shafts he ſped; 
And heaps on heaps of ſlaughter'd Greets lay de 
While round the Camp he rang'd: At length at 
A Seer who well divin'd; and durſt diſcloſe 
The Source of all our Ills: I took the Word; 
And urg'd the ſacred Slave to be reſtor'd, 
The God appeas'd : The ſwelling Monarch fort 
| And then, the Vengeance, vow'd, he fince} 
TheGreeks,*tis true, their Ruin to green: l ; 


Have to the Royal Prieſt his Daughter fent; 


* - - 
. . 


The Firſt Book of Homer's Ilias. 245 
But from their haughty King his Heralds came; 
And ſeiz'd, by his Command, my Captive Dame, 
By common Suffrage giv'n; but, thou, be won, 
f in thy Pow r, t'avenge thy injur'd Son: 

Aſcend the Skies; and ſupplicating move 

Thy juſt Complaint, to Cloud-compelling Jove. 
If thou by either Word or Deed haſt wrought 

A kind Remembrace in his grateful Thought, 
Urge him by that: For often haſt thou ſaid 

hy Pow'r was once not uſeleſs in his Aid, 

When He who high above the Higheſt reigns, 
urpriz'd by Traitor-Gods, was bound in Chains. 
When Juno, Pallas, with Ambition fir'd, 

od his blue Brother of the Seas conſpir d. 

Thou freed'ſt the Sovereign from unworthy Bands, 
du brought'ſt Briareus with his hundred Hands, 
So call'd in Heav'n, but mortal Men below 

his terreſtrial Name Ægeon know: 

[vice ſtronger than his Sire, who ſate above 
eſſor to the Throne of thundring Fove.) 
e Gods, diſmay'd at his Approach, withdrew, 
u er durſt their unaccompliſh'd Crime purſue. 
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That Action to his grateful Mind recal; 
Embrace his Knees, and at his Footſtool fall: 
| That now if ever, he will aid our Foes; 

Let Troy's triumphant Troops the Camp incloſe 
Ours beaten to the Shore, the Siege forſake; | 
And what their King deſerves with him partake 
That the proud Tyrant, at his proper coſt, 
May learn the value of the Man he loſt. 
To whom the Mother-Goddeſs thus reply', 
Sigh'd ere ſheſpoke, and while ſhe ſpoke ſhe cry. 
Ah wretched me! by Fates averſe, decreed, WM 
To bring thee forth with Pain, with Care to breeqſhe 
Did envious Heav'n not otherwiſe ordain, 0C 
Safe in thy hollow Ships thou ſhou'dſt remain; Me d 
Nor ever tempt the fatal Field again. 
But now thy Planet ſheds his pois'nous Rays: 
And ſhort, and full of Sorrow are thy Days. 
For what remains, to Heav'n1 will aſcend, 
And at the Thund'rer's Throne thy Suit commet 
Till then, ſecure in Ships, abſtain from Fight; 
Indulge thy Grief in Tears, and vent thy Spight 
For yeſterday the Court of Heav'n with ove, 
 Remov'd: Tis dead Vacation now above. 


CD 
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Twelve Days the Gods their ſolemn Revels keep, 

id quaff with blameleſs Z:hzops in the Deep. 

eturn d from thence, to Heav'n my Flight I take, 
nock at the brazen Gates, and Providence awake. 

brace his Knees, and ſuppliant to the Sire, 
Joubt not I will obtain the grant of thy Deſire. 

She ſaid : And parting left him on the Place, 
woln with Diſdain, reſenting his Diſgrace: 
tevengeful Thoughts revolving in his Mind, 

e wept for Anger, and for Love he pin d. 
Mean time with proſp*rous Gales Ves brought 
ie Slave, and Ship with Sacrifices fraught, 

o Chry/a's Port: Where entring with the Tide 


e drop'd his Anchors, and his Oars he ply'd. 


_— 


ul'd every Sail, and drawing down the Maſt, . 

ls Veſſel moor'd ; and made with Haulſers faſt. 

kicending on the Plain, aſhore they bring | 

e Hecatomb to. pleaſe the ſhooter King. 

e Dame before an Altar's holy Fire 

Mes led; and thus beſpoke her Sire. OY 

Reverenc'd be thou, and be thy God ador'd: 

e King of Men thy Daughter has reſtor'd | 
R "TY WF, 
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And ſent by me with Preſents and with Prayt; 
He recommends him to thy pious Care. 
That Phæbus at thy Suit his Wrath may ceaſe, 
And give the penitent Offenders Peace. 

He ſaid, and gave her to her Father's Hand, 
Who glad receiv'd her, free from ſervile Band; 
This done, in Order they, with ſober Grace, 
TheirGiftsaround the well-built Altar place % 


Then waſh'd, and took the Cakes; while Cook 
With Hands upheld, and thus invok'd his God. 
God of the Silver Bow, whoſe Eyes ſurvey 

The ſacred Cilla, thou whoſe awful Sway 
Chry/a the bleſs'd, and Tenedos obey : 
Now hear, as thou before my Pray'r haſt heard, 
Againſt the Grecians, and their Prince, preferr'd 
Once thou haſt honour'd, honour once again 
Thy Prieſt; nor let his ſecond Vows be vain. 
But from th afflicted Hoſt and humbled Prince 
Avert thy Wrath, and ceaſe thy Peſtilence. 
- Apollo heard, and conquering his Diſdain, 
by = yn his Bow, and Greece reſpir d again. 
Now when the ſolemn Rites of Pray'r were | 
Their ſalted Cakes on crackling Flames they al 
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jen, turning back, the Sacrifice they ſped : 
efatted Oxen flew, and flea'd the Dead. 
bop d off their nervous Thighs, and next prepar'd 
involve the lean in Cauls, and mend with Lard. 
zeet-breads and Collops, were with Skewers 
prick'd 4 
bout the Sides; imbibing what they deck d. 
he Prieſt with holy Hands was ſeen to tine 
e cloven Wood, and pour the ruddy Wine. 
e Youth approach'd the Fire, and as it burn'd. 
fiveſharpBroachers rank'd,theRoaſtthey turn'd: 
beſe Morſels ſtay'd their Stomachs; then the reſt 
dey cut in Legs and Fillets for the Feaſt; 
ich drawn and ſerv*d,theirHunger they appeaſe 
th ſav ry Meat, and ſet their Minds at caſe. 
Now when the rage of Eating was repell' d, 
e Boys with generous Wine the Goblets fill'd. 
e firſt Libations to the Gods they pour: 
d then with Songs indulge the Genial Hour. 
ly Debauch! Till Day to Night they bring, 
th Hymns and Peers to the Bowyer King, 
n-ſet to their Ship they make return, 
d ore ſecure on Decks, till roſy Morn. 


— 
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The Skies with dawning Day were purpledot 
Awak d, with lab'ring Oars they leave the Shore: 
The Power appeas'd, with Winds ſuffic d the di 
The bellying Canvaſs ſtrutted with the Gale; 
The Waves indignant roar with ſurly Pride, 
And preſs againſt the Sides, and beaten off diyid 
hey cut the foamy way, with Force impelbd 
. _ Superior, till the Trojan Port they held: 
Then hauling on the Strand their Gally moor, 
And pitch their Tents along the crooked Shore 
© : Mean time the Goddeſs- born in ſecret pin 
Nor viſited the Camp, nor in the Council join' 
But keeping cloſe, his gnawing Heart he fed 
With hopes of Vengeance on the Tyrant's Heu 
And wifh'd ur bloody Wars and mortal Wound 
And of the Greeks oppreſs d in F ight to heart] 
$3 dying Sounds. | [Ra 
Now, whentwelve Days compleat had ruatht 
The Gods bethought them of the Cares belongit 
to their Place. 
Fave at their Head aſcending from the Sea, 
A ſhoal of puny Pow'rs attend his way. 


[ 
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gen Thetis, not unmindful of her Son, 
nerging from the Deep, to beg her Boon, 
urſu'd their Track; and waken'd from his Reſt, 
fore the Sovereign ſtood a Morning Gueſt. 
min'the Circle, but apart, ſhe found: 
ge reſt at awful diſtance ſtood around. 
he bow'd, and ere ſhe durſt her Sute begin, 
ne Hand embrac'd his Knees, one prop'd hisChin: 
Then thus. If I, Celeſtial Sire, in aught 
we ſerv'd thy Will, or gratify'd thy Thought, 
ne glimpſe of Glory to my Iſſue give; 
cd for the little time he has to live. 
ſhonour'd by the King of Men he ſtands: 
Is rightful Prize is raviſh'd from his Hands. 
t thou, O Father, in my Son's Defence, 
lume thy Pow'r, aſſert thy Providence. 
t Troy prevail, till Greece th' Affront has paid, 
th doubled Honours; and redeem'd his Aid. 
1 She ceas'd, but the conſid'ringGod was mute; 
ll ſhe, reſolv'd to win, renew?d her Sute: 
or Joos'd her Hold, but forcd him to reply, 
grant me my Petition, or der;: 
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Jove cannot fear: Then tell me to my Face 
That I, of all the Gods, am leaſt in grace. 
This I can bear: The Cloud-Compeller mourn, 
And, ſighing firſt, this Anſwer he return'd. 
Know'ſt thou whatClamours will diſturb myReig 
What my ſtunn'd Ears from Juao mult ſuſtain? 
In Council ſhe gives Licence to her Tongue, 0 
'Loquacious, Brawling, ever in the wrong. W 
And now ſhe will my partial Pow'r upbraid, T1 
Th 
/ 


If, alienate from Greece, I give the Trojans Aid. 
But thou depart, and ſhun her jealous Sight, 
The Care be mine, to do Pelides right. 
Go then, and on the Faith of Jove rely; 
When nodding to thy Sute, he bows the Sky. 
This ratifies th? irrevocable Doom: 
The Sign ordain'd, that what I will ſhall come: 
The Stamp of Heav'n, and Seal of Fate: He ſiid 
And ſhook the ſacred Honours of his Head. 
With Terror trembled Heav'ns ſubſiding Hill: 
And from his ſhaken Curls Ambroſial Deus diſt 
The Goddeſs goes exulting from his Sight, 
And ſeeks the Seas profound; and leaves 
Realms of Light. 


Hag! 


The Firft Book of Homer's llias. 253 

He moves into his Hall: The Pow'rs reſort, 
Fach from his Houſe to fill the Sovereign's Court. 
Nor waiting Summons, nor expecting ſtood ; 
But met with Reverence, and receiv'd the God. 
Hemounts the Throne; and Juno took her place: 
But ſullen Diſcontent ſate lowring on her Face. 
With jealous Eyes, at diſtance ſhe had ſeen, 
Whiſp'ring with Jove the Silver-footed Queen: 
Then, impotent of Tongue (her Silence broke) 
Thus turbulent in rattling Tone ſhe ſpoke. 

Author of Ills, and cloſe Contriver Jove, 
Which of thy Dames, what Proftitute of Love, 
Has held thy Ear ſo long, and begg'd ſo hard, 
for ſome old Service done, ſome new Reward? 
Apart you talk'd, for that's your ſpecial care, 


rde Conſort never muſt the Council ſhare. 


th 


ne gracious Word is fora Wife too much: uch. 

duch is a Marriage-Vow, and Jove's own Faith is 
Then thus the Sire of Gods, and Men below, 
hat I have hidden, hope not thou to know. 

Vn Goddeſſes are Women: And no Wife 

14s Pow'r to regulate her Husband's Life: 


Ly 
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Counſel the may; and I will give thy Ear 


To whom the Goddeſs with the charming Eyes, 
What haſt thou ſaid, O Tyrant of the Skies, 


The Knowledge firſt, of what is fit to hear. 
What I tranſact with others, or alone, 
Beware to learn; nor preſs too near the Throne, 


When did I ſearch the Secrets of thy Reign, (vain 


Though privileg'd to know, but privileg'd in 
But well thou doſt, to hide from common Sight 
Thy cloſe Intrigues, too bad to bear the Light. 


Nor doubt J, but the Silver-footed Dame, t i 


Tripping from Sea, on ſuch an Errand came, 5 
To grace her Iſſue, at the Grecians Coſt, ut 
And for one peeviſh Man deſtroy an Hoſt. 600 

To whom the Thundꝰ rer made this ſtern Reply 
My Houſhold Curſe, my law ful Plague, tbe Spy e 0 


Of Fove's Deſigns, his other ſquinting Eye; Foe 
Why this vain prying, and for what avail? in 
Jeve will be Maſter ſtill, and Juno fail. 8 
M 


Shou'd thy ſuſpicious Thoughts divine aright, 
Thou but becom'ſt more odious to my Sight, Ad 
For this Attempt : uneaſie Life to me 
Still watch'd, and importun'd, but worſe forthe 
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urd that impetuous Tongue, before too late 
ge Gods behold, and tremble at thy Fate. 
tying, but daring not, in thy Defence, 
oft a Hand againſt Omnipotence. 
This heard, th Imperious Queen ſate mute with 
or further durſt incenſe the gloomy Thundeter. 


lence was in the Court at this Rebuke: Lock. 


The Limping Smith obſerv'd the ſaddem d Feaſt, 
nd hopping here and there (himſelf a Jeſt 
ut in his Word, that neither might offend; 
0 Jove obſequious, yet his Mother's Friend. 
hat end in Heav'n will be of civil War 
Gods-of Pleaſure will for Mortals ar + | 

ch Diſcord but diſturbs our Jovial Feaſt; | -. 
te Grain of Bad, embitters all the beſt. 
ther, tho' wiſe your ſelf, my Counſel weigh; 
is much unſafe my Sire to diſobey. 

it only you provoke him to your Coſt, 

t Mirth is marr'd, and the good: Chear is loſt. 


throw you headlong, from his Heav'nly Tow r. 


CFear: 


or cou'd the Gods abaſh'd, ſuſtain their Sov'reighs 


pt not his heavy Hand; for he has PW 


— 
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But one ſubmiſſive Word, which you let fall, 
Will make him in good Humour with us Al. 
He ſaid no more but crown'd a Bowl, unbid 
The laughing Nectar overlook'd the Lid: 
Then put it to het Hand; and thus purſu'd, 
This curfed Quarrel be no more renew d. 
Be, as becomes a Wife, obedient ſtill; 
Though grie v d, yet ſubject to her Husband's Wi 
4 voud not ſee you beaten; yet afraid 
Of Fove's ſuperior Force, I dare not aid. 
Too well I know him, ſince that hapleſs Hour 
When I, and all the Gods employ'd our Pow 
To break your Bonds: Me by the Heel he dren 
And o'er Heav'n's Battlements with Fury thre 
All Day 1 fell; My Flight at Morn begun, 
And ended not but with the ſetting Sun. 
Pirch'don my Head, at length the Lemnian Grout 
Receiv d my battet'd Skull, che Sinthians heal 
my Wound. 
At Pulcen's homely Mirth his Mother ſmil 
And ſmiling took the Cup the Clown had fil'S 


* 
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U Reconciler Bowl went round the Board,” 

[tich empty d, the rude Skinker (till reſtor'd, 
ood Firs of Laughter ſeiz d the Gueſts, to ſee 

e limping God ſo deft at his new Miniſtry. 

e Feaſt continu'd till declining Light: | 

ey drank, they. laugh'd, they lov'd, and chen 
'twas Night. 

or wanted tuneful Harp, nor vocal Quire; 

e Muſes ſung; Apollo tonch'd the Lyre. 
inken at laſt, and drowſie they depart, 

b to his Houſe; Adorn'd with labour'd Art 
Fthe lame Architect: The thund'ring God 
'n he withdrew to Reſt, and had his Lond. 
bs ſwimming Head to needful Sleep rd: 
d Juno lay unheeded by his Side. | 


—— ces 
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1 Deys of Yore, 1 

DG A V idow ſomewhat old, and ver 

| | poor: 

M * in a Cell her Cottage lonely ſtood, 

Well thatch'd, and under Covert of a Wood. 

This Dowager, on whom my Tale J found, 

Since laſt ſhe laid her Husband i in the Ground, 

2 ſimple ſober Life, in patience led, 

And had but juſt enough to buy her Bread: 

Lut Huſwifing the little Heav'n had lent, 

She duly paid a Groat for Quarter-Rent; 
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ad pinch'd her Belly with her Daughters two, 
o bring the Year about with much ado. 

The Cattel in her Homeſtead were three Sows, 
1 Ewe calld Maliy; and three brinded Cows. 
er Parlor- Window ſtuck with Herbs around, 


J 


Fav ry Smell; and Ruſnes ſtrew'd the Ground. 


Maple-Dreſſer in her Hall ſne had, | 
1 which full many a lender Meal ſhe made: 
qr no delicious Morſel paſs'd her Throat; 
ording to her Cloth ſhe cut her Coat: 

d poynant Sawce ſhe knew, no coſtly Treat, 

r Hunger gave a Reliſh to her Meat: 

paring Diet did her Health aſſure; 

ſick, a Pepper-Poſſer was her Cure. 

ore the Day was done her Work ſhe ſped, 

u never went by Candle-light to Bed: 

th Exerciſe ſhe ſweat ill Humours out, 
Dancing was not hinder'd by the Gout, . 
Poverty was glad; her Heart content, 

knew ſhe what the Spleen or Vapours meant. 
Wine ſhe, never taſted through the Year, | 
White and Black was all her homely, Chear ; 
a | 


His Body glitt'ring like the burniſh'd Gold. 
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Browh 91 and Milk, (but * the skim' 


her Bowls) | di 
And Rathers of ſindg'd Bacon, on the Coals, IM 
On Holy Days, an gg, or two at moſt; A 


But her Ambition never reach'd ro Roaſt, f 
A Yard'ſhe had with Pales enclos'd about, 
Some high, ſome tow, and a dry Ditch without * 
Within this Homeſtead, liv'd without a Peer, 
For crowing loud, the noble Chanticleer: 
So hight her Cock, whoſe ſinging did ſurpaſs 
The merry Notes of Organs at che Maſs. 
More certain was the crowing of à Cock 
To number Hours, than is an Abbey- clock; 
And ſooner than the Mattin-Bell was rung, 
He cbap d his Wings upon his Rooſt, and ſung 
For when Degrees fifteen aſcended right, 
By ſure Inſtinct he knew *twas One at Night. 
High was his Comb; and Coral- red withal, 
In Dents embattel'd like a Caſtle-Wall; 
His Bill was Raven- black, and ſhone like Jet, 
Blue were his Legs, and Orient were his Feet 
White were his Nails, like Silver to behold, 


Wh 


' 
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This gentle Cock, for ſolace of his Life, 


des had befide his lawful Wie; 


His Siſters both by Sire, and Mother's fide, 


it 
an all the Prolomey's had done before: 


When Inceſt is for Int'reſt of a Nation, 
Tis made no Sin by Holy Diſpenſation. 


But paſſing this as from our Tale apart, 
ame Partlet was the Sovereign of his Heart: 


e feather'd her a hundred times a Day: 
d ſhe that was not only paſſing fair, 
ut was withal diſcreet, and debonair, 
eſolv d the paſſive Doctrine to fulfil 


It Board and Bed was affable and kind, 
cording as their Marriage-Vow did bind, 
ad as the Churches Precept had enjoin'd. 


i 
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Scandal that ſpares no King, tho' ne'er ſo good, 
ys, they were all of his own Fleſh and Blood: 


And ſure their Likeneſs ſhow'd them near ally'd. 
ut make the worſt, the Monarch did no more, 


dome Lines have been maintain'd by this alone, 
Vhich by their common Uglineſs are known. 


Irdent in Love, outragious in his Play, „ 


ho loath: And let him work his wicked Will. 


8 
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Ev'n fince ſhe was a Sennight old, they ſay, 
Was chaſt, and humble to her dying Day, 
Nor Chick nor Hen was known to diſobey. De 
By this her Husband's Heart ſhe did obtain; Mc 
What cannot Beauty, join'd with Virtue, gain 
She was his only Joy, and he her Pride, As 
She, when he walk*d, went pecking by his (ide / 
If ſpurning up the Ground, he ſprung a Corn, {Wei 
The Tribute in his Bill to her was born. 1 
But oh! what Joy it was to hear him ſing My 
In Summer, when the Day began to ſpring, Wor 
Stretching his Neck, and warbling in his Throaha! 
Solus cum Sola, then was all his Note. bo 
For in the Days of Yore, the Birds of Parts Wir 
Vere bred to ſpeak, and ſing, and learn the lib 
Arts. [hat 
It happ'd that perching on the Parlor-beam What 
Amidit his Wives he had a deadly Dream; {With 
Juſt at the Dawn, and ſigh'd, and groan'd ſo fais C 


dl 


As ev'ry Breath he drew wou'd be his laſt. p- 


Dame Partlet, ever neareſt to his Side, With 
Heard all his piteous Moan, and how he cry er. 
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For Help from Gods and Men: And fore aghaſt 

e peck'd and pull'd, and waken'd him at laſt. 

Near Heart, ſaid ſhe; for love of Heaven declare 

Your Pain, and make me Partner of your Care: 

ll groan, Sir, ever ſince the Morning-light, 

ks ſomething had diſturb'd your noble Spright. 

And Madam, well I might, ſaid Chanticleer, 

ever was Shrovetide-Cock in ſuch a fear. 

Lyn ill I run all over in a Sweat, 

My Princely Senſes not recover'd yet. 

or ſuch a Dream I had of dire Portent, 

hat much I fear my Body will be ſhent: 

tbodes I ſhall have Wars and woful Strife, 

Ir in a loathſom Dungeon end my Life. 1 

now Dame, I dreamt within my troubled 1 | : | 


Ja 


Ihat in our Yard I ſaw a murd'rous Beaſt, 
at on my Body would have made Arreſt. 
ith waking Eyes I neer beheld his Fellow, 

s Colour was betwixt a Red and Yellow: 
pp'd was his Tail, and both his pricking Ears 
Vith black; and much unlike his other Hairs: 
e reſt, in ſhape a Beagle's Whelp throughout, 


Iith broader Forehead, and a ſharper Snout: 


ft 
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Deep in his Front were ſunk his glowing Eyes: 
That yet methinks I ſee him with Surprize. 
Reach out your Hand, I drop with clammy Swey 
And lay it to my Heart, and feel it beat. 
Now fie for Shame, quoth ſhe, by Heav'n aboy 
Thou haſt for ever loſt thy Lady's Love; 

No Woman can endure a Recreant Knight, 
He muſt be bold by Day, and free by Night: 
Our Sex deſires a Husband or a Friend, 
Who can our Honour and his own defend; 
Wiſe, Hardy, Secret, lib'ral of his Purſe: 

A Fool is nauſeous, but a Coward worſe: 
No bragging Coxcomb, yet no baffled Knight 
How dar'ſthou talk of Love, and dar'it not Fight 
How dar'ſt thou tell thy Dame thou art affer'd 
Haſt thou no manly Heart, and haſt a Beard? 
If ought from fearful Dreams may be divine 
They ſignifie a Cock of Dunghill-kind. 

All Dreams, as in old Galen I have read, 
Are from Repletion and Complexion bred: 
From riſing Fumes of indigeſted Food. 
And noxious Humours that infect the Blood: 


L @ _ = 
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asd ſure, my Lord, if I can read aright, 
eſe fooliſh Faticies you have had to Night: 
e certain Symptoms (in the canting Stile) 
boiling Choler, and abounding Bile: 
rns yellow Gaul that in your Stomach floats, 
genders all theſe viſionary Thoughts. 
hen Choler overflows, then Dreams are bred 
H Flames and all the Family of Red; 30 
ed Dragons, and red Beaſts in Sleep we view; 
or Hutnours are diſtinguiſh'd by their Hue. 
om hence we dream of Wars and WarlikeThings, 
Ind Waſps and Hornets with their double Wings. 
MW Choler aduſt congeals our Blood with Fear; 
hiWhen black Bulls toſs us, and black Devils tear. 
dM fanguine airy Dreams aloft we bound, 
? WV ith Rhumes oppreſs'd we ſink inRiversdrown'd. 
(il Morel could ſay, but thus conclude my Theme, 
he dominating Humour makes the Dream. 
«0 was in his time accounted Wiſe, 
id he condemns them all for empty Lies. 
ke my Advice, and when we fly to Ground q 
th Laxati ves preſerve your Body ſound, N 


ad purge the peccant Humours that abound. 
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I ſhould be loath to lay you on a Bier; 
And though there lives no *Pothecary near, 
I dare for once preſcribe for your Diſeaſe, 
And fave long Bills, and a damn'd Doctor's Fe: 
Two SoveraignHerbs, which Iby Practice knoy 
And both at Hand, (for in our Yard they grow 
On peril of my Soul ſhall rid you wholly 
Of yellow Choler, and of Melancholy: 
You muſt both Purge, and Vomit; but obey, 
And for the love of Heav'n make no delay. 
Since hot and dry in your Complexion join, 
Beware the Sun when in a vernal Sign; 
For when he mounts exalted in the Ram, 
If. then he finds your Body in a Flame, 
Replete with Choler, I dare lay a Groat, 
A Tertian Ague is at leaſt your Lot. 
Perhaps a Fever (which the Gods forefend) 
May bring your Youth to ſome untimely end. 
And therefore, Sir, as you deſire to live, 
A Day or two before your Laxative, 
Take juſt three Worms, nor over nor above, 
Becayſe the Gods unequal Numbers love. 
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heſe Digeſtives prepare you for your Purge, 
Fumetery, Centaury, and Spurge, —- /) 
1d of Ground- Ivy add a Leaf, or two, 

u which within our Yard or Garden grow. 

it theſe, and be, my Lord, of better Cheer; 
our Father's Son was never born to fear. 
Madam, quoth he, Grammercy for your Care, 
ut Cato, whom you quoted, you may ſpare: 

is true, a wiſe and worthy Man he ſeems, 

nd (as you ſay) gave no Belief to Dreams: 

ut other Men of more Authority, 

id, by th Immortal Pow'rs, as wiſe as He, 
intain, with ſounderSenſe, that Dreams forbode; 
or Homer plainly ſays they come from God. 

or Cato ſaid it: But ſome modern Fool, 

npos'd in Cato's Name on Boys at School. 
Believe me, Madam, Morning Dreams foreſnow 
I' Events of Things, and future Weal or Woe: 
ome Truths are not by Reaſon to be try'd, 

ut we have ſure Experience for our Guide, 

d ancient Author, equal with the beſt, 

lates this Tale of Dreams among the reſt. 
1 
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To Friends, or Brothers, with devout Intent 
On ſome far Pilgrimage together went. 
It happen d ſo that when the Sun was down, 
They juſt arriv'd by twilight at a Town; 
That Day had been the baiting of a Bull, 
T was at a Feaft, and ev'ry Inn fo full, 
That no void Room in Chamber, or on Ground 
And but one forry Bed was to be found: 
And that ſo little it would hold but one, 
Though till this Hour they never lay alone. 
So were they forc'd to part; one ſtay'd behin 
His Fellow ſought what Lodging he could find 
At laſt he found a Stall where Oxen ſtood, 
And that he rather choſe than lie abroad. 
Tyas in a farther Yard without a Door, 
But for his Eaſe, well litter'd was the Floor. 
His Fellow, who the narrow Bed had kept, 
Was weary, and without a Rocker ſlept: 
Supine he ſnor'd; but in the dead of Night, 
He dreamt his Friend appear'd before his Sigh 
Who with a ghaſtly Look and doleful Cry, 
Said'Help me Brother, or this Night I die: 
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iſe, and help, before all Help be vain, 

in an Oxes Stall I ſhall be ſlam. | 
RowZ2d from this Reſt he waken'd in a kart, 
ring with Horror, and with aking mn 
length to cure himfelf by Reaſon tries; 
was hut Dream, anduchat are Dreams bur Lies: 
thinking chang d his Side, and clos'd his Eyes. 3 
Dream returns his Friend appears again, 2? 


Wt 


e Mard'rers come; now help, or 1 am flain: V 

as but a Viſten ſtill, and Viſtons are but vain. 

edreamt xhe third: But now hisFriend appear d 

* naked, pierc'd with Wounds, with Blood 
beſmear'd : 

tice wart *dawake, ſaid he; Relief is late, 

Ded is done; but thou revenge my Fate: 5 

ly of Aid, unſeal thy heavy Eyes, 

, and with the dawning Day ariſe: 

e to the Weſtern Gate thy ready way, 

by that Paſſage they my Corps convey: 

| Corps is in a Tumbril laid; among 

r Filth, and Ordure, and enclos'd with Dung: 

t Cart arreſt, and raiſe a oo mon Gry; 

Tlacred Hunger of my Gold 1 die; 


n. 
id 


270 The Cock and the Fox: Or 


Then ſhew'd his griſly Wounds; and laſt he dre 
A piteous Sigh; and took a long Adieu. 

The frighted Friend aroſe by break of Day, 
And found the Stall where late his Fellow lay. 
Then of his impious Hoſt enquiring more, 
Was anſwer'd that his. Gueſt was gone before: 
Muttering he went, faid he, by Morning-light, 
And much complain'd of his ill Reſt by Night. 
This rais'd Suſpicion in the Pilgrim's Mind; 
Becauſe all Hoſts are of an evil Kind, | 
And oft, toſhare the Spoil, with Robbers join'd. 

His Dream confirm'd his ee With tre 

bled Look : 
Strait to the Weſtern-Gate his Way he took. 
There, as his Dream foretold, { Cart he found, 
That carry*d Compoſs forth to dung the Ground 


This, when the Pilgrim ſaw, he ſtretch'd his Throat er 


And cry'd out Murther, with a yelling Note. 

My murther'd Fellow in this Cart lies dead, 

Vengeance and juſtice on the Villain's Head. 
Vou, Magiſtrates, who ſacred Laws diſpenſe, 
On you I call to puniſh. this Offence. 
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The Word thus giv'n, within a little ſpace, 
e Mob came roaring out, and throng'd the Place. 
lin a trice they caſt the Cart to Ground, \/ 
xd in the Dung the murther'd Body bound; } 
bo breathleſs, warm, and AY from Kc; 
Wound. 
od Heav'n, whoſe'darling Attribute we find. 
boundleſs Grace, and Mercy to Mankind, 
hors the Cruel; and the Deeds of Night 
vond'rous Ways reveals in open Light: 
ther may paſs unpuniſh'd for a time, 
tardy Juſtice will o'ertake the Crime. 
loft a ſpeedier Pain the Guilty feels; Heels, 
Hue and Cry of Heav'n purſues him at the 
th from the Fact; as in the preſent Caſe; | 1 
Criminals are ſeiz d upon the Place: b | | | | 
ter and Hoſt confronted Face to Face. | | 
[in denial, as the Law appoints, 
Engines they diſtend their tortur'd Joint 
ns Confeſſion forc'd, th' Offence was nah | 
 publick Juſtice on th* Offenders done. 
ere may you ſee that Viſions are to dread | 
lin the Page that follows this; I read 
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Of two young Merchants, whom the hope of G; 
Induc'dm Partnerſhip to croſs the Main: 
Waiting till willing: Winds their Sails ſupply d, 
Within a Trading- Town they long abide, 
Full fairiy ſit uate on a Ha ven's fide. 
One Evening it befel that looking out, 
Tue Wind theydong bad wiſh'd was come about 
Well pleas'd they went to Reſt; and if the G. 
Till Morn continu'd, both reſolv'd to Sail. 
But as together in a Bed they tay, 
The younger had a Dream at break of Day. 
A Man, he thought, ſtood frouming at his {ide 
Who warn'a him for his Safety to provide, 
Not put to Sea, but ſafe on Shore abide. 
I come, thy Genits,-to command thy Stay; 
Truſt not che Winds, for fatal is the Day, 
And Death unhop'd attends the watry way. 
The Viſion ſaid: And vaniſti d from his fig 
The Dreamer waken'd in a mortal Fright: 
Then/pald his drow2y Neighbour, and ded 
What in dis Stumber he had ſeen, and heard. 
Hi Friend ſmil'&ſcornful, and with proud Conten 
Rejects as idle what his Fellow dreamt. 
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ay, who will ſtay: For me no Fears reſtrain, 
Who follow Mercury the God of Gain; 
each Man do as to his Fancy ſeems, 
wait, not I, till you have better Dreams. 
Yreams are but Interludes, which Fancy makes; 
ben Monarch-Reaſon ſleeps, this Mimick wakes: 
pounds a Medley of disjointed Things, 


| Mob of Coblers, and a Court of Kings : 
ght Fumes are merry, groſſer Fumes are ſad ; 
both are the reaſonable Soul run mad: 
d many monſtrous Forms in Sleep we ſee, 
[hat neither were, nor are, nor e'er can be. 
metimes, forgotten Things long caſt behind 
luſh forward in the Brain, and come to mind. 
le Nurſes Legends are for Truths receiv'd, 
Ind the Man dreams but what the Boy beliey'd. 
Sometimes we but rehearſe a former Play, 


e Night reſtores our Actions done by Day; 
Hounds in Sleep will open for their Prey. 
ar ſhort, the Farce of Dreams is of a piece, 
; FWunera's all; and more abſurd, or leſs: 
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You, who believe in Tales, abide alone; 
Whate'er I get this Voyage,1s my own. | 
Thus while he ſpoke he heard the ſhouting Cre 
That call'd aboard, and took his laſt adieu. 
The Veſſel went before a merry Gale, 
And for quick Paſſage put on ev'ry Sail: 
But when leaſt fear*d, and ev'n in open Day, 
The Miſchief overtook her in the way: 
Whether ſhe ſprung a Leak, I cannot find, 
Or whether ſhe was overſet with Wind, 
Or that ſome Rock below her Bottom rent; 
But down at once with all her Crew ſhe went? 
Her Fellow-Ships from far her Loſs deſcry'd; 
But only ſhe was ſunk, and all were ſafe beſide 
By this Example you are taught again, 
That Dreams and Viſions are not always vain: 
But if, dear Partlet, you are yet in doubt, 
Another Tale ſhall make the former out. 
- Kenelm the Son of Kenulph, Mercia's King, 
Whoſe holy Life the Legends loudly ſing, 
Warn'd, in a Dream, his Murther did foretel 
From Point to Point, as after it befel : 
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l Circumſtances to his Nurſe he told, 
1 Wonder, from a Child of ſev'n Years old:) 
ie Dream with Horror heard, the good old Wife 
tom Treaſon counſell'd him to guard his Life: 
ut cloſe to keep the Secret in his Mind, 
ora Boy's Viſion ſmall Belief would find. 
ſhe pious Child, by Protniſe bound, obey'd, 
or was the fatal Murther long delay'd : 
3 9uenda ſlain he fell before his time, 
de a young Martyr by his Siſter's Crime. 
e Tale is told by venerable Bede, 2 "Wy 
hich, at your better leiſure, you may read, 
4 Macrobius too relates the Viſion ſent | 
o the great Scipio, with the fam'd Event. 
bjetions makes, but after makes Replies, 
d adds, that Dreams are often Prophecies. 
Of Daniel, you may read in Holy Writ, 
bo, when the King his Viſion did forget, 
d Word for Word the wond'rous Drea 
repeat. : 
it leſs of Patriarch Toſeph underſtand, 
lo by a Dream inſlav'd th Egyptian Land, 
T 2 | 
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The Years of Plenty and of Dearth foretold, 
When, for their Bread, their Liberty they ſold. 
Nor muſt th? exalted Buttler be forgot, 
Nor he whoſe Dream preſag'd his hanging Lot. 
And did not Cræſus the ſame Death foreſee, 
 Raisg'd in his Viſion on a lofty Tree? 
| The Wife of Hector, in his utmoſt Pride, 
Dreamt of his Death the Night before he dy'd: 
Well was he warn'd from Battel to refrain, 
But Men to Death decreed are warn'd in vain: 
Hedar'd the Dream, and by his fatal Foe was ſlain W 
Much more I know, which I forbear to ſpeal 
For ſee the ruddy Day begins to break: 
Let this ſuffice, that plainly I foreſee 
My Dream was bad, and bodes Adverſity: 
But neither Pills nor Laxatives I like, 
They only ſerve to make a well-man ſick: 
Of theſe his Gain the ſharp Phyſician makes, 
And often gives a Purge, but ſeldom takes: 
They not correct, but poyſon all the Blood, 
And neer did any but the Doctors good. 
| Their Tribe, Trade, Trinkets, I defy them? 
With ev'ry Work of Pothecary's Hall. 
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Theſe melancholy Matters I forbear: 
zut let me tell Thee, Partlet mine, and ſwear, 
That when I view the Beauties of thy Face, 

fear not Death, nor Dangers, nor Diſgrace: 

© may my Soul have Bliſs, as when I ſpy 

e Scarlet Red about thy Partridge Eye, 

Vhile thou art conſtant to thy own true 00 


Vhile thou art mine, and I am thy Delight, 
Sorrows at thy Preſence take their flight. 

or true it is, as in Principio, 

Uulier eſt hominis confuſto. 

dam, the Meaning of this Latin is, 

it Woman is to Man his Sovereign Bliſs. 

or when by Night I feel your tender Side, 
tough for the narrow Perch I cannot ride, 

tt] have ſuch a Solace in my Mind, | 

t all my boding Cares are caſt behind; 

dev'n already I forget my Dream: 

e laid, and downward flew from off the Beam. 
r Day-light now began apace to ſpring, 

e Thruſh to whiſtle, and the Lark to ſing. 

en crowing clap'd his Wings, th* appointed Call 
dchuck his Wives together in the Hall. 
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By this the Widow had unbarr'd the Door, 
And Chanticleer went ſtrutting out before, 
With Royal Courage, and with Heart ſo light, 
As ſhew'd he ſcorn'd the Viſions of the Night. 
Now roaming in the Yard he ſpurn'd the Ground, 
And gave to Partlet the firſt Grain he found. 
Then often feather'd her with wanton Play, 
And trod her twenty times ere prime of Day; Wh 
And took by turns and gave fo much Delight, 
Her Siſters pin'd with Envy at the ſight. 
He chuck'd again, when other Corns he found 
And ſcarcely deign'd to ſet a Foot to Ground. 
But ſwagger'd like a Lord about his Hall, 
And his ſev'n Wives came running at his Call. 
Twas now the Month in which the World begu 
(If March beheld the firſt created Man:) 
And ſince the vernal Equinox, the Sun, 
In Aries twelve Degrees, or more had run, 
When caſting up his Eyes againſt the Light, 
Both Month,andDay,and Hour he meaſur'd rig 
And told more truly, than th* Ephemeris, 
For Art may err, but Nature cannot mils. 
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Thusnumb*®ringTimes,and Seaſons in his Breaſt, 
. 50 Crowing the third Hour confeſs'd. 
Then turning, ſaid to Partlet, See, my Dear, 
How laviſh Nature has adorn'd the Year; 

How the pale Primroſe, and blue Violet ſpring, 
nd Birds eſſay their Throats difus'd to ſing: 

|| theſe are ours; and I with Pleaſure {ee 

Man ftratting on two Legs, and aping me! 

\n unfledg*d Creature, of a lumpiſh Frame, 
ndew'd with fewer Particles of Flame: 

bur Dame fits couring o'er a Kitchen-fire, 

ir freſh Air, and Nature's Works admire: 
ind ev'n this Day, in more delight abound, 

han fince I was an Egg, I ever found. 

The time ſhall come when Chanticleer ſhall with 
Words unſaid, and hate his boaſted Blifs : 


, 


ſi 


me made not him his Maſter-piece below; 

Ind learn the latter end of Joy is Woe. 

e Veſſel of his Bliſs to Dregs is run, 

Wd Heaw'n will have him taſte his other Tan, 
Ye Wiſe draw near, and harken to my Tale, 
ſtick proves that oft the Proud by Flaty'ty fal: 
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e creſted Bird ſhall by Experience know, | 
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The Pale was next, but proudly with a bound 
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The Legend is as true I undertake 
As Triſtram is, and Launcelot of the Lakes“ 
Which all our Ladies in ſuch rev'rence hold, 
As if in Book of Martyrs it were told. 

A Fox full fraught with ſeeming Sanctity, 
That fear'd an Oath, but, like the Devil, would lie, 
Who look'd like Lent, and had the holy Leer, 
And durſt not fin before he ſay d his Pray'r: 
This pious Cheat that never ſuck'd the Blood, 
Nor chaw'd the Fleſh of Lambs but when he coud 

Had paſs'd threeSummers in the neighb'ring Wood: 
And muſing long, whom next to circumvent, 
On Chanticleer his wicked Fancy bent: Ft 
And in his high Imagination caſt, An 
By Stratagem to gratifie his Taſte. 

The Plot contriv'd, before the break of Da 
Saint Reynard thro' the Hedge had made his way 


He lept the Fence of the forbidden Ground: 

Vet fearing to be ſeen, within a Bed 

Of Coleworts he conceal'd his wily Head; 

I here ſculk'd till Afternoon, and watch'd histim: 
( As Murd'rers uſe) to perpetrate his Crime. 
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0 Hypocrite, ingenious to deſtroy, 
0 Traitor, worſe than Sinon was to Troy; 
0 vile Subverter of the Gallict Reign, 
More falſe than Gano was to Charlemaign ! 
0 Chanticleer, in an unhappy Hour 
Didſt thou forſake the Safety of thy Bow'r : 
Better for Thee thou hadſt believ'd thy Dream, 
And not that Day deſcended from the Beam! 
But here the Doctors eagerly diſpute : 
Some hold Predeſtination abſolute : 
dome Clerks maintain, that Heav'n at firſt foreſees, 
And in the Virtue of Foreſight decrees. 
this be ſo, then Preſcience binds the Will, 
And Mortals are not free to Good or Ill: 
for what he firſt foreſaw, he muſt ordain, 
Or its eternal Preſcience may be vain : 
As bad for us as Preſcience had not bin: 
for firſt, or laſt, he's Author of the Sin. 
And who ſays that, let the Blaſpheming Man 
dy worſe ev'n of the Devil, if he can. 
for how can that Eternal Pow'r be juſt 
o puniſn Man, who fins becauſe he muſt ? 
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Or, how can He reward a virtuous Dee, 
Which is not done by us; but firſt decreed? 

I cannot boult this Matter to the Bran, 
As Bradwardin and holy Auſtin can: 
If Preſcience can determine Actions ſo 
That we muſt do, becauſe he did foreknow. 
Or that foreknowing, yet our Choice is free, Wy! 
Not fore'dto Sin by ſtrict Neceſſity: W: 
This ſtrict Neceſſity they ſimple call, The 
Another ſort there is conditional. 
The firſt ſo binds the Will, that Things foreknow 
By Spontaneity, not Choice, 'are done- 
Thus Galtey-Slaves tug willing, at their Oar, 
Conſent to work, in proſpect of the Shore; 
But wou'd not work at all, if not conflrain'd before. 
That other does not Liberty conſtrain, be. 
But Man may either act, or may refrain. fre 
Heav'n made us Agents free to Good or Il, Mir y 
And forc'd it not, tho' he forefaw the Will. t, 
Freedom was firſt beftow'd on human Race, 
And Preſcience only held the ſecond place. Wil 

If he could make ſuch Agents wholly free; Wile 
I not diſpute; the Point's too high for me; d 
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r Heavn's unfathom'd Pow'r what Man can 
r put to his Omnipotence a Bound? ound, 


e made us to his Image, all agree; 
[hat Image is the Soul, and that muſt be, 8 


r not the Maker's Image, or be free. 
But whether it were better Man had been 
Nature bound to Good, not free to Sin, 
wave, for fear of ſplitting on a Rock. 
ſhe Tale I tell is only of a Cock; 
> had not run the hazard of his Life, 
ld he believ'd his Dream, and not his Wife: 
o Women, with a Miſchief to their Kind, 
evert, with bad Advice, our better Mind. 
Woman's Counſel brought us firſt to Woe, 
re. ad made her Man his Paradiſe forego, 
tereatHeart's eaſe he li Vd: and might have been 
free from Sorrow as he was from Sin. | 
ir what the Devil had their Sex to do, 
at, born to Folly, they preſum d to know, - 
d could nor fee the Serpent in the Grafs? = 
I my felf preſume, and let it paſs. 
ence in times of Suff ring is the beſt, 
is dang' rous to diſturb a Hornet's Neſt. 
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In other Authors you may find enough, 

But all they ſay of Dames is idle Stuff. 
Legends of lying Wits together bound, 

The Wife of Bath would throw em to the Ground 
Theſe are the Words of Chanticleer, not mine, 


I honour Dames, and think their Sex divine, i , 
No to continue what my Tale begun. ay 
Lay Madam Partlet basking in the Sun, * 


Breaſt-high in Sand: Her Siſters in a row, 0! 
Enjoy'd the Beams above, the Warmth below, 
The Cock that of his Fleſh was ever free, 
Sung, merrier than the Mermaid in the Sea: 
And ſo befel, that as he caſt his Eye, 

Among the Colworts on a Butterfly, 

He ſaw falſe Reynard where he lay full low, 
Ineed not ſwear he had no liſt to Crow: 

But ery d Cock, Cock, and gave a ſudden fart, 
As ſore diſmaid and frighted at his Heart. m1 
For Birds and Beaſts, inform'd by Nature, kno! 
Kinds. oppoſite to theirs, and fly their Foe. 
So, Chanticleer, who never ſaw a Fox, 

Yet ſhun'd him as a Sailor ſhuns the Rocks. 
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But the falſe Loon, who cou'd not work hisWill 


y open Force, employ'd his flatt'ring Skill; 


hope, my Lord, faid he, I not offend; 
e you afraid of me, that am your Friend? 
were a Beaſt indeed to do you wrong, 


' who have lov'd and honour'd you ſo long: 
ay, gentle Sir, nor take a falſe Alarm, 


or on my Soul I never meant you harm. 

come no Spy, nor as a Traitor preſs, 

o learn the Secrets of your ſoft Recels : 

ir be from Reynard ſo prophane a Thought, 


ut by the ſweetneſs of your Voice was brought: 


or, as I bid my Beads, by chance I heard, 
le Song as of an Angel in the Yard: 


Song that wou'd have charm'd th* infernal Gods, 
Ind baniſh'd Horror from the dark Abodes: 


ad Orpheus ſung it in the neather Sphere, 

o much the Hymn had pleas'd the Tyrant's zl 

ie Wife had been detain'd, to keep the Huſ- 
band there. 

My Lord, your Sire familiarly I knew, 

peer deſerving ſuch a Son, as you: 


— — ˖ »—— — — — re = — 
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One like your Father for a Silver ſound, [Ground 


| That Matrons to the Church miſtook their way 


On Tiptoe ſtood to fing with greater Strength, 


286 The Cock and the Fox: Or, 
He; with your Lady-Mother (whom Heay'nreq 
Has often grac'd my Houſe, and been my Gueſ 
To view his living Features does me good, 
For I am your poor Neighbour in the Wood; 
And in my Cottage ſhou'd be proud to ſee 
The worthy Heir of my Friend's Family. 

But ſince I ſpeak of Singing, let me ſay, 
As with an upright Heart I ſafely may, 
That, fave your ſelf, there breaths not on th 


So ſweetly wou'd he wake the Winter-day, 


And thought they heard the merry Organ play.) 
And he to raiſe his Voice with artful Care, 
(What will not Beaux attempt to pleaſe the Fair 


And ftretch'd his comely Neck at all the lengt 
And while hepain'd his Voice to pierce the Skie 
As Saints in Raptures uſe, would ſhut his Eye 


pt 
That the Sound ſtriving thro' the narrow Throa E 
His winking might avail, to mend the Note. * 


By this, in Song, he never had his Peer, 
From ſweet Cecilia down to Chanticleer ; 
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x Maro's Muſe who ſung the mighty Man, 
rPindar's heav'nlyLyre,nor Horace when a Swan. 
ur Artceſtors proceed from Race divine, 
om Brennus and Beliuus is your Line: 
ho gave to ſov'reign Rome ſuch loud Alarms, 
at ev'n the Prieſts were not excus'd from Arms. 
Belides, a famous Monk of modern times, 
s left of Cocks recorded in his Rhimes, 
at of a Pariſh-Prieſt the Son and Heir, 
ſhen Sons of Prieſts were from the Proverbclear) 
Ironted once a Cock of noble Kind, 
Jeither lam'd his Legs, or ſtruck him blind; 
which the Clerk his Father was diſgrac'd, 
d in his Benefice another plac'd. 
w ſing, my Lord, if not for love of me, 
for the ſake of ſweet Saint Charity; 
Ke Hills, and Dales, and Earth and Heav'nre- 
' Wi emulate your Father's Angel-voice. [ Joice, 
e Cock was pleas'd to hear him ſpeak ſo fair, 
proud beſide, as ſolar People are: 
oa cou'd the Treaſon from the Truth deſcry, 


Was he raviſh'd with this Flattery: 
T 


Then on his Back he laid the precious Load, 
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So much the more as from a little Elf, 
He had a high Opinion of himſelf: 
Tho! ſickly, ſlender, and not large of Limb, 
. Concluding all the World was made for him, 
Ye Princes rais'd by Poets to the Gods, 
And Alexander d up in lying Odes, 
Believe not ev'ry flatt'ring Knave's Report, 
There's many a Reynard lurking in the Court 
And he ſhall be receiv'd with more regard 
And liſten'd to, than modeſt Truth is heard. 
This Chanticleer, of whom the Story ſing 
Stood high upon his Toes, and clap'd his Win 
Then ftretch'd his Neck, and wink'd with 
his Eyes; : 
Ambitious, as he ſought th' Olympick Prize. 
But while he pain'd himſelf to raiſe his Note, 
FalſeReynard ruſh d, and caught him by theT! 


And ſought his wonted Shelter of the Wood 
Swiftly he made his Way, the Miſchief dong 
Of all unheeded, and purſu'd by none. 
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Alas, what ſtay is there in human State, 
who can ſhun inevitable Fate? 
e Doom was written, the Decree was paſt, 
the Foundations of the World were caſt! 
fries though the Sun exalted ſtood, 
Patron - Planet to procure his good; 
et Saturn Was his mortal Foe, and he 
Libra rais'd, oppos'd the ſame Degree: 
te Rays both good and bad, of equal Pow'r, 
ch thwarting other made a mingled Hour. 
On Friday-morn he dreamt this direful Dream, 
ſs to the worthy Native, in his Scheme! 
bliſsful Venus, Goddeſs of Delight, 
y cou'dſt thou ſuffer thy devoted Knight, 
thy own Day to fall by Foe oppreſs'd, 
Wight of all the World who ſerv'd thee beſt? 
0 true to Love, was all for Recreation, 
minded not the Work of Propagation. 
ide, who cou'dſt ſo well in Rhime complain, 
Death of Richard with an Arrow lain, 
had not I thy Muſe, or thou my Heart, 
lug this heavy Dirge with equal Art! 
U 
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That I like thee on Friday might complain; 
For on that Day was Ceur de Lion lain. 

Not louder Cries when Jlium was in Flames, 
Were ſent to Heav'n by woful Trojan Dames, 
When Pyrrhus toſs'd on high his burniſh'd Blade, 
And offer'd Priam to his Father's Shade, 
Than for the Cock the widow'd Poultry made. 
Fair Partlet firſt, when he was born from light, 
With ſovereign Shrieks bewail'd her Capti 
Farlowder than the Carthaginian Wife, Knit 
When Aſarubal her Husband loſt his Life, 
When ſhe beheld the ſmouldring Flames aſcent 
And all the Punick Glories at an end: 
Willing into the Fires ſhe plung'd her Head, 
With greater Eaſe than others ſeek their Bed. 
Not more aghaſt the Matrons of Renown, 
When Tyrant Nero burn'd th' Imperial Town, 
Shriek'd for the downfall in a doleful Cry, 
For which their guiltleſs Lords were doom'd toc 

Now to my Story 1 return again : 

The trembling Widow, and her Daughters twa 
This woful cackling Cry with Horror heard, 
Of thoſe diſtracted Damſels in the Yard; 


le | 
nd | 
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ind farcing up beheld the heavy Sight, 
lor Reynard to the Foreſt took his Flight, 
Wind croſs his Back, as in triumphant Scorn, 
je Hope and Pillar of the Houſe was born. 
me Fox, the wicked Fox, was all the Cry; 
from his Flouſe ran ew ry Neighbour nigh- 
ſhe Vicar firſt, and after him the Crew, 
5 2 Forks and Staves the Fellon to purſue. 
in Co/7 our Dog, and Talbor with the Band, 
ad Malkin, with her Diſtaff in ber Hand: 
an Cow and Calf, and Family of Hogs, 
Panique Horror of purſuing Dogs, 
ith many a deadly Grunt and daleful Squeak, 
oor Swine, as if their pretty Hearts would break; 
12 Shouts of Men, the Women in diſmay, 
ich Shrieks augment the Terror of the Day. 
1» Whe Ducks that heard the Proclamation cry'd, 
Ind fear'd a Perſecution might betide, 
1 twenty Mile from Town their Voyage | take, 
| eure in Ruſhes of the liquid Lake. 
de Geeſe fly o'er the Barn; the Bees in Arms, 


1 e headlong from th their Waxen Cells; in Swarms. 
U 2 
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Fack Straw at London-ſtone, with all his Row 
struck not the City with ſo loud a Shout; 
Not when with Eng/;ſþ Hate they did purſue 
A French Man, or an unbelieving Few: 
Not when the Welkin rung with one and all; 
And Echoes bounded back from Fox's Hall; b 
Earth ſeem'd to ſink beneath, and Heav'n abovet 
With Might and Main they chas'd the murd'r 
Fox, 
With Brazen Trumpets, and inflated Box, 
To kindle Mars with military Sounds, 
Nor wanted Horns t'inſpire ſagacious Hounds. 
But ſee how Fortune can confound the Wi 
And when they leaſt expect it, turn the Dice. 
The Captive Cock, who ſcarce cou'd draw | 
And lay within the very Jaws of Death , (Veen 
Yet in this Agony his Fancy wrought, 
And Fear-ſupply'd him with this happy Thoug| 
Yours is the Prize, victorious Prince, ſaid he, 
The Vicar my Defeat, and all the Village ſee. 
Enjoy your friendly Fortune while you may, 


And bid the Churls, that envy you the Prey, bear 
| F put 


[ 


CT _- LO 
— 


The Tale of the Nun's Prieft. 293 

back their mungril Curs, and ceaſe their Cry, 
Fools, the Shelter of the Wood is nigh, 8 
d Chanticleer in your deſpight ſhall die. 
> ſhall be pluck'd, and eaten to the Bone. 
Tis well advis'd, in Faith it ſhall be done; 
lis Reynard ſaid: But as the Word he ſpoke, 
e Pris ner with a Spring from Priſon broke: 
en ſtretch'd his feather'd Fans with all his might, 
d to the neighb'ring Maple wing'd his flight. 
Whom when the Traitor ſafe on Tree beheld, 
curs'd the Gods, with Shame and Sorrow fill'd; 
ne for his Folly ; Sorrow out of time, 
Plotting an unprofitable Crime : 
maſt'ring both, th* Artificer of Lies 
eus th? Aſſault, and his laſt Batt'ry tries. 
Ihough I, faid he, did ne'er in Thought offend, 
"juſtly may my Lord ſuſpect his Friend? 
appearance is againſt me, I confeſs, 
o ſeemingly have put you in Diſtreſs : 
if your Godneſs does not plead my Cauſe, 
think I broke all hoſpitable Laws, 
bear you from your Palace-yard by Might, 
put your noble Perſon in a F right: 
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This, ſince you take it ill, 1 muſt repent, 8 5 
Though, Heav'n can witneſs, witli ho bad Intent 
| I practisdi it, to make you taſte your Cheer 
With double Pleaſure, firſt | prepar' 'd by fear, 
So loyal Subjects often ſeize their Prince, | 
Forc'd (for his Good) to ſeeming Violence, N 
Vet mean his ſacred Perſon not the leaſt Offence Nd 
Deſcend; ſo help me Jove as you ſhall find Mn 
That Reynard comes of no diſſembling Kind. Ne 

Nay, quoth the Cock ; but I beſhrew us bote! 
If believe a Saint upon his Oath: do { 
An honeſt Man may take a Knave's Advice, 
But Idiots only will be cozen'd twice: 
Once warn'di is well bewar'd: Not fatt'ring Lic 
Shall ſooth me more to ſing with winking Eye. 
And open Mouth, for fear of catching Flies. 
Who blindfold walks upon a River's Brim 
When he ſhould ſee, has he deſerv'd to ſwim 
Better, Sir Cock, let all Contention ceaſe, 
Come down, ſaid Reynard, let us treat of Pe: 
A Peace with all my Soul, ſaid Chanticleer; 
But, with your Favour, I will treat it here: 


/ 
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pleaſt the Truce with Treaſon ſhould be mixt, 
my concern to have the Tree betwixt. 


The MOR A L. 


n this plain Fable you th' Effect may ſee 
Negligence, and fond Credulity: 
d learn beſides of Flatt'rers to beware, 
en moſt pernicious when they ſpeak too fair. 
e Cock and Fox, the Fool and Knave imply; 
e Truth is moral, though the Tale a Lie. 
bo ſpoke in Parables, I dare not ſay; 
ſure, he knew it was a pleaſing way, 
ad Senſe, by plain Example, to convey. 
ie in a Heathen Author we may find, 


eo! Pleaſure with Inſtruction ſhould be join d? 
uke the Corn, and leave the Chaff behind. 


ea 


Theodore a " Honor, 


F ROM | 


CEC CE. 


ors F all the Cities in Romanian Land 
Bl The chief, and "moſt renown'd RF 


venna ſtands : A 


Adorn d in ancient Times with Arms and / 
And rich Inhabitants, with generous Hearts. 
But Theodore the Brave, above the reſt, 
With Gifts of Fortune and of Nature bleſs, T 
The foremoſt Place for Wealth and Honour hel 3 
And all in Feats of Chivalry excell'd. 8 
This noble Youth to Madneſs lov'd a Dame 


Of high Degree, Honoria was her Name: 


* 
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as the Faireſt, but of haughty Mind, 

A fiercer than became ſo ſoft a Kind; 

md of her Birth; (for Equal ſhe had none;) 

e reſt ſhe ſcorn'd ; but hated him alone. 
Gifts, his conſtant Courtſhip, nothing gain'd ; 
xr ſhe, the more he lov'd, the more diſdain d: 
eliv'd with all the Pomp he cou'd deviſe, e 


| 


tTilts and Turnaments obtain'd the Prize, 

t found no Favour in his Lady's Eyes: 

lentleſs as a Rock, the lofty Maid 

rn'd all to Poyſon that he did, or ſaid: 

r Pray'rs, nor Tears, nor offer'd Vows 
could move; / 

de Work went backward; and the more he my 

advance his Sute, the farther from her Love. 

Weary'd at length, and wanting Remedy, 

doubted oft, and oft reſolv'd to die. 

Pride ſtood ready to prevent the Blow, 

t who would die to gratifie a Foe? 

b gen'rous Mind diſdain'd ſo mean a Fate; 

melt paſs'd, his next Endeavour was to Hate. 


d, 
hel 
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Bu vainer that Relief than all the reſt, 
The leſs he hop'd with more Deſire poſſeſsd; 
Love ſtood the Siege, and would not yield hi | 

Breaſt. j 

Change was the next, but Change deceiv'd his can 
He ſought a Fairer, but found none ſo Fair. 
He would have worn her out by flow degrees, 
Men by faſting ſtarve th' untam'd Diſeaſe: 
t preſent Love requir'd a preſent Eaſe. 
Looking he feeds alone his famiſh*d Eyes, 
Feeds lingring Death, but looking not he dies, 
Vet ſtill he choſe the longeft way to Fate, 
Waſting at once his Life, and his Eſtate. 

His Friends beheld, and pity'd him in vain, 
For what Advice can eaſe a Lover's Pain 
- Abſence, the beſt Expedient they could find 
Might fave the Fortune, if not cure the Mind: 
This Means they long propos d, but little gainai 
Vet after much Purſuit, at length obtain d. 
Hard, you may think it was, to give Conſent 
But, ſtruggling with his own Deſires, he went: 

= a | 
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th large Expence, and with a pompous Train, 
Pided, as to viſit France ot Spain, | | 

for fottie diſtant Voyage o'er the Main. 
Love had clipp'd his Wings, and cut him ſhort, 
a6n'd within the Purlieus of his Court: 
ree Miles he went, nor farther could retreat; 
Travels ended at his Country- Seat: | 
b Chaſſis pleaſing Plains he took his way, 
ere pitch'd his Tents, and there refolv'd to ſtay. 
The Spring was in the Prime; the neighb'ring 
Grove e 
ply'd with Birds, the Choriſters of Love: 
ick unbought, that miniſter*d Delight 
Morning-walks, and lull'd his Cares by Night: 
tere he diſcharg'd hisFriends;but not th'Expence 
frequent Treats, and proud Magnificence. 
liv'd as Kings retire, tho? more at large, 
m publick Buſineſs, yet with equal Charge; 
ih Houſe, and Heart ſtill open to receive; 
well content, as Love would give him leave: 
vould have liv'd more free; but many a Gueſt, 
to could forſake the Friend, purſu'd the Feaſt. 
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It happ'd one Morning, as his Eancy led, 

Before his uſual Hour, he left his Bed; 

To walk within a lonely Lawn, that ſtood 
On ev'ry ſide, ſurrounded by the Wood: 
Alone he walk'd, to pleaſe his penſive Mind, 
And ſought the deepeſt Solitude to find: 
"Twas ina Grove of ſpreading Pines he ftray'd; 
The Winds within the quiv'ring Branches plaid, ' 
And Dancing-Trees a mournful Muſick made. 
The Place it ſelf was ſuiting to his Care, 

Uncouth, and Savage, as the cruel Fair. 

He wander'd on, unknowing where he went, 

Loſt in the Wood, and all on Love intent: 

The Day already half his Race had run, | 

And ſummon'd him to due Repaſt at Noon, 
But Love could feel no Hunger but his own. 

While liſt'ning to the murm'ring Leaves he ſtood 

More than a Mile immers'd within the W ood, 
At once the Wind was laid; the whiſp'ring Sound 

Was dumbza riſingEarthquake rock'd the Ground 

With deeper Brown the Grove was overſpread: 

A ſudden Horror ſeiz'd his giddy Head, 

And his Ears tinckled, and his Colour fled. 
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ture was in alarm ſome Danger nigh 
em d threaten'd, though unſeen to mortal Eye: 
pus d to fear, he ſummon'd all his Soul, 
d ſtood collected in himſelf, and whole; 
t long: For ſoon a Whirlwind roſe around, 
Ind from afar he heard a ſcreaming Sound, 
of a Dame diſtreſs'd, who cry'd for Aid, 
d fill'd with loud Laments the ſecret Shade. 
A Thicket cloſe beſide the Grove there ſtood, 
th Briers and Brambles choak'd, and dwar- 
fiſh Wood : near, 
um thence the Noiſe: Which now approaching 
ith more diſtinguiſh'd Notes invades his Ear: 
rais'd his Head, and ſaw a beauteous Maid, 
ith Hair diſhevelbd, iſſuing through the Shade; 
pp d of herCloaths,and een thoſe Parts reveal'd, 
ich modeſt Nature keeps from Sight coneeal'd. 
tFace, her Hands, her naked Limbs were torn, 
thpaſſing thro* the Brakes, and prickly Thorn: 
vo Maſtiffs gaunt and grim her Flight purſu'd, 
d oft their faſten'd Fangs in Blood embru'd: 
they came up and pinch'd her tender Side, 
my, O Mercy, Heav'n, ſhe ran, and cry'd; 
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Then rung the Forth, thera follow'a how ama 
High on a Cole: black Steed purſu d the Chice 
With flaſhing Flames his ardent Eyes were fil 


And vow'd Revenge pngher devoted Head. 


Mov'd with unworthy Uſage of the Maid, 


Thus, furniſh'd for Offence, he c croſs'd the wi 


3 Q2 — 1 le 
When Heaw ce Of fg their H 
again, 4 


H 
Not far behipd, a Knight of ſwarthy Face, 


And in his Hands a naked Sword he held: 
He chear d the Dogs to follow her who fled, 


As Theodore was born of noble Kind, 
The brutal Action rowz'd his manly Mind: 


He, though unarm'd, reſolv d to ive her Ai 
A Saplin Pine he wrench'd from out the Grou 
The readieſt Weapon that his Fury found. 


Betwixt the graceleſs Villain, and his Prey. 
The Knight came thund'ring on, but froma 
Thus; in imperious Tone forbad the War: 
Ceaſe, Theodore, to proffer vain Relief, 
Nor ſtop the Vengeance of ſo juſt a Griet; 
But give me leave to ſeize my deſtin'd Prey, 
And let eternal Juſtice take the way: 
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ut revenge my Fate; diſdain d, betray d. 
N ſuff ring Death for this ungrateful Maid. 
Heſay'd ; at once diſmounting from the Steed: 
dow the Hell-hounds with ſuperior Speed 
A reach d the Dame, and faſt ning on her Side, 
Ground with iſſuing Streams of Purple dy d. 
od Thegdore ſurpriz'd in deadly Fright, =o 
th chatt'riag Teeth and briſtling Hair uprights 
md with inborn Worth, Whate'er, ſaid he, 
hou art, who know'it me better than I thee; 
prove thy rightful Cauſe, or be def d: 
e Spectre, fiercely ſtaring, thus reply d. 
now, Theodore, thy Anceſtry I claim, 
| Guido Cavalcenti was my Name. 
common Sire our Fathers did beget, 

Name and Story ſome remember yet: 

ke, then a Boy, within my Arms I laid. N 
den for my Sins I lov'd this haughty Maid 
t leſs ador'd in Life, nor ſerv'd by Me.. 
un proud Honor ia now is lov'd by Thee.” 
but did I not her ſtubborn Heart to gain? -!" 
tall my Vows were anſwer'd with Diſdainsh | 
t ſcorn'd my Sorrows, and deſpis'd my Pain. 
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Eong time 1 dragg'd my Days in fruitleſs Care 
Thenfoithing Life, and plumg d an deep Deſpi 
| To finiſh my unhappy Life}ÞfﬀU -:- 1, 
this ſnarp Sword, and nowamdatnn'd in He 
Short wos her Joy; for ſoon th inſulting My 
By Heav'n's Decree in the cold Grave was laid 
And as invufirepenting Sin ſhe dy'd, , (put 
Doom d to the ſame bad Place, is puniſh'dforh 
Becauſe ſhe deem'd I well 'deſetv'd to die, 
Aud made a Merit of her Cruelty-. 
There then, we met; bothtryꝰd, and both werecal 
And this irre vocable Sentence paſ d 
That the whom I ſo long purſu'd in vain, 
Should ſuffer from my Hands a lingring Pain: 
Rene w'd to Life, that ſhe might daily die, 
I daily doomꝰd to follow, ſhe to fly; 
No more a Lover but a mortal Fe, 
I ſeek her Life (for Love is none below :) 
As often às my Dogs with better ſpeec 
Arreſt het Flight, is the to Death decreed· 
Then with this faral Sword, on which 1 dyd, ut 
I pierce her open'd Back or tender side, e 
Ang 
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ud tear thatharden'd Heart from out her Breaſt, {| 
Vhich, with her Entrails, ** my hungry 
Hounds a Feaſt. = 
xr lies the long, but as her Fates ordain, J 
rings up to Life, and freſh to ſecond Pain, 8 | 
yd to Day, to Morro to be ſlain. 5 Ill 
This, vers d in Death, th' infernal Knight relates, 
Ind then for Proof fulfill'd their common Fates; 
ler Heart and Bowels through her Back he drew, 
Ind fed the Hounds that help'd him to purſue. 
look d the Fiend, as fruſtrate of his Will, 
1 ſuffic'd, and greedy yet to kill. | 
| now the Soul expiring through the Wound, 
d left the Body breathleſs on the Ground, 
den thus the griſly Spectre ſpoke again: 
bold the Fruit of ill-rewarded Pain: 
many Months as ] ſuſtain'd her Hate, 
many Years is ſhe cendemn'd by Fate 
ddailyaDeath ; and ev'ry ſeveral Place, 
nſcioys of her Diſdain, and my Diſgrace, . 
uſt witneſs her jnſt Puniſhment ; and de 
Scene of Triumph and Revenge to me. 


a X 


Hie would have woke nd! ad mites 60 w 
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As in this Grove I took my laſt Farewel, 
As on this very ſpot of Earth I fell, 

As Friday ſaw me die, ſo ſhe my Prey 
Becomes ev'n here, on this revolving Day. 
Thus while he ſpoke, the Virgin from theGroun 
Upſtartedifreſh, already clos'd the Wound, 
And unconcern'd for all ſhe felt before | 
Precipitates her Flight along the Shore: [BI0g 
The Hell-hounds, as ungorg'd with Fleſh x 
Purſue their Prey, and ſeek their wonted Food: 
The-Fiend remounts his Courſer ; mends his Pac 
And all the Viſion vaniſh'd from the Place. 
Long ſtood the noble Youth oppreſs'd with Awe 
And ſtupid at the vnd rous Things he ſaw. 
Surpaſſing common Faith; daes Nature 
:e e yo gn | 


But Dreams, he knew. no long Impreſſion. m 
Theuginſtzong at firſt: If Viſion, to what end 
But fuch as muſt his future State portendꝰ. 
His Love ths Damſel, and himſelf the Fiend. 
But yet reflecting that it could not be 

From Heav'n,which cannot impious Acts dect 
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Reſoly'd within himſelf to ſhun the Snare 
Which Hell for his Deſtruction did prepare: 
And as his better Genius ſhould direct, 
from an ill Caufe to draw a good Effect. 
lnſpir d fromHeav n he home ward took his way, 
Nor pall'd his new Deſign with long delay: <4 
Bat of his Train a truſty Servant ſent: 
To call his Friends together at his Ten. 
ey came, and uſual Salutations paid. 
Vith Words premeditated thus he ſaid Daun 
ſhat you have often counſelbd, to rettiove?" | 
h vain Purſuit of unregafded Love: . 
Trift my ſinking Fortune to repfI-r r 
0 late, yet is at laſt become my Care: En“. 
Heart ſhall be my own; my vaſt Expenes 
euc'd to bounds, by timely Providenee: 
N = I require ;/invite for m 
ria, with her Father's Famil. 1 190 
; dernen, and mine; the Cauſe 1 ati, 
| Friday next, for that's th* appointed Day. 
Well pleas'd' Were all his F riends, the Tak 
was Ag bs +14 often 157 my 
Father, Mottier, Daughter they ns. 
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Hardly the Date was drin to this Repatt; . 

But yet reſolv d, becauſe it was the laſt. 

The Day was come; the Gueſts invited came, 

And, with the reſt, th*inexbrable Dame: 

A Feaſt prepar'd with riotous Expence, 

Much Coſt, more Care, atid'tnoft Mapnificence 

The Place ordain'd-was in that haunted Grow) 

| Where the revenging Ghoft purſu d his Love 

Tue Tables in à proud Pavilion ſpread, 

| Witz Flowers below, and Tiffne _— 

The feſt in rank; Howoris chief in ace, 

Wit ärtfull cntriv'l to fet her Face 

T's front cle Thicket,/ and beheld che Obscel 

The Feu 0s fer wd; the tie ſo well forecal 

ry ll hen "the Deſſert, maria e 
placed, 

The Fiend's Alarm begin z the — ſonnd 

Sung in the Leaves, the Foreſt hook around, 


Air blacken'd 3 rowPd the ner, ; groan' 


the Ground. 
Nor long befote the loud Laments ariſe, 
Of one diſtreſs d, and Maſtiffs mingled Cries; 


A 
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ud firſt, the Dame. came ruſhing through the 
Wa... >; Food 
And next the famiſn d * that ſought their f 
xd grip'd. her Flanks, and off eſſay d their 
Jaws in Blood. 0 
came the Fellon on the Sable Steed, ſto rtoſpecd: 
md with his naked Sword, and urg'd his Dogs 
bbe ran, and cry'd ; ber Flight directly bent, 7 
A Gueſt unbidden) to the fatal Tent, 5 
ſheShene of Death, and Place ordain d forPyniſhy7 
oud was the Noiſe, aghaſt was eyery Gueſt, 4 
1 e Women ſhriek d, the Men forſook the Feaſſʒ 
be Hounds at nearer diſtance hoarſly hay d; 
LW Hunter clos'd purſu d the viſionary Maig, 0 
erent theHeay'n eee a 
Aid. 


eir Fauchions brandiſh d at the grifly Spright ; 
gh on his Stirups, he provok'd the Fight. | 

len on the Crowd he caſt a furious Look, 

ad wither'd all their Strength before he grog 
ak, on your Lives; let be, ſaid be, 

der my Vengeance take the deſtind Way 


The Gallants, to protect the Ladys Right, ; a ä 


Nor ne&dea'to be ward à ſecond Time, 
But borè each other back; ſome knew the Face, 
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Vaitiareyour*Atmns, and vainer your Defence, {MV 
Againſt th'eternal Doom of Providence: (W« 
Hite is thy ungrateful Maid by Heav'ndeſign'd; 
ercy ſhe would not give, nor Mercy ſhall ſhe find 
At this the former Tale again he told 

With chundring Tone; and dreadfulto behold: 
Sun were their Hearts with Horror of the Crimi 
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And alt had heard the' much-lamented Caſe, 
Ofhimwhofel!for Love, and this the fatal Place 
And flow th infernal Miniſter advanced, fa\ 
* the due Victim, and with Fury launch d jd 
Her Back, and piercing through her inmoſt Hearſe: 
Drew backward, as before, th' offending Part. Wd 
The reeking Entrails next he tore away, 
And to his meagre Maſtiffs made a Prey: 
The pale Affiſtants on each other ſtar'd, 


With gaping Mouths for iſſuing Words prepar fie n 


The ſtill· born Sounds upon the Palate hung, den 
And dy'd imperfe& on the faltring Tongue. in 
The Fright was general; but the Female Band If ft 
(A helpleſs Train) in more Confuſion ſtand; WF fo 
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With, Horror ſhuddring, on a heap they run, 
dick at the ſight of hateful Juſtice done; 


or Conſcience rung th' Alarm, and made the i 
Ciaſe their own. 00 \ 
So ſpread upon a Lake with mi Eye 
plump of Fowl, behold their Foe on high, 
ey cloſe their trembling Troop; and all attend 
u whom the ſowſing Eagle will deſcend. 
But moſt the proud Honoria fear d th' Event, 
d thought to her alone the Viſion ſent. 

n Guilt preſents to her diſtracted Mind 
eav'n's Juſtice, Theodore's revengeful Kind, 0 
da the fame Fate to the ſame Sin aſſigu d; 
ready ſees her ſelf the Monſter's Preyy, 
Id feels her Heart and Entrails torn away. 
vas a mute Scene of Sorrow, mix' d. with Fear, 
l on the Table lay th'unfihiſh'd Cheer; 
e Knight and hungry Maſtiffs ſtood around, 
e mangled Dame lay breathleſs on the Ground. 
hen on a ſudden, re- inſpired with Breath, 
Rin ſhe roſe, again to ſuffer Death; 
d r ſtay'd the Hell-hounds, nor the Hunter ſtay'd, 
t folow'd, as before, the flying Maid: 
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Th Avenger took froh Earth tW.avenging Sword 
And mounting lighras Rir, his Sablesteed he ſpur 
The Clouds diſpeibd, the Sky reſum'd her Ligu 
And Nature ſtood recover'd of her Fright. 

But Fear, the laſt of Ills, remain'd, behind, 
And Horror heavy ſite on ev'ry Mind. 
Nor Theodore incourag'd\ more his Feaſt, 
 "2ButRetnly look'd, as hatching in his Breaſt |} 

Some deep Deſign, which when Hbnoria view 
The-frefhilmpatife her former Fright renew'd; 
' Bheithonghther ſelf the trembling Dame whofle 
2 that ſpurr d th infer 

Stted D200 com m & D 
bene lun yd, for wbenthedduelswüblte 
Theit courteous Haſſ ſaluting all — 

Regardleſs gaſs d her oer; W 

Adieu. ne | 
That Sting infix*d within hes 8 Mind, Aud 

The downfal of her Empire the divin'd ; erk 
And her proud Heart with ſecret Sorrow pin qr U 
Home as they went, the fad Diſcourſe renew'd Wear 
Of rhe relentleſs Dame to Death purſu'd, ide 
And of the Sight obſcene ſo lately viewed. 


N 
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ne durſt ataign the righteous Doom ſue bote, 
wa they who ꝓity di moſt yet blam' d her more: 
it ſhe Parallebuhey needed not to name, 10h 
ut in the Dead they damned the living Dame / 
At ev ry little: Noiſe ſhe look d behind. 
or till the Nhiglit was preſent to her Mind: 
id anxious oft ſhe ſtatt ed on the Way, 104 
dthought the nnn 
2 forhbProye (ls 1 2% ahb Smet 
letirn'd,; asc her Bod; with lde Reb 
lt in ſhort Slumbers dreamt the Funeral Feuſt: 
wak' d, ſhe turn'd her Side, and ſlept again 
The ſame black Vapours mounted in her n 
nd the fame Dreams return d with double Pain. 
Now foro d to wake, becauſe afraitl to ſlecp = 
ler Blood all Fever'd, with a furious Leap 
he ſprung from Bed, diſtracted in her Mind, 
ud fear d at ev ryStep, a twitchingSpright behind. 
virkling and deſpꝰ rate with a ſtagg' ring pace, 
dor Death afraid, and conſcious of Diſgrace; 
d ear, Pride, Remorſe, at once her Heart aſſail'd, 
ide put Remorſe to flight, but Fear prevail'd, 
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Frigdey, the fatal Day, when next it came, 
' Hen Soul forethought the Fiend would _—_— ' 


C Game, * 
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d her purſue, or Theodore be aan, the pal 
d two Ghoſts join their Packs to hunt her o. 
This dreadful Image ſo poſſeſs d her Mind, 
That deſp'rate, any Succour elſe to find, 
E ceas'd all farther hope; and now began 
To make reflection on th' unhappy Man. 
Rich, Brave, and Voung, who paſt expreſlionloy' 
Ergof co Diſdain ; and not to be remov'd: 
all ethe Men reſpected and admit d, 
allthe Dames, except her ſelf, deſir' d. 
Why mot of her? Preferr d above the reſt 
By him with Deeds, and _ Love 
: "eprofeſsgd? N35 (areſed 
do had another been; where he his Vows ad- 
This quell'd her Pride, yet other Doubts remain 
That once diſdaining ſhe might be diſdain d. 
The Fear was juſt, but greater Fear prevail d, 
Fear of her Life by Hellifh Hounds aſſaild: 
He took a low'ring leave; but who can tell, 
What outward Hate, might inward Love conces 


Alt 
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Sexes Arts ſhe knew, and why not then, 

iht deep Diſſembling have a Place in Men? 
ere Hope began to dawn; reſolv'd to try, 


he fx d on this her utmoſt Remedy; 


eich was behind, but hard it was to die. 
[was time enough at laſt on Death to call, 
je Precipice in fight: A Shrub was al, 
atkindly ſtood betwixt to break the fatal Fall. 
One Maid ſhe had, below d above the reſt, 
Ire of her, the Secret ſhe confeſs'd : bi. 
d now the chearful Light her Fears diſpell'd, =_ 


e with no winding turns the Truth conceal'd, 

t put the Woman off, and ſtood reveal'd : 

th Faults confeſs'd commiſſion'd her to go, 

ity yet had place, and reconcile her Foe: | 

e welcome Meſſage made, was ſoon receiv'd; 
vas what he wiſh'd, and hop'd, but ſcarce be- 
liev'd ; 

ite ſeem'd a fair Occaſion to preſent, | 

e knew the Sex, and fear'd ſhe might pen 

lould he delay the moment of Conſent. 

lere yet remain'd to gain her Friends (a Care 

& Modeſty of Maidens well might fpare;) 


Were — by fury of the Tide: 
With full Conſent of all, ſhe chang d her $t 
Reſiſiheſs in her Love, as in her Hate. 
By her Example warn' d, the reſt e ; 
More Eaſfie, leſs Imperious, were the Fair; 
Lee Hunting whicktheDevit dent 
ru 
dn 
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Connection of this Fable with the formar. 


s the Jon of Lucifer (the Morning Star) and 
ling of Trachin in Theflaly, was married to 
leyone Daughter to Molus Gad of the Wings. 
Joh the Kaden 484 che db u each a- 


un, Ceyr m ef bo ſail to Cla- 

> here #0 con/ult;the Qracte of Apollo, aud 
u Ovid ſeems 0 intimate) to enquire how the. 
ger of the Gods might be atton d. 


THESE Prog as the pi 


- He e to ſeek the Clarias God, 


Since Phleg yan Robbers made unſafe the Road 
A deadly Cold ran ſhiv'ring to het Heart: 


And faltring dy d unfiniſh'd on her Tongue, 
Or vaniſh'd into Sighs: With long Delay 


ce and Aly 
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2 Sg But more —— with thoſe! 
happen'd ſince, 


Avoiding Delphos, his more fam'd Abode; 


vet could he not from her he lov'd ſo well 
The fatal Voyage, he xefolv'd, conceal; 
But when ſhe ſaw her Lord prepar d to part, 


Her faded Cheeks are chang d to Boxen Hue 
And in her Eyes the Tears are ever new- 


She thrieeeſſay d / to ſpeak ; her Accents hung 


Her Voice return'd ;'and found the wonted vi 
- Tellme;myLord,ſhe ſaid, what Fault unknow 
Thy once belowd” Alcyone has done? 
Whither, ah whither is thy Kindneſs gone! 
Can Ceyx then ſuſtain to leave his Wife, 
And unconcern'd forſake the Sweets of Life! 


* 
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hat can thy Mind to this long Journey move, 
need it thou Abſence to renew thy Love? 
|, if thou go'ſt by Land, thoꝰ Grief poſſeſ; 
Soul ev'n then, my F ears will be the leſs.. 
tah! be warn' d to ſhun the Watry Way, * 


If 


late Lſaw a-drift disjointed Planks, QA hIQVE 
empty Tombs erected on the Banks. 
x et falſe Hopes to Truſt betray thy Mind, 
zzuſe my Sire in Caves conſtrains the Wind 
pith a Breath their clam'rous Rage appeaſe; 
fear his Whiſtle, and forſake the Seas 
o, for once indulg'd, they ſwerp the Main: 
to the Call, or hearing hear in van 
dent on Miſchief bear the Waves before, 
not content with Seas inſult the Shore, 
n Ocean; Air, and Earth, at once ingage, 
mwoted Foreſts fly before their Rage 


nce the claſhing Clouds to Battel move, 
Lightnings run acroſs the Fields above: 
vy them well, and mark d their xude Camporti 
lle yet a Child, within my Father's Court: 

een! bg 233g % ods r noi b 


But ſought by Arguments to ſooth her Pain: 


320 ce and e. 
5 Io times of Tempeſt they command alane, 
And he but fits precarious on the Throne: 
The more I know, the more my Fears augnen 
And Fears are oft prophetick of th* Event. 
But if not Fears, or Reaſons will prevail, 
If Fate has fix'd thee obſtinate to fail, 
Go not without thy Wife, but let me bear 
My part of Danger with an equal ſhare, 
And preſent, what I ſuffer only fear: 
Then oꝰ er the bounding Billows ſhall we fly, 
Secure to live together, or to die. 

Theſe Reaſons mov'd her ſtarlike Husbar 
But fill he held his Purpoſe to depart: lis 
For as he lov'd her equal to his Life, 

He wou'dnot to the Seas expoſe his Wife; 
Nor cou'd be wrought his Voyage to refrain, 


Nor theſe availd ; at length he lights on one, . 
With which ſo difficult a Cauſe he won: 
My Love, ſo ſhort-an Abſence ceaſe to fear, 
For by my Father's holy Flame, 1 ſwear, 


Be 
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dre we Moons their Orb with Light adorn; 
fle n allow me Life, I will return. 
This Promiſe of ſo ſhort a Stay prevails: 
ſoon equips the Ship, ſupplies the Sails, 
gives the Word tolaunch; ſhe trembling views 
is pomp of Death, and parting Tears renewss 
| with a Kiſs, ſhe took a long Farewell, 
rd, with a ſad Preſage, and ſwooning fell: 
ile Ceyx ſeeks Delays, the luſty Crew, 104 
id on their Banks, their Oars in order drew 
dtheir broad Breaſts, the Ship with fury flew. A 
The Queen recover'd rears her humid Kyes, 
Hrſt her Husband on the Poop eſpies 
ing his Hand at diſtance on the Main; 
took the Sign and ſhook her Hand again: 
hehe Ground recedes, contracts her View 
ih ſharpen'd Sight, till ſne no longer kne ], 
ie much · low d Face; that Comfort laſt ſupplies 
th leſs, and with the Galley feeds her, Eyes 
r Galley born from view by riſing Gales 41/ 

follow d with her Sight the flying Sails: 


A ; 
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When ev'n the flying Sails were ſeen no more, 
Forſaken of all Sight, ſhe left the Shoar. 
Then on her Bridal-Bed her Body throwe, 
And ſought in Sleep her weary d Eyes to cloſe: 
Her Husband's Pillow, and the Widow'd part 
Which once hepreſs'd, renew'd the former Smart 
And now a Breeze from Shoar began to blow 
The Sailors ſhip their Oars, and ceaſe to row; 
Then hoift their Yards a-trip, and all their Sail 
Let fall, to court the Wind, and catch the Gale 
By this the Veſſel half her Courſe had run, 
And as much reſted till the riſing Sun ; 
Both Shoars were loſt to Sight, whenat theclo 
Of Day, a ſtiffer Gale at Eaſt aroſe: 
The Sea grew White, the rowling Waves from fat 
Eike Heralds, firſt denounce the Wat'ry War. 
This ſeen, the Mafter ſoon began to cry, 
Strike, ſtrike the Top- ſail; let the Main-fheet fl 
And furl your Sails: The Winds repel the ſound 
And in the Speaker's Mouth the Speech isdrown'c 
Yet of their own accord, as Danger taught 
Each in his way, officiouſly they wrought; 
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ve ſtow their Oars, or ſtop the leaky Sides, 
other bolder yet the Yard beſtrides, 

nd folds the Sails; a fourth with Labour, laves 
ſi intruding Seas, and Waves ejects on Waves. 
In this Confuſion while their Work they ply, 
j« Winds augment the Winter of the Sky, 

ud wage inteſtine Wars; the ſuff'ring Seas 

Ir toſs'd, and mingled as their Tyrants pleaſe. 
de Maſter wou'd command, but in defpair 
Fafety, ſtands amaz'd with ſtupid Care, 

be what to bid, or what forbid he knows, 

' ungovern'd Tempeſt to ſuch Fury grows: 
lin is his Force, and vainer is his Skill; 

ſth ſach'a Concourſe comes the Flood of Nt: 
e Cries of Men are mix d with rattling Shrowds; 


once from' Eaſt to Weſt, from Pole to Pole, 

Id eforky Lightnings flaſh, the roaring Thunders 
roul. 

Now Waves on Waves aſcending ſcale the Sxies, 

ad in the Fires above, the Water fries: 


Y 2 


25 daſh on Seas, and Clouds encounter Clouds: 
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When Yellow Sands are ſifted from below, 
The glitt'ring Billows give a golden Show; 
And when the fouler Bottom ſpews the Black, 
The Scygian Dye the tainted Waters take: 
Then frothy White appear the flatted Seas, 
And change their-Colour, changing their Diſea 
Like various Fits the Trachin Veſſel finds, 
And now ſublime, ſhe rides upon the Winds; 
As from a lofry Summet looks from high, 
And from the Clouds heholds the neather Sky 
Now from the depth of Hell they lift their Sigh 
And at a diſtance ſee ſuperior Light: 
The laſhing Billows make a loud report, 
And beat her Sides, as batt'ring Rams, a Fort 
Or as a Lyon, bounding in his way 
With Force augmented bears againſt his Prey 
Sidelong to ſeize; or unapal'd with Fear 
Springs on the Toils, and ruſhes on the Spear 
So Seas impell'd by Winds with added Power 
Aſſault the Sides, and o'er the Hatches tow r. 

The Planks (their pitchy Cov'ring waſh'd aw: 
Now yield; and now a yawning Breach diſpl 
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The roaring Waters with a hoſtile Tide 
un through the Ruins of her gaping Side. 
gen time in Sheets of Rain the Sky deſcends, 
Ind Ocean ſwelPd with Waters upwards tends, 
ne riſing, falling one, the Heav'ns, and Sea 
ect at their Confines, in the middle Way: 

ſhe Sails are drunk with Show'rs, and drop with 
zeet Waters mingle with the briny Main. [Rain, 
Star appears to lend his friendly Light: 
ukneſs and Tempeſt make a double Night. 

t flaſhing Fires diſcloſe the Deep by turns, 

Id while the Light'nings blaze, the Water burns. 
Now all the Waves their ſcatter'd Forceunite, 
dd as a Soldier, foremoſt in the Fight 

ukes way for others, and an Hoſt alone 

preſſes on, and urging gains the Town; 
while th* invading Billows come a-breſt, 

e Hero tenth advanc'd before the reſt, 

eps all before him with impetuous Sway, 

Id from the Walls deſcends upon the Prey; 

it following enter, part remain without, 

h Envy hear their Fellows conqu'ring Shout 
SJ 
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And mount on others Backs, in hope to ſhare 
The City, thus become the Seat of War. 

An uniyerſal Cry reſounds aloud, 
The Sailors run in heaps, a helpleſs Crowd; 
Art fails, and Courage falls, no Succour near; 
As many Waves, as many Deaths appear. 
One weeps, and yet deſpairs of late Relief; 
One cannot weep, his Fears congeal his Grief, 
But ſtupid, with dry Eyes expects his Fate: 
One with loud Shrieks laments his loſt ERate, 
And calls thoſe happy whom their Fun'rals wait 
This Wretch with Pray'rs and Vows the Godsit 
And ev'n the Skies he cannot ſee, adores. [plore 
That other on his Friends his Thoughts beltoy 
His careful Father, and his faithful Spouſe. 
The covetous Worldling in his anxious Mind 
Thinks only on the Wealth he left behind. 

All Ceyx his Aleyone employs, 
For her he grieves, yet in her Abſence joys: 
His Wife he wiſhes, and woy'd fill be near, 
Not her with him, but wiſhes him with ber: 
Now with laſt Looks he ſeeks his Native dhe 
Which Fate has deſlin'd him to ſee no more; 
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be fought, but in the dark tempeſtuous Night Wi 
e knew not whither to direct his Sight. | 10 
© whirl the Seas, ſuch Darkneſs blinds the Sky, 
at the black Night receives a deeper Dye. 
The giddy Ship ran round; the Tempeſt tore 
er Maſt, and over-board the Rudder bore. 
he Billow mounts ; and with a ſcornful Brow, 
vud of her Conqueſt gain'd, inſults the Waves 
r lighter falls, than if ſome Giant tore [below 
lus and Athos, with the Freight they bore, 

x toſs'd onSeas ; preſs'd with the pondrous Blow 
ben ſinks the Ship within th' Abyſs below: 

mz with the Veſſel fink into the Main 
many, never mare to riſe again. 

te few on ſcatter'd Planks with fruitleſs Care 
hold, and ſwim, but while they ſwim, deſpair. 
Lyn he wha late a Scepter did command 
graſps a floating Fragment in his Hand, 

© while he ſtruggles on the ſtormy Main, 

kes his Father, and his Wife's, in vain 

jet his Conſort is his greateſt Care; 

Me he names amidf his Pray'r, 

Y4 
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From Pray*rs to Wiſhes he deſcends at laſt: 


ä And ſince he was forbid to leave the Skies, 
He muffled with a Cloud his mournful Eyes. 


Obſerves the waning Moon with hourly view, 
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Names as a Charm againſtthe Waves, and Wing Wl 
Moſt in his Mouth, and ever in his Mind: 
Tir'd with his Toil, all hopes of Safety paſt, 


That his dead Body wafted to the Sands, 
Might have its Burial from her Friendly Hands 
As oft as he can catch a gulp of Air, 

And peep above the Seas, he names the Fair, 
And ev'n when plung'd beneath, on her he raves 
Murm'ring Alcyone below the Waves: 

At laſt a falling Billow ſtops his Breath, 
Breaks o'er his Head, and whelms him underneatt 
Bright Lucifer unlike himſelf appears 

That Night, his heav'nly Form obſcur'd wich Tear 


Mean time Alcyone (his Fate unknown) 
Computes how many Nights he had been gone 


Numbers her Age, and wiſhes for a new; 
Againſt the promis'd Time provides with Care 
And haſtens in the Woof the Robes he was to We 


Ceyx and Alcyone. 329 
1nd for her Self employs another Loom, | 
er dreſs d to meet her Lord returning home, [ 
ut'ring her Heart with Joys that never were 4, | 
come: | 

te fum'd the Temples with an od'rous Flame, 

d oft before the ſacred Altars came, 5 
o pray for him, who was an empty Name. 

ll Powers implor'd, but far above the reſt 

o Juno ſhe her pious Vows addreſs'd, 

er much-lov'd Lord from Perils to protect 

ud ſafe o'er Seas his Voyage to direct: 

en pray'd that the might (till poſſeſs his Heart, 
d no pretending Rival ſhare a Part; 

is laſt Petition heard of all her Pray'r, 

he reſt diſpers'd by Winds were loſt in Air, 

but the, the Goddeſs of the Nuptial-Bed, 

i'd with her vain Devotions for the Dead, 
(eſoly*d the tainted Hand ſhould be repell'd, 
Which Incenſe offer*d, and her Altar held: 
en Iris thus beſpoke ; Thou faithful Maid, 
whom thy Queens Commands are well convey d, 
te to the Houſe of Sleep, and bid the God 
ho rules the Night by Viſions with a Nod, 
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Prepare a Dream, in Figure and in Form 
Reſembling him who periſh'd in the Storm; 
This Form before Alcyone preſent, 
To make her certain of the ſad Event. 
Indu'd with Robes of various Hue ſhe flies, 
And flyingdraws anArch, (a Segment of theSkies:) 
Then leaves her bending Bow, and from the ſteep 
Deſcends to ſearch the ſilent Houſe of Sleep. 
Near the Cymmerziens, in his dark Abode 
Deep in a Cayern, dwells the drowzy God; 
Whoſe gloomy Manſion nor the riſing Sun 
Nor ſetting, viſits, nor the lightſome Noon: 
But lazy Vapours round the Region fly, 
Perpetual Twilight, and a doybtful Sky; 
No crowing Cock does there his Wings diſplay, 
Nor with his horny Bill provoke the Day: 
Nor watchful Dogs, nor the more wakeful Geeſe, 
Diſturb with nightly Noiſe the ſacred Peace: 
Nor Beaſt of Nature, nor the Tame are nigh, 
Nor Trees with Tempeſts rock'd, nor human Cry, 
But ſafe Repoſe without an air of Breath 
Dwells here, and a dumb Quiet next to Death. 
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An Arm of Lethe, with a gentle flow 
ring upwards from the Rock below, 
The Palace moats, and o'er the Pebbles creeps, 
id with ſoft Murmurs calls the coming Sleeps : 
ound its Entry nodding Poppies grow, 
d all cool Simples that ſweet Reſt beſtow ; 
ſight from the Plants their ſleepy Virtue drains, 
Ind paſſing ſheds it on the ſilent Plains: 
Door there was th'unguarded Houſe to keep, 
u creaking Hinges turn d, to break his Sleep. 
But in the gloomy Court was rais'd a Bed 
auff ' d with black Plumes, and on an Ebon-ſted : 
ack was the Cov'ring too, where lay the God 
Ind flept ſupine, his Limbs diſplay d abroad: 
bout his Head fantaſtick Viſions fly, 
/hich various Images of Things ſupply, [more, 
Ind mock. their Forms; the Leaves on Trees not 
Ir bearded Ears in Fields, nor Sands upon the 
Shore. 
The Virgin entring bright indulg'd the Day 
the brown Cave, and bruſh'd the Dreams away : 
Ite God diſturb'd with this new glare of Light, 
it ſudden on his Face, unſeal'd his Sight, 
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And rais'd his tardy Head, which ſunk again, 
And ſinking on his Boſom knock*d his Chin; 
At length ſhook off himſelf; and ask'd the Dame 
(And asking yawn'd) for what Intent ſhe came? 
To whom the Goddeſs thus: O ſacred Ref}, 
Sweet pleaſing Sleep, of all the Pow'rs the bef 
O Peace of Mind, Repairer of Decav, a 
Whoſe Balms renew the Limbs to Labours of the 
Care ſhuns thy ſoft Approach, and ſullen flies away! | 
Adorn a Dream, expreſſing human Form, 
The Shape of him who ſuffer'd in the Storm, 
And ſend it flitting to the Trachin Court, 
The Wreck of wretched Ceyx to report: 
Before his Queen bid the pale Spectre ſtand, 
Who begs a vain Relief at Juno's Hand. 
She ſaid, and ſcarce awake her Eyes cou'd keep 
Unable to ſupport the Fumes of Sleep: 
But fled returning by the way ſhe went, 
And ſwerv'd along her Bow with ſwift Aſcent. 
The God, uneaſie till he ſlept again, 
Reſolv d at once to rid himſelf of Pain; 
And tho? againſt his Cuſtom, call'd aloud, 
Exciting Morpheus from the ſleepy Crowd: 
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phens of all his numerous Train expreſs'd 
e Shape of Man, and imitated beſt; | 
je Walk; the Words, the Geſture cou'd ſupply, 
ſhe Habit mimick, and the Mien bely; 
lays well, but all his Action is confin'd 3 
tending not beyond our human Kind. 
other Birds, and Beaſts, and Dragons apes, 
ud dreadful Images, and Monſter ſhapes: 
is Demon, 1ce/os, in Heav'ns high Hall 
ſhe Gods have-nam'd ; but Men Phobetor call: 
| third is Phantaſus, whoſe Actions roul 
hmeaner Thoughts, and Things devoid of Soul; 
b, Fruits and Flow'rs, he repreſents in Dreams, 
Ind ſolid Rocks unmov'd, and running Streams: 
teſe three to Kings and Chiefs their Scenes diſ- 
e reſt before th'ignoble Commons play: (Play, 
{ theſe the choſen Morpheus is diſpatch'd, 
ſich done, the lazy Monarch overwatch'd 
wwn from his propping Elbow drops his Head, 
Moly'd in Sleep, and ſhrinks within his Bed. 
Darkling the Demon glides for Flight prepar'd, 
vſoft that ſcarce his fanning Wings are heard. 
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To Ppachin, ſwift as Thought, the flitting Shaq 
Through Air his momentary Journey made: 
Then lays aſide the fteerage of his Wings, 
Forſakes his proper Form, aſſumes the King's, 
And pale as Death, deſpoil'd of his Array, 
Into the Queen's Apartment takes his way, 
And ſtands before the Bed at dawn of Day: 
Unmoyv'd his Eyes, and wet his Beard appears; 
And ſhedding vain, but ſeeming real Tears; 
The briny Water dropping from his Hairs; 
Then ſtaring on her with a ghaſtly Look 
And hollow Voice, he thus the Queen beſpoke. 
- Know'ſtthounot me? Not yet, unhappy Wife 
Or are my Features periſh'd with my Life? 
Look once again, and for thy Husband loſt, 
Lo all that's left of him, thy Husband's Ghoſt! 
Thy Vows for my Return were all in vain; 
The ſtormy South o*ertook-us in the Main; WF 
And never ſhalt thou ſee thy living Lord again. 
Bear witneſs Heav n I call'd on Thee in Death, 
And while I call'd, a Billow ſtopp'd my Breath: 
Think not that flying Fame reports my Fate; 
I preſent, I appear, and my own Wreck relate. 
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iſe wretched Widow, riſe, nor undeplor'd Y 
mit my Ghoſt to paſs the Scygian Ford: 
x riſe, prepar'd in Black, to mourn thy pe- 
riſh'd Lord. \ 
Thus ſaid the Player-God; and adding Art 
fVoice and Geſture, ſo perform'd his Part, 
thought (ſo like her Love the Shade appears) 
utCeyx ſpake the Words, andCeyxſſied the Tears; 
groan'd, her inward Soul with Grief oppreſt, 
fgh'd, ſhe wept ; and ſleeping beat her Breaſt: 
en ſtretch'd her Arms t' embrace his Body bare, 
rclaſping Arms incloſe but empty Air: 
his not yet awake ſhe cry'd, O ſtay, 
is our Fate, and common is our Way! 
trexdful was the Dream, ſo loud ſhe ſpoke, 
| Wt ftarting ſudden up, the Slumber broke: 
n caſt her Eyes around in hope to view 
WW raniſh'd Lord, and find the Viſion true: 
e che Maids, who waited her Commands, 
1 Min with lighted Tapers in their Hands. 
: wich the Search, not finding what the ſeeks, 
licruelBlows ſhe pounds her blubber d Cheeks: 
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| Then from her beaten Breaſt the Linnen tare, 
She proſecutes her Griefs, and thus replies. 


No Flatt'ry, no falſe Comfort, give me none, 


If any printed Footſteps might be found. 
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And cut the golden Caul that bound her Hair. 
Her Nurſe demands the Cauſe with louder Crie 


No more Alcyone; ſhe ſuffer d Death 
With her low'd Lord, when Ceyx loſt his Breat 


My Shipwreck'd Ceyx is for ever gone: 
I ſaw, I faw him manifeſt in view, 
His Voice, his Figure, and his Geſtures knew 
His Luſtre loſt, and ev'ry living Grace, 
Yet I retain'd the Features of his Face; [Ha 
Tho' with pale Cheeks, wet Beard, and droppi 
None but my Ceyx cou'd appear ſo fair: 
I would have ſtrainꝰd him with a ſtrict Embrad 
But through my Arms he flipp'd, and vatill 
from the Place: 
There, ev'n juſt there he ſtood; and as ſhe ſpok 
Where laſt the Spectre was, ſhe caſt her Look 
Fain wou'd ſhe hope, and gaz d upon the Gro 
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Then ſigh'd and ſaid ; This I too well foreknew, 
ind my prophetick Fear preſag'd too true: 
[was what I beg'd, when with a bleeding Heart 
took my leave, and ſuffer'd Thee to part; 
Or Ito go along, or Thou to ſtay, 
ſever, ah never to divide our way! 
Hppier for me, that all our Hours aſſign'd 
ogether we had livd; ev n not inDeath disjoin'd ! 
wo had my Ceyx ſtill been living here, 
r with my Ceyx I had periſh'd there: 
ow die abſent, in the vaſt Profound ; 
d Me without my Self the Seas have drown'd: 
ihe Storms were not ſo cruel ; ſhould I ſtrive 
olengthen Life, and ſuch a Grief ſurvive; - 
ut neither will 1 ſtrive, nor wretched Thee 
Death forſake, but keep thee Company. 
[not one common Sepulcher contains 
r Bodies, or one Urn our laſt Remains, 
let Ceyx and Alcyone ſhall join, 
tier Names remember'd in one common Line. 
No farther Voice her mighty Grief affords, 
ar dighs come ruſhing in betwixt her Words, 
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But at a Diſtance who could judge aright ? 


Vet mov'd, howe'er, ſhe made the Caſe her ov! 


And ftopp'd her Tongue; but what her Tongue 
deny'd, (ply! 
Soft Tears,and Groans, and dumb Complaint} 
Twas Morning; to the Port ſhe takes her wa 
And ſtands upon the Margin of the Sea: 
That Place, that very Spot of Ground fhe ſough 
Or thither by her Deſtiny was brought, 
Where laſt he ſtood: And while ſhe ſadly ſaid 
'Twas here he left me, lingring here delay'd | 
His parting Kiſs; and there his Anchors weigh'd. 
Thus ſpeaking, while her Thoughts paſt Adio 
And call to mind admoniſh'd by the Place, Car 
Sharp at her utmoſt Ken ſhe caſt her Eyes, 
And ſomewhat floating from afar deſcries: 
It ſeem'd a Corps adrift, to diſtant Sight, 


It wafted nearer yet, and then ſhe knew 
That what before ſhe but ſurmis'd, was true: 
A Corps it was, but whoſe it was, unknown, 


Took the bad Omen of a Shipwreck'd Man, 
As for a Stranger wept, and thus began. 
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Poor Wretch, on ſtormy Seas to loſe thy Life, 

WUnhappy thou, but more thy widow'd Wife! 

kt this ſhe paus'd ; for now the flowing Tide 

ad brought the Body nearer to the ſide: 

The more ſhe looks, the more her Fears increaſe, 

t nearer Sight; and ſhe's her ſelf the leſs: 

Now driv*n aſhore, and at her Feet it lies, 

de knows too much, in knowing whom fhe fees: 

r Husband's Corps; at this ſhe loudly ſhrieks, 

5 he, tis he, ſhe cries; and tears her Cheeks, 

er Hair, her Veſt, and ſtooping to the Sands 

bout his Neck ſhe caſt her trembling Hands. 

lud is it thus, O dearer than my Life, | 

us, thus return'ſt Thou to thy longing Wife! 

r aid, and to the neighb'ring Mole ſhe ſtrode, 

luis d there to break th? Incurſions of the Flood ;) 

Headlong from hence to plunge her ſelf the 

It hoots along ſ rted on her Win ({prings, 
g 1UppO g, 

bird ne w- made about the Banks ſhe plies, 

t far from Shore; and ſhort Excurſions tries; 

r ſeeks in Air her humble Flight to raiſe, 

ment to kim the Surface of the Seas: 
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Her Bill, tho? flender, ſends a creaking Noiſe, 
And imitates a lamentable Voice: 
Now lighting where the bloodleſs Body lies, 
She with a Fun'ral Note renews her Cries. 
At all her ſtretch her little Wings ſhe ſpread, 
And with her feather'd Armsembrac'd the Dead 
Then flick”ring to his palid Lips, ſhe ſtrove 
To print a Kiſs, the laſt Eſſay of Love: 
Whether the vital Touch reviv'd the Dead, 
Or that the moving Waters rais'd his Head 
To meet the Kiſs, the Vulgar doubt alone; 
For ſure a preſent Miracle was ſhown. 
The Gods their Shapes to Winter-Birds tranſlat 
But both obnoxious to their former Fate. 
Their conjugal Affection ſtill is ty d., 
And {till the mournful Race is multiply'd: 
They bill, they tread; Alcyone compreſs'd 
Sev'n Days ſits brooding on her floating Neſt: 
A wintry Queen: Her Sire at length is kind, 
Calms ev'ry Storm; and huſhes ev'ry Wind; 
; Prepares his Empire for his Daughter's Eaſe, 
And for his hatching Nephews ſmooths the Seq;; 
PN : 
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LADY in the ARBOUR. 
= F1J. 10 XxX 
oOo turning from the wintry Signs, 


the Sun 
His Courſe exalted through the Ram 
had run 
d whirling up the Skies, his Chariot drove 
r Taurus, and the lightſome Realms of Love; 
here Venus from her Orb deſcends in Show'rs 
0 glad the Ground, and paint the Fields with 
Flow'rs: 
den firſt the tender Blades of Graſs appear, 7 
d Buds that yet the Blaſt of Eurus fear, 
XWMnd at the door of Life; and doubt to cloath? 
the Year ; 


* 
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Till gentle Heat, and-ſoft repeated Rains, 
Make the green Blood to dance within their Veins 
Then, at their Call, embolden'd out they come 
And ſwell the Gems, and burſt the narrow Room 
Broader and broader yet, their Blooms diſplay, 
Salute the welcome Sun, and entertain the Day. 
Then from their breathing Souls the Sweets repai 
To ſcent the Skies, and purge th' unwholſome Ai 
Joy ſpreads the Heart, and with a general Song 
Spring iſſues out, and leads the jolly Months along 
In that ſweet Seaſon, as in Bed 1 lay, 
And ſought in Sleep to paſs the Night away, 
[ turn*d my weary Side, but ſtill in vain, 
Tho? full of youthful Health, and void of Pain 
Cares I had none, to keep me from my Reſt, 
For Love had never enterd in my Breaſt; 
I wanted nothing Fortune could ſupply, 
Nor did the Slumber till that Hour deny: 
I wonder'd then, but after found it true, 
Much Joy had dry'd away the balmy Dew: 
Seas wou'd be Pools, without the bruſhing Air, 
To curl the Waves; and ſure ſome little Care) 
Shou'd weary Nature ſo, to make her want Repair. 
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When Chantieleer the ſecond Watch had ſung, 
Corning the Scorner Sleep from Bed I fprung. 
ind dreſſing, by the Moon, in looſe Array, 
aas d out in open Air, preventing Day, 0 
And ſought a goodly Grove, as Fancy led my way. 
frait as a Line in beauteous Order ſtood | 
Of Oaks unſhorn a venerable Wood; 
freſh was the Graſs beneath, and ev'ry Tree 
t diſtance planted in a due degree, 

Their branching Arms in Air with equal ſpace 
fretch'd to their Neighbours with a long Embrace: 
Ind the new Leaves on ev'ry Bough were ſeen, 
bme ruddy-colour'd, ſome of lighter green. 

e painted Birds, Companions of the Spring, 
nopping from Spray to Spray, were heard to fing ; 
both Eyes and Ears receiv'd a like Delight, 
chanting Mufick, and a charming Sight. 

h Philomel I fix d my whole Defire ; 
nd liſten'd for the Queen of all the Quire; 

in would I hear her heav'nly Voice to fing ; 
nd wanted yet an Omen to the Spring. 

Attending long in vain; I took the Way, 

lich through a Path, but ſcarcely printed, lay 
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In narrow Mazes oft it ſeem'd to meet, 
And look d, as lightly preſs'd by Fairy Feet. 
Wandring I walk'd alone, for ſtill methought 
To ſome ſtrangeEnd ſo ſtrange aPath was wrought 
At laſt it led me where an Arbour ſtood, 
The ſacred Receptacle of the Wood : 
This Place unmark'd tho? oft Lwalk'd the Green, 
In all my Progreſs I had never ſeen: 4 
And ſeiz'd at once with Wonder and Delight, 
Gaz d all around me, new to the tranſporting Sigh 
Twas bench'd with Turf, and goodly to be ſeen 
The thick young Graſs aroſe in freſher Green: 
The Mound was newly made, no Sight could p 
Betwixt the nice Partitions of the Graſs; 
Ihe well- united Sods ſo cloſely lay; 

And all around the Shades defended it from Da 
For Sycamours with Eglantine were ſpread, 
A Hedge about the Sides, a Covering over Hea 
And ſo the fragrant Brier was wove between, 
TheSycamour and Flow'rs were mix*d withGree 
That Nature ſeem'd to vary the Delight; 1 


And ſatisfy' d at once the Smell and Sight. Ir 
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The Maſter Workman of the Bow'r was known 
Through Fairy-Lands) and built for Oberan; 

Mao twining Leaves with ſuch Proportion drew, 
xy roſe hy Meaſure; and by Rule they grew: 
o mortal Tongue can half the Beauty tell; 

for none but Hands divine could work ſo well. 
bath Roof and Sides were like a Parlour made, 

| ſoft Receſs, and a cool Summer ſhade; 

e Hedge was ſer ſo thick, no foreign Eye 

ſhe Perſons plac'd within it could eſpy: 

all that paſs'd without with Eaſe was ſeen, 
b if not Fence nor Tree was plac'd between. 
vas border d with a Field; and ſome was plain 
ith Graſs and ſome was ſow'd with riſing Grain. 
at (now the Dew with Spangles deck'd the 
Ground: 2g! : 
| ſweeter ſpot of Earth was never found. 

bok'd, and look'd, and fill with new Delight; 
ch Joy my Soul, ſuch Pleaſures fill'd my Sight: 
Ind the freſh Eglantine exhal'd a Breath; 

Vhoſe Odours were of Pow'r to raiſe from Death: 
or ſullen Diſcontent, nor anxious Care, 
un tho? brought thither, could inhabit there. 
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When ſhe I ſought, the Nightingale, reply'd: 


And I ſo raviſh'd with her heav'nly Note 
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But thence they fled as from their mortal Foe 
For this ſweet Place cou'd only Pleaſure know 
Thus, as I mus'd, I caſt aſide my Eye, 
And ſaw a Medlar-Tree was planted nigh; 
The ſpreading Branches made a goodly Show, 
And full of opening Blooms was ev'ry Bough: 

A Goldfinch there I ſaw with gawdy Pride 
Of painted Plumes, that hopp'd from fide to fid 
Still pecking as ſhe paſs'd ; and ſhil ſhe drew 
TheSweets from ev'ry Flow'r,and ſuck'd the De 
Suffic'd at length, ſhe warbled in her Throat, 
And tun'd her Voice to many a merry Note, 
But indiſtinct, and neither ſweet nor clear, 
Yet ſuch as ſooth'd my Soul, and pleas'd my E 
Her ſhort Performance was no ſooner try d, 


So ſweet, ſo ſhrill, ſo variouſly ſhe ſung, 
That the Grove eccho'd, and the Valleys rung 


I flood intranc'd, and had no room for Thoug 
But all o*er-pour'd with Extaſie of Bliſs, 


Was in a pleaſing Dream of Paradiſe; 
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(length I wak'd; and looking round the Bow'r 
karch'd ev'ry Tree, andpry'd on ev'ry Flow'r, 
any where by chance I might eſpy 

ge rural Poet of the Melody: 

r ſtill methought ſhe ſung not far away; 

laſt I found her on a Laurel Spray, 

loſe by my Side ſhe fate, and fair in Sight, 

| in a Line, againſt her oppoſite ; 

ſhereſtood with Eglantine the Lawrel twin d: 
d both their native Sweets were well conjoin'd. 
In the green Bank I fate, and liſten'd long; 
ting was more convenient for the Song!) 

r till her Lay was ended could I move, 
twith'd to dwell for ever in the Grove. 

ly methought the Time too ſwiftly paſs'd, 
dev'ry Note I fear'd wou'd be the laſt. 
Sight, and Smell, and Hearing were employ'd, 
u all three Senſes in full Guſt enjoy'd. | 
d what alone did all the reſt ſurpaſs, 

e ſweet Poſſeſſion of the Fairy Place; 

tele, and conſcious to my Self alone, 
Pleaſures to th* excluded World unknown. 


15 


© A Train leſs fair, as ancient Fathers tell, 


All rich and rare is freſh within my Mind. 


.- 
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Pleaſures which no where elſe were to be foune 
And all Ely/um in a ſpot of Ground. 

Thus while I ſate intent to ſee and hear, 
And drew Perfumes of more than vital Air, 
All ſuddenly I heard th* approaching ſound 
Of vocal Muſick, on th'enchanted Ground : 
An Hoſt of Saints it ſeem'd, ſo full the Quire; 
As if the Bleſs'd above did all conſpire, 

To join their Voices, and neglect the Lyre. 
At length there iſſu'd from the Grove behind 
A fair Aſſembly of the Female Kind: It 


Seduc'd the Sons of Heaven to rebel. 

I paſs their Form, and ev'ry charming Grace, 
Leſs than an Angel wou'd their Worth debaſe 
But their Attire like Liveries of a kind, 


In Velvet white as Snow the Troop was gown'd 
The Seams with ſparkling Emeralds ſet arounq d r 
TheirHoadsand Sleeves the ſame; and purfled o Cr. 
With Diamonds, Pearls, and all the ſhining ſtore in 
Of Eaſtern Pomp: Their long deſcending Traiſ re 
With Rubies edg'd, and Saphires, ſwept the Plaine b 
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u on their Heads, with Jewels richly ſet 
h Lady wore a radiant Coronet. | 

death the Circles, all the Quire was grac'd 
ihChaplets green on their fair Foreheads plac'd. 
fLawrel ſome, of Woodbine many more; 

xd Wreaths of Agnus caſtus, others bore: 

eſe laſt who with thoſe Virgin Crowns were 
pear d in higher Honour than the reſt. [dreſs'd, 
ey danc'd around, but in the midſt was * 


1 


Lady of a more majeſtick Mien; [Queen C 
stature, and by Beauty mark'd their Sov'reignꝭ 
de in the midſt began with ſober Grace; 
r Servants Eyes were fix'd upon her Face: 
las ſhe mov'd. or turn'd her Motions view'd, 
Meaſures kept, and Step by Step purſu'd. 
ahought ſhe trod the Ground with greater Grace, 
ith more of Godhead ſhining in her Face; 
das in Beauty ſhe ſurpaſs'd the Quire, 
na, nobler than the reſt, was her Attire. 
Crown of ruddy Gold-inclos'd her Brow, 

in without Pomp, and rich without a Show: 
ai branch of Agnus caſtus in her Hand j 
ain bore aloft (her Scepter of Command) 


10 


* 
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Admir'd, ador'd by all the circling Crows, 
For whereſoe'er ſhe turn'd her Face, they boy's 
And as ſhe danc'd, a Roundelay ſhe ſung, 
In honour of the Lawrel, ever young: 
She rais'd her Voice on high, and ſung ſo clear 
The Fawns came ſcudding from the Groves if 
And all the bending Foreſt lent an Far. (hear 
At ev'ry Cloſe ſhe made, th' attending Throng 
Reply'd, and bore the Burden of the Song: 
So juſt, ſo ſmall, yet in ſo ſweet a Note, 
It ſeem'd the Mufick melted in the Throat. 
Thus dancing on,'and ſinging as they danc'd 
They to the middle of the Mead advanc'd: 
Till round my Arbour a new Ring they made, 
And footed it about the fecret Shade: 
O'erjoy'd to ſee the jolly Troop ſo near, 
But ſomewhat aw'd I ſhook with holy Fear; 
Yet not ſo much, but that I noted well 
Who did the moſt in Song, or Dance excel. 
Not long I had obſerv'd, when from afar 
I heard a ſudden Symphony of War; | 
The neighing Courſers, and the Soldiers cry, 
And ſounding Trumps that ſeem'd to tear theSk) 


- ſoon after this, behind the Grove 

um whence the Ladies did in order move, 
we iſſuing out in Arms a Warrior-Train, 

ut like a Deluge pour'd upon the Plain: 
barbed Steeds they rode in proud Array, 

lick as the College of the Bees in May, 
en {warming o'er the dusky Fields they fly, 
to the Flow'rs, and intercept the Sky. 
terce they drove, their Courſers were ſo fleet, 
kt the Turf trembled underneath their Feet, 
Totell their coſtly Furniture were long, 

E Summer's Day wou'd end before the Song: 
purchaſe but the Tenth of all their Store, 

ud make the mighty Per//an Monarch Pyar, 
twhat I can, I will; before the reſt „ 

t Trumpets iſſu'd in white Mantles dreſs'd: 
wmerous Troop, and all their Heads Lon wal 


Pd 


th Chaplets green, of Cerrial-Oak were 
__ crown'd, \ 
dat each Trumpet was a m bound; 
ich waving in the Wind diſplay d at large” 
cir Maſter's Coat of Arms, and Knightly Charge 
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A purer Web the Silk-worm never drew. 


Next theſe of Kings at Arms a goodly Train, 


80 theſe in Habits were alike array'd; 


Kach Warrior mounted on a fiery St ed: 
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Broad were the Banners, and of ſnowy Hue, 


The chiefabout their Necks the Scutcheons wo 
With Orient Pearls and Jewels pouder'd o'er: 
Broad were their Collars too, and ev'ry one 
Was ſet about with many a coſtly Stone. 


In proud Array came prancing o'er the Plain: 
Their Cloaks were Cloth of Silver mix'd withGe 
And Garlandsgreen around their Temples roll 
RichCrowns wereon their royals cutcheons plac 
With Saphires, Diamonds, and with Rubies gra 
And as the Trumpets their appearance made, 


But with a Pace more ſober, and more flow: 
And twenty, Rank in Rank, they rode a-row 
The Purſevants came next, in number more; 
And like the Heralds each his'Scutcheon bore 
Clad in white Velvet all their Troop they led 
Wich each an Oaken Chaplet on his Head. 
Nine Royal Knights in equal Rank ſucceed, 
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hgolden Armour glorious to behold; 
e Rivets of their Arms were naiPd with Gold. 
Their Surcoats of white Ermin-Fur were made; 
ith Cloth of Gold between, that caſt a re ring 
Shade. | 
ge Trappings of their Steeds were of the ſame z 
e golden Fringe ev'n ſet the Ground on flame; 
d drew a precious Trail: A Crown divine 
fLawrel did about their Temples twine. 
ThreeHenchmen were for ev'ryKnight aſſign'd, 
lin rich Livery clad, and of a kind: | 
ite Velvet, but unſhorn, for Cloaks they ware, 
| each within his Hand a Truncheon bore: 
foremoſt held a Helm of rare Device; 
frince's Ranſom wou'd not pay the Price. 
e ſecond bore the Buckler of his Knight, 
e third of Cornel-W ood a Spear upright, 


393 


ke to their Lords their Equipage was ſeen, 


green. 
And after theſe came arm'd with Spearand Shield 
Hoſt ſo e. as cover d all the Field; 
A a 


u all their Foreheads crowu d with Garlands 
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Wided with piercing Steel, and poliſh'd os, 8 | 
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And all their Foreheads; like the Knights before 
With Lawrels ever green were ſhaded o'er, 
Or Oak, or other Leaves of laſting kind, 
Tenacious of the Stem, and firm againſt theWin 
Some in their Hands, beſides the Lance and Shield 
The Boughs of Woodbind or of Hauthorn held, 
Or Branches for their myſtique Emblems took, 
| Of Palm, of Lawrel, or of Cerrial Oak. 
Thus marching to the Trumpets lofty ſound, 
Drawn in twoLines adverſe they wheel'd around, 
And inthe middle Meadow took their Ground. 
Among themſelves the Turney they divide, 
In equal Squadrons, rang'd on either fide. 
Then turn'd their Horſes Heads, and Man to Ma 
And Steed to Steed oppos'd, the Juſts began. 
They lightly ſet their Lances in the Reſt, * 
And, at the Sign, againſt each other preſs'd: Mie 
They met, I ſitting at my Eaſe beheld t 
The mix'd Events, and Fortunes of the Field, 
Some broke their Spears, ſome tumbled Horſe: 


Man, | ler le 
And round the Fields the lighten'd Courſers Ine. 
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in Hour and more, like Tides, in equal ſway 
ey ruſh'd, and won by turns, and loſt the Day: 
length the Nine (who {till together held) 


eir fainting Foes to ſhameful Fight compell'd, 
Id with reſiſtleſs Force 9'er-ran the Field. 
Tus, to their Fame, when finiſh'd was the Fight, 
ſhe Victors from their lofty Steeds alight: 

like them diſmounted all the Warlike Train, 

d two by tWo proceeded o'er the Plain: 

Uto the fair Aſſembly they advanc'd, 

ſho near the ſecret Arbour ſung and danc'd. 
The Ladies left their Meaſures at the — 


meet the Chiets returning from the Fight, ( 

d each with open Arms embrac d her choſen; 
"right, 1 

ud the Plain a ſpreading Lawrel ood, 

le Grace and Ornament of all the Wood: 

t pleaſing Shade they ſought, a ſoft Retreat, 

aon ſudden April Show'rs, a Shelter from the 

ef Heat. 3 

er leake Arms with ſuch extent were ſpread, 

near the Clouds was her aſpiring Head, 

Aa 2 
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That Hoſts of Birds, that wing the liquid Air, 
Perch'd in the Boughs, had nightly Lodging there 
And Flocks of Sheep beneath the Shade from fa 
Might hear the ratling Hail, and wintry War; 
From Heav'ns Inclemency here found retreat, 
Enjoy'd the cool, and ſhunn'd the ſcorching Heat 
| A hundred Knights might there at Eaſe abide; 
l Andev'ry Knight a Lady by his fide: 
The Trunk it ſelf ſuch Odours did bequeath, 
That a Moluccan Breeze to theſe was comme 
Breath. | 
The Lords and Ladies here approaching, paid 
Their Homage, with a low Obeiſance made: | 
And ſeem'd to venerate the ſacred Shade. 
Theſe Rites perform'd, theirPleaſures they purſu 
With Songs of Love, and mix with Meaſures neu 
Around the holy Tree their Dance they frame, 
And ev'ry Champion leads his choſen Dame. 
I caſt my Sight upon the farther Field, 
And a freſh Object of Delight beheld: 
For from the Region of the Weſt I heard 
New Muſick ſound, and a new Troop appear'd 
t | 
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Of nights, and Ladies mix'd a jolly Band, 
Bit all on Foot they march'd, and Handin Hand 
The Ladies dreſs'd in rich Symars were ſeen 


fFlrexceSatten,flow?r'd with White and Green, 
And for a Shade betwixt the bloomy Gridelin. 
ſhe Borders of their Petticoats below 
ere guarded thick with Rubies on a row; 
ud ev'ry Damſel wore upon her Head 
M Flow'rs a Garland blended White and Red. 
tir d in Mantles all the Knights were ſeen, 
[at gratify*d the view with chearful Green: 
cir Chaplets of their Ladies Colours were (Hair: 
mpos'd of white and red, to ſhade their ſhining 
fore the merry Troop the Minſtrels play d, 
in their Maſter's Liv'ries were array d: 
d clad in Green, and on their Temples wore, 
le Chaplets White and Red their Ladies bore. 
eir Inſtruments were various in their kind, 
me for the Bow, and ſome for breathing Wind: 
e Sawtry, Pipe, and Hautboys noiſie band, 
d the ſoft Lute trembling beneath the touchin 


Taft of Daiſies on a flow ry Lay 1 
& ſaw, and thitherward they bent their way: 
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Tothis bothKnights and Dames their Homage made 
And due Obeiſance to the Daiſy paid. 
And then the Band of Flutes began to play, 
To which a Lady ſung a Virelay; 
And ſtill at ev'ry cloſe the wou'd repeat 8 
The Burden of the Song, The Davy is ſo feoret | 
The Daiſy is ſo ſweet, when ſhe begun, ) 
The Troop of Knights and Dames continu'd o 
The Confort and the Voice fo charm'd my Fa 
| And ſooth'd my Soul, that it was Heav'n to hear 
But ſoon theirpleafure paſs'd : At Noon of Day 
The Sun with ſultry Beams began to play: 
Not Syrius fhoots a fiercer Flame from high, 
When with his pois'nous Breath he blaſts the Sk 
Then droop'd the fading Flow” rs (their Beaut 
fled) | 
And clos'd their ſickly Kyes, and hung the Head Wiut 
And, rivell'd up withHeat, lay dying in their Bed di 
The Ladies gaſp'd, and ſcarcely could reſpire; Nu 
The Breath they drew, no longer Air, but Fir ber 
The fainty Knights were ſcorch'd; and knew nf 
where br 
To run for Shelter, for no Shade was near. 


1 
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14rd after this the gath'ring Clouds amain, 
pour'd down a Storm of rattling Hail and Rain. 
ind Lightning flaſh'd betwixt : the Field, and 
Flow'rs, 
Burnt up before, were bury'd in the Show'rs. 
ere Ladies and the Knights, no Shelter nigh, 
lire to the Weather and the wintry Sky, 
o ere dropping wet, diſconſolate and wan, 
"and through their thin Array receiv'd the Rain, 
While thoſe in White protected by the Tree 
v paſsthe vain Aſſault, and ſtood from Danger free. 
tas Compaſſion mov'd their gentle Minds, 
ben ceas'd the Storm, and ſilent were the Winds, 
5 pleas'd at what, not ſuff ring, they had ſeen, 
ut ey went to chear the Faction of the Green: 
e Queen in white Array before her Band, 
ad Wiiting, took her Rival by the Hand; 
ed did the Knights and Dames, with courtly Grace, 
e; Fd with Behaviour ſweet their Foes embrace. 
Fir den thus the Queen with Lawrel on her Brow, 
vir Siſter I have ſaffer'd in your Woe: 
br ſhall be wanting ought within my Po- .- 
vr your Relief in my refreſhing Bow'r. 
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That other anſwer'd with a lowly Look, 
And ſoon the gracious Invitation took : 

For ill at eaſe both ſhe and all her Train 

The ſcorching Sun had born, and beating Rain 
Like Courteſie was us'd by all in White, 18 
Each Dame a Dame receiv'd, and ev'ry Knigh 
The Lawrel- Champions with their Swords inva 


The neighb'ring Foreſts, where the juſts were mad 


And Serewood from the rotten Hedges took, 


And Seeds of latent Fire from Flints provoke 


Achearful Blaze aroſe, and by theFire [wet Atti 
- They warm'd their frozen Feet, and dry'd th 
Refreſh'd with Heat, the Ladies ſought arour 
For virtuous Herbs, which gather'd from 
ET Ground [ma 
They ſqueez d the Juice; and cooling Ointn 
Which on their Sun-burnt Cheeks, and their ch 
_ Skins they laid: 
Then ſought green Salads which they bad'em( 
A Sovereign Remedy for inward Heart. 
The Lady of the Leaf ordain'd a Feaſt, 

And made the Lady of the Flow'r her Gueſt: 


fre 
Ind 
Ine 
ITI 


be Lady in the Arbour. 361 
ſhen lo, a Bow'r aſcended on the Plain, Train. 
th ſudden Seats, adorn'd, and large for either 
is Bow'r was near my pleaſant Arbour plac'd, 
at I could hear and ſee whatever paſs'd: 
je Ladies fate, with each a Knight between, 
iſtinguiſh'd by their Colours, White and Green: 
evanquiſh'd Party with the Victors join'd, 
ic wanted ſweet Diſcourſe, the Banquet of the 

Mind. 


kan time the Minſtrels play'd on either fide, 
ain of their Art, and for the Maſt'ry vy'd: 


ie ſweet Contention laſted for an Hour, 

nd reach'd my ſecret Arbour from the Bow'r. 
The Sun was ſet; and Veſper, to ſupply 

is abſent Beams, had lighted up the Sky: 

hen Philomel, officious all the Day 

0 ſing the Service of th' enſuing May, 

ed from her Lawrel Shade, and wing'd herF light 

WireRly to the Queen array'd in white: 

Ind hopping ſate familiar on her Hand, 
new Muſician, and increas'd the Band. 

The Goldfinch, who to ſhun the ſcalding Heat, 
ad chang d the Medlar for a ſafer Seat, 
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And hid in Buſhes ſcap'd the bitter Shower, 
Now perch'd upon the Lady of the Flow'r; 
And either Songſter holding out their Throats 
And folding up their Wings, renew'd their Note 
As if all Day, preluding to the Fight, 
They only had rehears'd, to ſing by Night. 
The Banquet ended, and the Battel done, 
They danc'd by Star-light and the friendly Moo! 
And when they were to part, the Laureat Que 
Supply'd with Steeds the Lady of the Green. 
Her and her Train conducting on the way, 
The Moon to follow, and avoid the Day. 

This when I ſaw, inquiſitive to know 
The ſecret Moral of the Myftique Show, 
I ſtarted from my Shade, in hopes to find 
Some Nymph to ſatisfie my longing Mind: 
And as my ir Adventure fell, 1 found 

A Lady all in White with Lawrel crown'd 
Who clos'd the Rear, and ſoftly pac'd along, 
| Repeating to her ſelf the former Song. 
With due reſpe& my Body I inclin'd, 
As to ſome Being of Superior Kind, 
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ud made my Court, according to the Day, 

hing her Queen and Her a happy May. 

reat Thanks my Daughter, with a gracious Bow, 

e ſaid; and I, who much deſir'd to know 

f whence ſhe was, yet fearful how to break 

Mind, adventur'd humbly thus to ſpeak. 

dam, Might I preſume and not offend, 

may the Stars and ſhining Moon attend 

our Nightly Sports, as you vouchſafe to tell, 

hatNymphsthey were who mortal Forms excel, 

dd what the Knights who fought in lifted 
Fields ſo well. 

To this the Dame reply'd, Fair Daughter know 

at what you ſaw was all a Fairy Show: 

u all thoſe airy Shapes you now behold 

ere human Bodies once, and cloath'd with earth- 

I Mold: 

ur Souls, not yet prepar'd for upper Light, 

Il Doomſday wander in the Shades of * 3 

is only Holiday of all the Year, 

he privileg'd in Stin-ſhine may appear: 

"ith Songs and Dance we celebrate the Day, 

ud with due Honours uſher in the May. 
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At other Times we reign by Night alone, 

And poſting through the Skies purſue the Moo 

But when the Morn ariſes, none are found; 

For cruel Demogor gon walks the round, 

And if he finds a Fairy lag in Light, 

He drives the Wretch before; and laſhes into Nig 
All Courteous are by Kind; and ever proud 

With friendly Offices to help the Good. 

In every Land we have a larger Space 

Than what is known to you of mortal Race: 

Where we with Green adorn our Fairy Bow'r 

And ev'n this Grove, unſeen before, is ours. 

Know farther; Ev'ry Lady cloth'd in White, 

And, crown'd with Oak and Lawrel ev'ryKnig 


Are Servants to the Leaf, by Liveries known 
Of Innocence; and I my ſelf am one. tri 
Saw you not Her ſo graceful to behold but 


In white Attire, and crown'd with radiant Gold 
The Sovereign Lady of our Land is She, A 
Diana call'd, the Queen of Chaſtity: l 
And, for the ſpotleſs Name of Maid ſhe bears, WLa 
That Agnus caſtus in her Hand appears: 1 


'$f 
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4 all her Train with leafie Chaplets crown'd, 
Oe for unblam'd Virginity renown'd: 
tthoſe the chief and higheſt in Command 
o bear thoſe holy Branches in their Hand: 
Knight's adorn'd with Lawrel- Crowns, are 
they, 
om Death nor Danger ever cou'd diſmay, 
jorious Names, who made the World obey \ 
o while they liv'd, in Deeds of Arms excell'd, 
| after Death for Deities were held. 
thoſe who wear the W oodbine on their Brow 
reKnights of Love, who never broke their Vow: 
n to their plighted Faith, and ever free 
m Fears and fickle Chance, and Jealouſie. 
Lords, and Ladies, who the Woodbine bear, 
true as Triſtram and Tſotta were. | 
But what are thoſe, ſaid I, th? unconquer'd Nine, 
do crown'd with Lawrel-Wreaths in golden 
Armour ſhine? 


old 


ho the Knights in Green, and what the Train 


s, Ladies dreſs'd with Daiſies on the Plain? 
I; both the Bands in Worſhip diſagree, 
L ſome adore the Flow'r, and ſome the Tree? 


In Battel brave, Protectors of their Prince. 


And well repaid thoſe Honours which they gain @ 
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Juſt is your Suit, fair Daughter, ſaid the Dan 
Thoſe lawrelld Chiefs were Men of mighty Fam 
Nine Worthies were they call'd of diffrent Rit 
Three Jews, three Pagans, and three Chriſti 

Knights. 
Theſe, as you ſee, ride foremoſt in the Field, 
As they the foremoſt Rank of Honour held, 
And all in Deeds of Chivalry excell'd. _ 
Their Temples wreath'd with Leaves, that {till 
For deathleſs Lawrel is the Victor's due: I 
Who bear theBows wereKnights in Arthur sRei 
Twelvethey, and twelvethe Peers of Charlem 
For Bows the Strength of brawny Arms imp 
Emblems of Valour, and of Victory. 
Behold an Order yet of newer Date, 
Doubling their Number, equal in their State; 
Our England's Ornament, the Crown's Defen 


Unchang'd by Fortune, to their Sovereign tru 
For which their manly Legs are bound with BI 
Theſe, of the Garter call'd, of Faith unſtain'd 
In fighting Fields the Lawrel have obtain'd, 


—— — — — — 
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„ Lawrel-Wreaths were firſt by Cz/ar worn, 

jd till they Cz/a#s Succeſſors adorn: 

Leaf of this is Immortality, 
d more of Worth, than all the World can ns 
One Doubt remains, ſaid I, the Dames in Green, 
at were their Qualities, and whotheir Queen? 
commands, ſaid ſhe,thoſeNymphs and Knights, 
ho liv'd in flothful Eaſe, and looſe Delights: 
o never Acts of Honour durſt purſue, 
e Men inglorious Knights, the Ladies all untrue: 
do nurs'd in Idleneſs, and train'd in Courts, 
d all their precious Hours in Plays, and Sports, 

Death behind came {talking on, unſeen, 

| wither*d (like the Storm) the freſhneſs * 

their Green. 

tſe, and their Mates, enjoy the preſent Bous 
therefore pay their Homage to the Flow”r. 
Knights in Knightly Deeds ſhould perſevere, 
d ſtill continue what at firſt they were; 5 
atinue, and proceed in Honour's fair Career, 
toom for Cowardiſe, or dull Delay 3..; ;..+ 
m Good to Better they ſhould urge their way. 


\ 
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For this with golden Spurs the Chiefs are grac' 
With pointed Rowels arm'd to mend their haſtꝰ / 
For this with laſting Leaves their grows are bound 
For Lawrel is the Sign of Labour crowd; II 
Which bears the bitter Blaſt, nor ſhaken falls 1 
- Ground: x) Of 
| From Winter- Winds it ſuffers no eee = 
For ever freſh and fair, and ev'ry Monthis Ml) 
Ev'n when the vital Sap retreats below, e 
Evin when the hoary Head is hid in Snow; 
The Life is in the Leaf, and ſtill between * 
The Fits of fallingdnows, appears the ſtreaky Gre 
Not ſo the Flow r, which laſts for little fpace, WW" 
A ſhort-liv'd Good, and an uncertain Grace; 
This way and that the feeble Stem is driv'n, W 
Weak to ſuſtain the Storms, and Injuries of Het n 
Propp d by the Spring, it liſts aloft the Heid ind 
But of a ſickly Beauty, ſoon to ſhed/ 
Ia Summer living, and in Winter dead. 

For Things of tender Kind, for Pleaſure made 
Shoot up wich ſwift erate,” und ſudden 
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With humble Words, the wiſeſt I could frame, 
ind profter'd Service, 1 repaid the Dame: 
That, of her Grace, ſhe gave her Maid to know 
The ſecret Meaning of this moral Show. 
And ſhe, to prove what Profit! had made, 
Of myſtique Truth, in Fables firſt convey'd, 
Demanded, till the next returning May, 
Wherher the Leaf or Flow'r I would obey? 
Ichoſe the Leaf; ſhe ſmil'd with ſober Chear, 
Ind wiſh'd me fair Adventure for the Year, 
Ind gave me Charms and Sigils, for Defence 

painſt ill Tongues that ſcandal Innocence: 

it I, ſaid ſhe, my Fellows mult purſue, 

eady paſt the Plain, and out of view. 

We parted thus; I homeward ſped my 0 


ewilder'd in the Wood till Dawn of Day: [May 
Ind met the merry Crew who danc'd about the 
ſhen late refreſh'd with Sleep, I roſe to write 

e viſionary Vigils of the Night: 
ſuln, as thou may'ſt, my little Book, for Shame, 
or hope with homely Verſe to purchaſe Fame; 
or ſuch thy Maker choſe; and ſo deſign d 

ly ſimple Stile to ſute thy lowly Kind. 

Bb 
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In Honour of St. CECTL IA's Day. 
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Was at theRoyal Feaſt, for Perſia won 
„ By Philip's Warlike Son 
Aloft in awful State Thi 


— — The God-like Heroe ſate 
On his Imperial Throne: 
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His valiant Peers were plac'd around; 

Their Brows with Roſegand with Myrtles bound. 

(So ſhou'd Deſert in Arms be Crown'd:) | [ || 

The Lovely Thais by his Side, 1 
date like a blooming Eaſtern Bride 

I Flow'r of Youth and Beauty's Pride. 


Happy, happy, happy Pair! | 
None but the Brave, 


Mone but the Brave, . 
None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
CHORUS. 
Happy » happy happy Pair! , 


| None but the Brave, 
None but the Brave, 
| None but the Brave deſerves the Fair. 
| II. 
Imotheus plac'd on high 
Amid the tuneful Quire, 
With flying Fingers touch!d the Lyre: 
The trembling Notes aſcend the Sky, 
4 NY Joys inſpire, 


0 


on 
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372 An Ode on St. Cecilia's Day. 


The Song began from Jove; 
Who left his bliſsful Seats above, 
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love.) 
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God : 
Sublime on Radiant-Spires He rode, 
When He to fair Olympia preſs'd: 
And while He ſought her ſnowy Breaſt: 
Then, round her ſlender Waiſt he curl'd, [World 
 Anditamp'd an Image of himſelf, a Sov'reign of thi 
The liſt'ning Crowd admire the lofty Sound, 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around: 
A preſent Deity the vaulted Roofs rebound: 
With raviſh'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 19 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. 1 
CHORUS. 5 
With raviſh'd Ears 
The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, 
Aﬀetts to nod, 9 
Aud ſeems to ſhake the Spheres. 
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An Ode on St. Cecilia's Day. 3775 
III. 
ePraiſe of Bacchus then, the ſweet Muſicianſung; 
Of Bacchus ever Fair, and ever Young: 
The jolly God in Triumph comes ; 
Sound the Trumpets; beat the Drums; 
Fluſh'd with a purple Grace 
He ſhews his honeſt Face, comes. 
dg e gives the Hautboys breath; He comes, He 
W | Bacchus, ever Fair and Young, 
2 Drinking Joys did firſt ordain: 
Bacchus Bleſſings are a Treaſure, 
Drinking is the. Soldier's Pleaſure; - 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure; 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 
CHORUS. 
Bacchus' Bleſſings are a Treaſure ; 
Drinking is the Soldier's Pleaſure ; 
Rich the Treaſure, 
Sweet the Pleaſure; 
Sweet is Pleaſure after Pain. 
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374 As Ode on St. Cecilia's Day. 
TW. IV. 
Sooth'd with the Sound the King grew vain; 
Fought all hisBattelso'er again; [ſlew the lain 
And thrice he routed all his Foes.; and thrice he 
The Maſter ſaw the Madneſs riſe ; 
His glowing Cheeks, his ardent Eyes; 
And while He Heav'n and Earth defy'd, 
| Chang'd his Hand, and check'd his Pride 
He choſe a Mournful Muſe 
Soft Pity to infuſe: 
He ſung Darius Great and Good, 
By too ſevere a Fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
Fallen from his high Eſtate, 
a And weltring in his Blood: 
Deſerted at his utmoſt Need, 
By thoſe his former Bounty fed; 
On the bare Earth expos'd He lies, 
With not a Friend to cloſe his Eyes. 


Wich down caſtLooks the joyleſsVidtor fats 
Revolving in his alter d 80 ul | 
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The various Turns of Chance below; 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole; 
And Tears began to flow. 
CHORUS. 
Revolving in his alter'd Soul 
The various Turns of Chance below; 
And, now and then, a Sigh he ſtole; 
And Tears began to flow. | 
= . 
e Mighty Maſter ſmil'd, to ſee 
at Love was in the next Degree: 
was but a Kindred-Sound to move; 
r Pity melts the Mind to Love. 
softly ſweet, in Lydian Meaſures, 
soon he ſooth'd his Soul to Pleaſures. 
War, he ſung, is Toil and Trouble; 
Honour but an empty Bubble. 
Never ending, ſtill beginning, 
fighting ſtill, and till deſtroying, 
If the World be worth thy Winning, 
ate Think, O think, it worth Enjoying. 
Lovely Thais fits beſides thee, 
Take the Good the Gods provide thee. 
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376 An Ode am St. Cecilia Day. 
The Many rend the Skies, With Joud Applauſe 
So Love was Crown d, hut Muſick won the Cauſe 
The Prince / unable to coneeal his Pain, 
Gaz'd on the Fair Darin ! 
Who caus'd his Care, 
And ſigh'd and look'd, ſigh'd and look'd 
| Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again: 
At length, with Love and Wine at once oppreſs 
The vanquiſh'd Victor ſunk upon her Breaſt. 
CHORUS. 
The Prince, unable to conceal his Pain, 
Ca don the Fairen 
Who caus'd bis Care, 
And ſigh'd and lool d, figh'd and lool d, 
Sigh d and look'd, and ſigh'd again. 
At length, with Love and Wint at once oppreſs" 


A 


The wvanquiſh'd Viftor ſunk upon her Breaſt. Wo 
| p VI. | 227; 
Now ſtrike the Golden Lyre again: 
A lowder yet, and yet a-lowder Strain. e 
Break his Bands of Sleep aſunder, Id t 
And'rouze him, like a rattling Peal of Thunde! 
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Hark, hark, the horrid Sound 
| Has rais'd up his Head, 
As awak'd from the Dead, 
And amaz'd, he ſtares around. 
wenge, Revenge, Timotheus cries, 
See the Furies ariſe: 
See the Snakes that they rear, 
Ho they hiſs in their Hair, 
And the Sparkles that flaſh from their Eyes! 
Behold a ghaſtly Band, 
Each a Torch in his Hand! 
boſe are Grecian Ghoſts, that in Battel were ſlain, 
And unbury'd remain 
Inglorious on the Plain. 
Give the Vengeance due 
To the Valiant Crew. 
hold how they toſs their Torches on high, 
How they point to the Per/ian Abodes, 
d glitt'ring Temples of their Hoſtile Gods! 
e Princes applaud, with a furious Joy; ſſtroy; | 
d the King ſeiz'd a Flambeau, with Zeal to de- 
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378 An Ode on St. Cecilia's Day. 

Thais led the Way, 

To light him to his Prey, 

And, like another Hellen, fir d another Tro). 

C HORUS. 
And the Ring ſei x d aFlambean,withZeal to deſtry 
Thais Jed the Way, 
To light him to his Prey, 
And, like another Hellen, fir'd another Troy. 
ld Vid © 
Thus, long ago, 
Ere heaving Bellows learn'd to blow, 
While Organs yet were mute; 
Timotbeur, to his breathing Flute 
And ſounding Lyre, 

Cou'd ſwell the Soul to Rage, or kindle ſoft Deſi 
At laſt Divine Cecilia came, | 
Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame; 

The ſweet Enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred Store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow Bounds, 

And added Length to ſolemn Sounds, 


With Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts =—_— 
efo 
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Let old Timotheus yield the prize, 

Or both divide the Crown; 
He rais'd'a Mortal to the Skies; 


She drew an Angel down. 
Grand CHORUS. 


At laſt, Divine Cecilia came, 

Inventreſs of the Vocal Frame ; 
ſweet Enthuſiaſt, from her Sacred Store, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow Bounds, 
And added Length to ſolemn Sounds, Cre. 
th Nature's Mother-Wit, and Arts unknown be- 
Let old Timotheus yield the Prize, 

Or both divide the Crown; | 

He rais'd a Mortal to the Skies; 
She drew an Angel down. 
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85 — to the End of the . leventh Bool 


Aſacus, the Son, of Priam, loving a Country- Lif 
for ſales the Court - Living obſeurely, he falls 
Tove with a Nymph ; who flying from him, u 
Lill d by a Serpent ; for Grief of this, he uon 
have drown'd himſelf s but by the pity 
the Gods, is turn'd into a Cormorant. Prial 
wot hearing of Xſacus, believes him to be det 


| and raiſes a Tomb to preſerve his Memory. l * 


tl 


. Ovid 5-Meramorphoſer.” —=—_ oe 


the Tranſition, uch Ii one of the PI in all 
Ond, the Poet naturally falls into the Story of 
the Trojan War; whith is furm'd up, in the 
preſent Book, but ſo uery briefly, in many Places, 
that Ovid ſeems more ſhort than Virgil, contrary 
to bis uſual Style. Tet the Houſe of Fame, 3 
is here deſtrib'd, is one of the moſt beau 

Pieces in the whole Metamorphoſes. The 4 
if Achilles and Cygnus, and the Fray betwixt the 
Lapythe and Centaurs, yield to no other part of 
this Poet: And particularly the Loves and 
Death of Cyllarns and Hylonome, the Male and 
Female Centaur, are E moving. 


IT. RIAM, to whom the . was 
* unknown, 

W £ As dead, deplor'd his Metamor- 

— pubos'd Son: 

Cenotaph his Name and Title kept, [wept. 

Hector round the Tomb, with all his Brothers 

This pious Office Paris did not ſhare, 

ent alone; and Author of the War, 

lich, for the Spartan Queen, the Grec:ans drew 

J wenge the Rape; and Aſia to ſubdue, 
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A thouſand Ships were mann'd, to fail the $e, 
Nor had their juſt Reſentments found delay, 
Had not the Winds and Waves oppos their wa 
At Aulis, with United Pow'rs they meet, | 
But there, Croſs-windsor Calms detain'd theF|; 
Naw, while they raiſe an Altar on the Shor 
And Jove with ſolemn Sacrifice adore; 
A boding Sign the Prieſts and People ſee: 
A Snake of fize immenſe aſcends a Tree, 
And, in the leafie Summet, ſpy'd a Neſt, 
Which, o'er her Callow young, a Sparrow prek 
Eight were the Birds unfledg'd ; their Mother fle 
And hover'd round her Care; but ſtill in view 
Till the fierce Reptile ſirſt devour'd the Broot 
Then ſei d the flutt ring Dam, and drunk her Bl 
This dire Oſtent, the fearful People view; 
Calchas alone, by Phebus taught, foreknew 
What Heav'n decreed ; and witha ſmiling Gland 
Thus gratulates to Greece her happy Chance. 
O Argives, we ſhall Conquer: Trey is ours, 
But long Delays ſhall ficft afflict our Pow'rs: 
Nine Years of Labour, the nine Birds portend 
The Teach ſhall in the Town's Deſtruction e 


Oh 
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The Serpent, who his Maw obſcene had fill d, 
e Branches in his eurl'd Embraces held: 
s in Spires he ſtood, he turn 'd to Stone: 

e ſtony, Snake retain'd the Figure (till his own, 
Yet, not for this, the Wind- bound Navy weigh'd, 
were their Sails; and Neptune diſobey d. 

me thought him loath the Town ſhou'd be de- 
ſtroy d, 

boſe building had his Hands divine employs: 
tſotheSeer; who knew, and known foreſhowꝰ'd, 
Virgin Phebe, with a Virgin's Blood 

f firſt be reconcil'd; the common Cauſe 

ail d ; and Pity yielding to the Laws, 
Iphigenia the devoted Maid [ray'd ; 
by the weeping Prieſts, in Linnen-Robesar- 
mourn her Fate; but no Relief appear'd: 

Royal Victim bound, the Knife already rear'd: 
an den that offended Pow'r, whocaus'd their Woe, 
ning ceas d her Wrath; and ſtopp'd the coming 
Miſt before the Miniſters the caſt; (Blow. 
Lin the Virgin's room, a Hind ſhe plac'd. 
nd Oblation flain, and Phebe reconcil d. 
Storm was huſh'd, and dimpled Ocean ſmil'd: 


e 


3 Twelfth Book of 
A favourable Gale aroſe from Shore, 
Which to the Port deſir'd, the Grecian Gallies be 
Full in the midſt of this Created Space, [Pl 

Betwixt Heav'n, Earth and Skies, there ſtand 
Confining on all three; with triple Bound; 
Whence all Things, though remote, are view 
around; | 5 

And thither bring their Undulating Sound. 
The Palace of loud Fame; her Seat of Power; 
Plac'd on the Summer of a lofty Tow'r; 
A thouſand winding Entries long and wide, 
Receive of freſh Reports a flowing Tide. 
A thouſand Crannies in the Walls are made; 
Nor Gate nor Bars exclude the buſie Trade. 
"Tis built of Braſs, the better to diffuſe 
The ſpreading Sounds, and multiply the New: 
Where Eccho's in repeated Eccho's play: 
A Mart for ever full ; and open Night and D: 
Nor Silence is within, nor Voice expreſs, 
But a deaf Noiſe of Sounds that never ceaſe. bs 
Confus d, and Chiding, like the hollow Roa 
Of Tides, receding from th' inſulted Shore. 
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Odd Metaworpbitn 36, 
like the Bede Thunder, heard from fit, 
en Jour to diſtinee drives the rowling War. 
0 ourts are fill'd with a tumultuous Din i, 
Crowds, or ifſuing forth, or entting in: 3 
r of News: Where ſome devife 
ever heard ; ſomè mingle Truth poet 
| Sd Air with empty Sounds 1 beat: 
ai tc heir; ind eager to repeat. 
ror litt brooding thete; with added Tran 1 
ae bt d oy as vain: 9 bag 05 
ſicioh, wt Sedition join'd, are: near; 
i Ruthors Taig'd, and Murmurs ane 7 = 
"Pups r. e. "nods A; - 
- 2 7 and A fabj6& GALS | 
| Seas out, and e boden en 
2222 Abbund! F. ct OG Pe . | 
Ti Gaddels gives th Alarm; bse 
| Grand Fer getan on the We 8 
xd on Defence the Trojanc ite not l 
o guard thei r + Store, N an Sel 
) ud bo Fights By Hetror-s fatal Hand b 
e falls; aud Bites the Straud : 
Cc 
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Which wich expence of Blood the Grecien: wo 


And to their Coſt the Trajan Leaders felt 
T be Grecian Heroes; and what Deaths they dei 


 Wasfirew'dwith Carcaſſes : and ſtainꝰd withGe 


. Achilles in his Carr had ſeowr'd the Plain, | 


© Gygnuc he found ; on hum his Force efſay'd: 
His white man d Steeds, that bow'd beneath i! 
He ehear'd to Courage, with a gentle Stroke; 
men urgid his fiery Chariot on the Foe; 
But firſt! he cry'd, © Youth, be proud to beat 
The Lance purfu'dthe Voice without delay; 


But pierc d his Cuiraſs, with ſuch Fury ſent; 
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t 
Andproy'd the Strength unknown of Priam 505 


From theſe firſt Onſets, the $;2ees Shore 


Neptuuias Cygnus, Troops of Greeks had lain; 


And clear'dtheTrojanRanks: Where · e er he favs 
Cygnus, or Hector, through the Fields he ſougt 


For Hetor was to the tenth Vear delayid- q 


And riſing ſhook his Lance; in act to throw. 
Thy Death, enobled, by Pelides Spear. 
Nor did the whizzing Weapon miſs the way, 


And ſign d his Boſom with a Purple dint. - 


this che Seed of Neprunez Goddeſs-born, 


L 
tis Helm, and heavy Buckler, © con ſpare 
only Decorations of the War: 
Mars is arm'd for Glory, not for Need. 
ſome what more from Neptune to proceed, 
an from a Daughter of the Sea to ſpring: 
y Sire is Mortal; mine is Ocean's King. 
ure of Death, I ſhou'd nne Dart, 
ped and impaſlible depart: 


| paſs'd . 

= oghnineBull-bides;cach under other gert | 
his' broad Shield ; and ſtuck within the laft. 
tiles wrench'd it out ; and fent again 

* hoſtile Gift: The hoſtile Gift was vais. 
e trydꝭ a third, a tough well ehoſen * 

' inviolable Body ſtood ſincere, 1 
wugh CN then td Defence prove 
tcornful offer'd his unſnielded ide. 

Not otherwiſe th impatient Herb fer-, n= 
un ab * Bull, incompaſ#d with a Guards . 


Ces 


by 
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Ornament, not Uſe, theſe Arms are worn; 


r ſaid, and threw : The crembling 9 
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388 The Twelfth" Book ef 
Amid the Cireus roars: Provok'd from wi 
By ſight of Scarlet, and a fanguine War: 
They quit their Ground; — ade 
In vain purſuing, and in vain purſed.'' 
Before to farther Fight he wou ne 
He ſtood conſidering, and furvey'd his Lance 
Doubts if he wielded not a Wooden Spear 
Without a Point He look'd, the Point was the 
| This is my Hand, and this my Lance, he ſaid; 
By which ſo many thouſand Foes are dead, | 
0 whither is their uſual Virtue fled: 2 

1 had it once; and the Hrneſſian Wall. 

And Trnedos, confeſs'd it in their Fall. 
Thy Streams, Caicus, rowlid a Crimnſon- Foo 
And Thebes ran Red with her 6wn Natives Bo 
Twice Telephus employ'd their piercing Steele 
To wound him firſt, and aſterwurd to heal. Ife 
The Vigour of this Arm was never vain: . 
And that my wonted Protyeſs I retain, n 
Witneſs theſe heaps of Slaughter on the Phin. .d 
He ſail; and, doubtful of his former Deeds, & 
To ſome new: Trial of his Force proceeds. n 
$3.) 


Ovid's Metamorphoſes. 389 
Wt choſe Meeres from among the reſt; 
bim helanch'& his Spear; and pierc'd his Breaſt: 
kthe hard Earth the Lycian knock'd his Head, 
d lay ſupine; and forth the Spirit fled. 
Then thus the Hero; Neither can I blame 
he Hand, or Javelin; both are ſtill the ſame. 
e fame I will employ againſt this Foe; .. 
d wiſh but with the fame Succeſs to throw. 
poke the Chief; and while he ſpoke he threw 3 
Weapon with unerring Fury flew; 
this left Shoulder aim'd : Nor Entrance found ; 
back, as from a Rock, with ſwifc rebound . 
mleſs return'd : A bloody Mark appear d, 
ich with falſe Jay the flatter'd Hero chear'd, 
und there was none ; the Blood that was in view, 
el Lance; before from ſlain Menætes drew, 
Headlong he leaps from off his lofty Car, 
d in cloſe Fight on foot renews the War, 
Wing with high Diſdain, repeats his Blows; 
n Shield nor Armour can their Force oppoſe; 
ge Cantlets of his Buckler ſtrew the Ground; 
no Defence in his bor'd Arms is found. 
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390 The Twoelfth'Book' of - 
But on his Fleſh; no Wound or Blood is ſeen; 
The Sword it ſelf is blunted on the Skin. 
This vain Attempt the Chief no longer bears; 
But round his hollow Temples and his Ears 
His Buckler beats: The Son of Neptune, ſtunn' 
With theſe repeated Buffets, quits his Ground 
A ſickly Sweat ſucceeds, and Shades of Night 
Inverted Nature ſwims before his Sight: 
Tt inſulting Victor preſſes on the more, 
And treads the Steps the vanquiſh'd trod befa 
Nor Reſt, nor Reſpite: gives. A Stone there h 
Behind his trembling Foe, and ſtopp'd his wa 
Achilles took th* Advantage which he found, 
O'er- turn d, and n him backward on 
| Ground. 
His Buckler held kim e while he N 
With both his Knees above, his panting Br 
VUnlac'd his Helm: About his Chin the Twiſt i 
 Hety'd; and ſoon the ſtrangled Soul diſmiſs 
With eager haſte he went to ſtrip the Dead 
The vanih'd Body from his Arms wos fled. Me 
His Sea God Sire, t'' immortalize his Fame, 
Had turn' d it to the Bird that bears his Name 
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A rus fcceds the Labour ofthis Day, 5 
—— with a long del,, 
Trojan Walls are kept with Watchant Ward; 
13 their Trenches mount the Guard; 
e Feaſt n when to the n 

; Vows regard lain the Visor paid; \ | 
id a white Heyfer on her Altar laid: 
e reeking Entrails on the Fire they threw z 
d to the Gods the Grateful Odour flew: . 
wy had its part in Sacrifice: The reſt 
broil'd and roaſted for the future Feaſt. 
chief invited Gueſts were ſer around: 

ger firſt affwagd,theBowls were erow nd, ( 

j Pin: _— bee. arch their Cares and 1 

bours drown'd. * 
be mellow / Harp did not their Ears : 
un e was all the Watfike Symphony: 3 
urſe, the Food of Souls, was their Delight, 
Ape Chat prolong'd the Summers. uigtit. 
ie Subject, Deeds of Artis; and Velour fon, 
on the 170 fide; or on their OW im. 
ume Cc 4 [ 
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+, Whoſe Body, not a thouſand Swords cou'd bo 


392 "The Twelfth Book of | 
Of Dangers undertaken, Fame atchiev d, 
bey talk d by turns; the Talk by turns reliey\ 
What Things but theſe, cou'd fierce Achilles tell 
Or what cou'd fierce Achilles hear ſo well? 
The laſtgreat Act perform'd, of Cygnus lain, 
Did moſt the Martial Audience entertain: 
Wondring to find a Body, free by Fate 
From Steel; and whichcou'd ev'nthat Steel rebate 
Amaz'd, their Admiration they renew ; 
And ſcarce Pelides cou'd believe it true. 
Then Neſtor, thus: What once this Age has know 
In fated Cygnus, and in him alone, 
Theſe Eyes have ſeen in Cæneus long before, 


el 
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. Ceneus, in Courage, and in Strength, excell'd; 
And ſtill his Ochry's with his Fame is fill'd: 
But what did moſt his Martial Deeds adorn, 
(Though ſince he chang d his Sex) a a Womanbo 
A Novelty ſo ſtrange; and full of Fate, 
His liſt ning Audience ask d him to relate. er! 
Achilles thus commends their common Sute; ele, 
© F Father, firſt for Prudence i in repute, mor 
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Ovid Metamorphoſer. 153 
ell, with that Eloquence, ſo much thy o- n, 
hat thou haſt heard, or what of Cæneus known: 
[hat-was he, whence his change of Sex beguh, 
That Trophies, join'din Wars with thee, he won? 
ho'conquer'd him, and in what fatal Strife 
| 3 thout a Wound, cou d loſe his Life? 
Nieides then; Though tardy Age, and Time, 
we ſhrunk my Sinews, and decay d my Prime: 
jough much I have forgotten of my Store, 
et not exhauſted, I remember more. 
all that Arms atchiev'd, or Peace deſign d, 
at Action ſtill is freſher in my Ming 
in ought beſide. If Reverend Age can give 
Faith a San&tion, in my third I live. + 
Twas in my ſecond Cent'ry, I ſurvey d 
ung Cenis, then a fair Theſalien, Maid. 
nie the bright, was born to high Command: 
IPrinceſs; and a Native of thy Land, b 
wine Achilles; every Tongue proclaimd 
er Beauty; and her Eyes all Hearts inflam'd. | 
tleur, thy Sire, perhaps had ſought her Bed, 
mong the reſt; but he had either led 
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Thy Mother then ; or was by Promiſe ty'a; 
Bur ſhe to him, and all, alike her Love denyd. 
t was her Fortune once, to take her way 
Along the ſandy Margin of the Sea: 

The Pow'r of Ocean view'd her as ſhe paſs'd, 
And lov'd as ſoon as ſeen, by Force embrac'd. 
80 Fame reports. Her Virgin-Treafure ſciz'd 
Aud his new Joys, the Raviſher ſo pleas'd, 
That thus, tranſported, to the Nymph he cry' 
Ack what thou wilt, no Prayer ſhall be deny'd. 
This atfo Fame relates: The haughty Fair, 
Who not the Rape ev'n of 2 God cod bear, 
This Anfwer, proud, return d: To mighty Wron 
A mighty Recompence, of right, belongs. 
Give me no more to ſuffer ſuch a Shame ; 
But change the Woman, for a better Name; 
One Gift for alt: She ſaid; and while ſhe ſpol 
A ſtern, majeſtick, manly Tone the took. 
A Man he was: And as the Godhead ſwore, 
To Cu turn d, who Cænit was before. 
Tothie the Lover adds, without requeſt: 
No force of Steel ſhow's violate his Breaſt. 
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| of the Gift, the new- made Wartior goes: 
. the Greeks 3and longs for equal 
Now brave Perithour, bold Jxian'sSon, [© des. 
he Love of fair Hippodame had won. 
e Cloud-begotten Race, half Men, half Bead. 
ited, came to grace the Nuptial Feaſt: 
cool Cave's receſs the Treat was made, 
hoſe Entrance, Trees with mg 
O erſhade. frame, 
7 fate: And ſammon'd. by the RAe 
mix with thoſe the Zoapyrbeer Name: 
r wanted I: The Roofs with Joy refound : 
nd Hynes, Io Hen, rung around. 
is'd Altars ſhone. with holy Fires; the Bride, 
wely her ſelf (and lovely by her fide 
oo of bright Nymphs,, with ſober Grace,) 
ne glitt ring like a Star; and took her Place. 
fer heav'nly Form beheld, all wiſh'd her Joy; 
nd little wanted, but in vain, their Wiſhes all em- 
For One, moſt Brutal, of the Brutal Brood, Flo . 
r whether Wine or Beauty fir'd his Blvod, 
both at onee, beheld with-luftfal Eyes 
ie Bride; at once reſoly'd to make his Prize. 
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Down went the Board; and faſtning on her Hair 
He ſeiz'd with ſudden Force the frighted Fair. 
*T'was Earytus began: His beſtial Kind . 
His Crime purſu'd; and each as pleas'd his Mind 
Or her, whom Chance preſented, took: The Fea 
An Image of a taken Town expreſs' d. 

The Cave reſounds with FemaleShrieks; we riſe 
Mad with Revenge, to make a ſwift Repriſe: 
And Theſes firſt; What Frenzy has poſſeſs'd, 
Q Eurytus, he cry d, thy brutal Breaſt, 

To wrong Per:thous, and not him alone, 
But while I live, two Friends conjoyn'd in one 

To juſtifie his Threat, he thruſts afide 
The Crowd of Centaurs ; and redeems the Bride 
The Monſter nought reply'd: For Words were vai 
And Deeds cou'd only Deeds unjuſt maintain: 
But anſwers with his Hand; and forward preſs 
With Blows redoubled, on his Face and Breaſti 
An ample Goblet ſtood, of antick Mold, 
And rough with Figures of the riſing Gold; | 
The Hero ſnatch'd it up: And toſs'd in Air, - Wi 


Full at the Front of the foul Rayiſher. 
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ur falls; and falling vomits forth a Flood 
. wine, and Foam and Brains, and mingled Blood. 


roaring, and half neighing through the Hall, 
ms, Arms, the double- form d with Fury call; 
owreak their Brother's Death: A Medley-Flight 
fBowls and Jars,” at firſt ſupply the Fight. 
ice Inſtruments. of Feaſts; but now of Fate; 
ine animates their Rage, and arms their Hate. 
Bold-Amrycns, from the robb'd Veſtry brings 
he Chalices of Heav'n; and holy Things 
{precious Weight: A.Sconce, that hung on high, 
ith Tapers fill'd, to light the Sacriſty, —_ 
rn from the Cord, with his unhallow'd Hed 

threw amid the Lagythæas Band. 
u Celadon the Ruin fell; and left 
Face of Feature and of Form bereft: 
ven ſome brawny-Sacrificer- knocks, 
i erore an Altar led, an offer'd Ox, 


nd 


| Eye-ballsrooted out, arethrown to Ground ? 55 


is Noſe diſmantled; in his Mouth is found, 
bs Jaws, Checks, Front, one n 
Wound. 86 | 1 2245 217 
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And hurP'd at Amyees; his Chin it bent 


2 — — — . ,« — 
- 


Why uſe we not their Gifts? Then from the Flot 


This Fact, if Arms are found againſt the Foe. 
Lie ed about, where on a Pine were ſpread 


At Grineus theſe he throws; ſo juſt they fly, 
That the ſharp Antlers ſtuck in either Eye: 


This, Belates, th* Avenger, cou'd not brock; 
But, by the Foot, a Maple-beard he took; 


Againſt his Cheſt, and down the Centaur ſent: 
Whom ſputtring bloody Teeth; the ſecond Blo 
Of his drawn Sword, diſpatch'd to Shades bel: 
Grineus was near; and caſt a furious Look 
On the Side- Altar, cens'd with ſacred Smoke, 
And bright with flamingFires; TheGods,hecry' 
Have with their holy Trade our Hands fupply' 


An Altar-Stone he heav'd, withallthe Load it bo 
[Altar and Altar's freight together flew, 
Where thickeſt throng'd the Lapyrbæan Crew 
And, at once, Byoreas and Oryur flew. 
Oryus Mother, Mycale, was known | 
Downfromher Sphere to draw thelab'ring Moc 
Exadius cry'd;, Unpuniſh'd all not go 


10 
ile votive Horns of a Stag's branching Head: Nie 


lo 
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athleſs and Blind he fell; with Blood beſmear'd ; 
Eye · balls beaten out, hung dangling on hisBeard: 
we Rhetus, from the Heartha burning Brand 
ds, and whirling waves; till, from his Hand 
pire took Flame; thendaſh'd it from the right; 
fair Charexss Temples; near the Sight: 
whiſtling Peſt came on; and pierc'd the Bone, 
3 the 7 438 ain . * we 
it ſhone... 

u lie dry Stubble ru orlike = 


"_ the Wound enſu'd no Purple Flood; 

bok'd a bubbling: Mafs, ef frying Blood. 
blazing Locks ſent. forth a crackling Sound; 
| biſs'd, like red hot Gags: the — 
drownꝰ d. 992201 63 

t wounded Wartior ſhook his 0800 Hl, 

i (what a Team of Horſe con hardly wear) 
heaves the Taue ald- Ons 2 1 nor 
throw + | 

Weight it cas forbact.cha. inn Mets 
ich dropping from his liſted Arms, came down 
l on Cometes Head; and cruſh'd his Crown. 


Then WHNaSdbaSirbreteptieonis Heat: 


— — / 
— on nya — 


 Evagrer; Buri Corythir, purfu d: 
Fel, Cebu with dowry Checks; he few; 


I He cry , 


Wick enter ' d hiffinig in, and choak d his Breat 
At DH tert he few: But weaty Chance, Il. 


N on luck; which, roaring out withPain 


E ane Back; for fear; aud bed arial Ind « 


dende, but fad; 
i ay; Our Hes be ſped; 


The ürning Lever not deſudes his Pain 
But drives the batter-'d Skull within the Brains 
Thus fluſhbd the Conqueror, with Force rene wie 


Wböſe fall, when fierce Foagrus bad in view; 
"What Palm is fromm a Beardleſs Prey? 


ei) prevents what more he had to ſuy ; 
nd Qrove Within his Mouth the flery Death, 


No longer wou'd the ſame Succeſs advance. 
For While he WHnT'd in fiery Cittles round . 
TieBraid;atharpen'dSrake ſtrong Bryur found} l. 
And in the'Stidulder's Joint inflicts the Wound. 


drew; eech hrt the Fight muintain; 


t 750. I 01. a e . ra Il im 
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With hit#flet Orvcus, with like Dread puſſeſsd; 
ur, und Maubmn wotmd ed in the Breaſts 
id Mevieror, in the lte Race renow id, 
w litaping ran, and tardy with his Wound. | 
lus and Me lauen from Fight withdrew, 
d Abes maim' d, A abe w: 
nd Age, Afylory whoſe Art in vain, 
from Fight diſſuaded the four-footed yy 
beat the Hoof with Neſſus on the Plain; 
at to his Fellow cry'd, be ſafely ſlo wc, 
y Death deferr'd is due to great Aicides Bow. 
2 ſtrong Dryar urg d his Chance ſo well, - 
lat Lycidasy Areos, Imbreus fell; | 
one by one, and fighting Face to Face: 
nent fled, to fall with more Diſgrac e: 
or; fearful; while he look'd behind, he bre 
Riwixt his Noſe and Front, the Blow before. 
id the Noiſe and Tumult of the Fray: 
bring, and drunk with Wine, Afhides lay. 
"a then the Bowl within, bis ande : 
Ind on a Bears rough Hide ſecurely ſlept. 
Im Phorbat with his flying Dart, transfix a3 
like thy next Draught, withS:ygian Waters 1 ap. 
D d 
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And ſleep thy fill, th ĩnſulting Viſtor ry d; My 
Surpris d wich Death unfelt, the Centaur dy'd; n 
The ruddy Vomit, as he breath'd his Soul, ., MW: 
Repaſe d his Throat; and fill d his empty Bowl. Irn 
Iſaw Petraeus Arms, employ d around 
Awell-grown Oak, to roat it fromſthe Ground. 
This way, and that, he wrench d the fibrous Bands 
The Trunk was like a Sappling in his Hands, 
And ſtill obey d the Bent: :W.hile thus he foods 
Perithuus Dart drove on: and nail d him tothe Wood 
— and Chromys fell, by + £2 3H 
Helops and Diciys added to the (68 £m) <1 
A nobler Palm: Helope, through -— —— my 
Transfix d receiv'd the: penetrating Spear. 
This Ditlyt ſaw; and, ſeiz d with ſudden Fright, 
L apt headlong from the Hill of Reepyheight | 
And eruſh'd' an Aſh ne — And 
bear us weight 11 2 0 Neon 'D 
The ſhabter'd\ Tree receives his HA and a Ort 
Within hi full-blownFaunch;the ſharperi'dS Wt 
Strong Apharens had heav'd a mighty one, wy 


| The een nee and rev Ihe 
2 4 Munz e At 7 


i 
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But The /e, With 4 Olub ef harden'd Oak;/ 5 
me Cubit-bont of the Bold Centaur broke; 8 
Ind left him maim'd: nor ſeconded the Stroke. 
Ihen leapt on tall Biauor's Back: (Who bore 
No mortal Burden but his own, before.) 
Ifreſs'd With his Knees his Sides; the double Man, 
is peed with Spurs increas'd, unwilling ran. 
One Hahd the Hero faſten'd on his Locks: 
His-other ply*d him with repeated Strokes. 
MTheClubrung round his Ears, and batter'dBrows ; 
Wie falls; and laſhing up his Heels, his Rider throws. 
The ſame Herculean Arms, Nedymnus wound; 
Wand lay by Him Lyeoras on the Ground. 
ud Hippafur, whoſe Beard his Breaſt invades; 
And Riphens, haunter of the Woodland Shades: 
ind Terrus, us d with Mountain-Bears to ſtrive; 
tf had from their Dens to draw th indignant Beaſts 
Demoleon cou'd not bear this hatefulSi ght, LAlive. 
or the long Fortune of th Athenian Knight: . 
but pull'd with all his Force, to diſengage 
From Earth a Pine; the Product of an Age: 
At Theſeus: The ſeus fruſtrates his Intent, 
D d 2 


n 
f 
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464 Wen 1 
And leaps alide! by Balls; warn'd; the Blow. II 
To hun: (for ſo he fad; and we belie vd it fo) 0 4 
Vet not in vain, th enormous Weight en h 
W hieW Cyborg Body ſunder'd ar the Waiſt. 4 
Thy Father's Squire, Achilleł, and his Gere; 1 
Whom'Conquer'd in the Di] War, Hi 
Theit King, his preſent Ruin to prevent, {No 
A Pledge of Peace implor'd, to Pelews ſent. 
Thy Sire; with grie ving Kyes, beheld his Fate 
And eryd Not long; Tov'd Crater, halt thou wife 
Thy ved Revenge. At once he fad; and thre 
His Aſfien- Spear; which quiver'd as it flew; ou 
With alt his Force and all 'his'Soul'apply'd; Fim 
e rp Point enter c in chie Centaures Side: bi 
Hand, to w·rench ie out, the Monſter join'd 
And wrenctfd. it out; but leſt ne Steel behind - 
Stuck in kus Limp feſtbodIhragi@/hercars - 
HisH6dfs, and own t6 Grout thy Father bei 6 
Thud tritripled tinder-Poot; his Shield defends Ny! 
His Head his other Lahd' the Lance procendsFilt bl 
Evmwhile he Hy entended on che Dat” PI. 


Hie * the Centaur, with one dude Tout. 


A 
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fo more, his Lance before transfix d from far; 
0 4nd two, his Sword. had ain, in cloſer War. 
i cheſe was added Dory/as ; Who ſpread 
A Bull's: two goring Horns around his Head. 
vich cheſe he puſh'd; in Blood already dy'd; 
lim, fearleſs, I approach'd and thus defy d: 
Now Monſter, now, by Proof it ſhall appear, 
Whether thy Horns ate ſharper, or my Spear. 
t this, Ithrew: For want of other Ward, * 
fe lifted up his Hand, his Front to guard. 

is Hand it paſs d; and fix'd it to his Brow: 
Loud Shouts of ours attend the lucky Blow. 
im Pelews ſiniſn d, with afecond Wound, 0 


Nich thro? the Navel pierc d: e reef d around 
ad drag'd bis dangling Bowels on the Ground. 
rod u hat he clrag d:: and what he trod hecruſh'd: 
ud to his Mother -Earth, with empty Belly, ruſh'd. 
ar Nor cou'd thy Form, O Cy/tarns, fore ow 1 
EN Fate: (if Form to Monſters Men altow:) - 
blond ch Beard: Thy Beard of golden Hue: 

y Locks, in e eee Pence 
few. © 99 M13 31521030 e te! 

Dd 3 
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Fßptighily thy Lock - Thy Shapes in ey/ry part I 41 
Ss clean, as might inſtruct the Sculpror's. Art;. I. 
As far as Man extended: Where began - rn 


The Beaſt, the Beaſt was equal to the Man. W 
Add but a-Horſes Head and Neck; and he, Spe 
O Caſtor, was a Courſer worthy thee. Th 
So was his Back proportion'd for the Seat; All 
So roſe his brawny Cheſt; ſo ſwiftly mov d his Fee I 
Coal- black his Colour, but like jet it ſnuone; ur 
His Legs and flowing Tail were white alone, Wn 
| Belay?d by many Maidens of his Kind 
But fair ¶Aylouame poſſeſs d his Mind At 
 Hylongme, for Features, and for Face, rn 
Exqcelling all the Nymphs of double Race: He 


Nor leſs her Blandiſhments, than Beauty, move 
At once both Jying, aud confeſſing Love. 
For him ſhe dreſs d: For him with Female Care 
dhe comb d, and. ſet in Curls, her auborn Hair, 


Of Raſes,, Violets, and Lillies mix d. Join 
And Sprigs of flowing Roſemary, betwixt, tif 
She form'd.the Chaplet, that adora'd her From che 
In Waters of the nicks hh od Ne ANAL! 
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And in the Streams that from the Fountain play, 
se wad her Face; and bath'd her twice a Day. 
me Scarf of Furs, that hung below her Side, 
Was'Ermin, or the Panther's ſpotted Pride; 
polls'of no common Beaſt: With equal Flame 
They lovd: Their n Pleaſures were the ſame: 
All Dry they hunted: And when Day expir'd, 
Together to ſome ſhady Cave retir'd : 
united tothe Nuptials, both repair: 
uc Side by Side, they both engage in War. 
Uncertain from what Hand, a flying Dart 
it Cyllarus was ſent; which pierc'd his Heart. 
The javelin drawn from out the mortal Wound, 
He faints with ſtagg' ring Steps; and ſecks the 
e907 ARES en ene 1907 215 10! 
te Fair; within her Arms veceiv'd his Fall, 
e And ſtrove his wandring Spirits to recal? 
And while her Hand the ſtreaming Blood oppos'd, 
JIoin'd Face to Face, his Lips with hers ſne clos d. 
stifed with Kiſſes, a fweet Death he dies 
ade fillsthe Fields with undi ſtinguiſn'd Cries: 
At leaſt her Words were in her Clamour drown'd; 
For my ſtunn d Ears receiv'd no vocal Sound. 


498 de Muelfch Maut of 
1 magneſs.of her Gaief, ſue ſeix dee Dart 
Newadramn , and recking from her Lovers Heart 
To her base Boſom the ſharp Noint apply d; 
And wounded. fell; and falling by his Ride, raya 
Embrac d him in her Arms; and thus embracing 
_ Evo Qill;methinks;:1 ſee Pho e 
Strange was his Habit 7, and as odd his Drefs. 
Six Lions Hides, with Thongs together faſt, + 
His upper Part defended to his, Waiſt : 
And where Man ended, the continued Veſt. 
Spread an his Back, the Houſs and ee 
Beaſt. 0% © ib eee e 4 
A Symp too — Go 2 Team to draw, | 
(lt ſaem a Fable, tho the Fact I faw ;) 
He threw at Pholon; the deſcending Blow 
Divides the Skyl,,and.cleaves his Head in two. 
The Brains, from Noſe and Mouth, and either Ear, 
Came iſſuing out, ac. through a ColendaTr ĩꝓ id 
The curdled Milk; or from the Preſs che Whey, ; 
Driv'ndgwa, by; Weights above, is duain d away. - 
But him, while topping dewn to ſpoil the Slain, Nei 
Pier daxengh the Paunch, Itumbled on the plain. I 


© - 4&4 & 


( 
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men Curb and Teilen Ife, 


18 Arenen ate err NaF ello e 


The Javelin wounded me; (behold the Saws) | 
ſhen was my time to ſeek the Trejan War; 
ſhen I was He&or's Match in open Reldz 
ju he was them unborn; at leaſt a Chilg 
Nowy Jam nothing. I forbear to tell! 
by Reriphantar ho] Pyretus fel??? ic 


Ide Centaur by the Knigbe: Nor wilt I ſtayr 


n Amber, or what Deaths he delt 1 fe 


hat Honor, with a pointleſs Lance, he won, 


guck in the Front of a Four-footed Man. 

hat Fame young Muc arous obtain d in Fight: 

* dwell on Ne, ho. return'd from . 
tow Prophet Mop not alone divim d.. 

boſe Valour equall'd his -foreſeeivg Mind. 
Already Coneus; — 1 
ad ſlaughtet d ve the beldeſt of en 
Prachmac, Helmut, Aut imac bus, * 


Penne tho ——— a 


ley mes number dꝭ and remember wen, 
Trace remaining, by what Wounds they felt: - 
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Tatseac, the bulkieſt'of the double Race, Wi 
Whom'the ſpoibd Arms of ſlam Haleſus grace, I Lil 
In Vears retaining ſtill his Vouthful Might, 
his black Hairs were 108 wit 
White, | I. 
Berwixt th' imbattled Ranks wu to prance, 
Proud of his Helm, and Macedonian Lance; 
And rode the Ring around; that either Hoaſt 
Mght hear him, while he made this empty Bos 
And from a Strumpet ſhall we ſuffer Shime, ' 
For Cenis ſtill, not Cæneus is thy Name: 
And {till the Native Softneſs of thy Kind 
Prevails and leaves the Womarrin thy Mind? 
Remember what thou wert; what Price was pa 
o change thy Sex: To make thee not a Maid 
And but a Man in ſhew: Go, Card and Spin; Wt le 
And leave the Buſineſs of the War to Men. II 
While thus the Boaſter exercis'd his Pride, lech 
The fatal Spear of Cæneus reach'd his Side: en 
Juſt in the mixture of the Kinds it ran; Peep 
Betwixt the neather Breaſt, and upper Man: I Th 
The Monſter mad with Rage, and ſtung withsmaſind 
His Lance directed at the Hero's Heart: 


is! 


* 
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ſtrook but hounded from his harden'd>Breaſt, 
Like Hail from Tiles, which the ſafe Houſe inveſt. 
Nor ſeem' d the Stroke with more effect to come, 
Than a ſmall Pebble falling ona Drum 

He next his Fauchion try'd, in cloſer Fight; 

hut the keen Fauchion had no Pow'r to bite. 
He thruſt; the blunted Point return'd again: 
ince downright Blows, he cry d, and Thruſts are 


He prov/d his Side his Side the Sword repell d: 
His hollow Belly eccho'd to the Stroxe: :; 
Untouch'd his Body, as a ſolid Rock; ob { 
im'd at his Neck at laſt, the Blade in Shiver 
Th Impaſſive Knight ſtood Idle, to deride- 51 
1s. Rage, and offer d oft his naked Side: 8 
length, Nom Monſter, in thy turn, he cry'd, 
ry thou the Strength of Cæneus: At the Word 
ethruſt; and in his Shoulder plung'd the Sword. 
enwrith'd his Hand; and as he drove it down, 
Peep in his Rreaſt, made many Wounds in one. 
The Centaurs ſaw, inrag'd, th' unhopꝰ'd Succeſs; 
md ruſhing on, in * amn 
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uprove his Side: In ſtrong Embraces held ain, 
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At him, and him alone, their Darts they threy 
Repubed they from his fated Body fle w. 
Ama d chey ſtood; till Monychar began, 

O Shame, 4 Nation conquer'd by a Man! 

A Woman-Man; yet more a Man is He, 
Than all our Race; and what He was, are We. 
Nows:what avail our Nerves ? th' united Force 
Qftwothe ſtrongeſt Creatures, Man and Horſe: 
Nor Goddefs-born ; nor of Ixiou's SSE © 
We ſeem; (a Lover built for uuns Bed;) 
Maſter d hy this half Man. Whole Mountains thro 
With Woods at once, and bury him bei r-. 
This only way remains. Nor need we doubt | 
To choik theSoul within; though not to force it ou m 
Heap Weights, inſtead of Wounds He chanc d to ſe 
Where Southern Storms had rooted up a Tree 
This, rais'd from Earth, againſt the Foe he threr 
Th\Example ſhewn, his Fellow-Brutes purſue. 
With Foxeſi-loads the Warrior they invade; 
Quhrys and Pelion ſoon were void a Shade ; 
And ſpreading Groves were naked Mountains 
made af | 7 p22 $90 1 
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d with the Burden, C enen pants for Breath ; 
nd on his Shotilders bears the Wooden Death. 
v tieave:rt intolerable Weight he tries : 
length it / roſe above his Mouth and. Eyes: 
et ſtill he heaves: And ſtrugling with Deſpair, 
kes all alide; and gains a gulp of Air:: 
mort Relief, which but prolongs his Pain; 
e faints by Fits; and then reſpires again: 
laſt, the Burden only nods above, | 
when an Earthquake ſtirs th* Id, Grove. 
ubt ful his Death: He ſuffocated ſeem'd, 
o moſt; bur otherwiſe our Mop/irs deem'd. 
ho ſaid he faw-a yellow Bird ariſe ., 
om out the Pile, and oleave the mme 
ky it too: With golden Feathers bright 
re er beſdte beheld to. Grange u Abt. 
lom Mapſus viewing, as it ſoar'd arouncet 
Wir Troop, and heard the Pinions rattling Sound, 
haily he cry'd, thy Conntry's Grace and Love; 
ce firſt of Men below, now firſt of Birds s. 
en to tde Story gave Belief : 
r us, our Courage was increas'd by Grief: 


/ 


1 


| 
| 
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Aſham'd to ſceig fingle Man;'purſa'd- \. Dt) bs 
Wich odds, to fine beneath a Muftttude- I. 


We puſh'd the Foe; and forc'd to ſhameful Flight T. 


yt 
Y 
1 


Patt fell j and part eſcapꝰd by favour of the Nigh 
This Tale by Neffor told, did much diſpleaſe 
Tlepolemus, the Seed of Hercule: 
For, often he had heard his Father fay,* ' 
That he hithſelf was preſent at the Fray | 
And more than ſhar'd the Glories of the Dir. 
Old Chronicle, he ſaid, among the reſt, 
You might have nam'd Alcides at the leaſt: 
Is he not worth your Praiſe” The Pyllan Prince 
Sigh'd ere he ſpoke; then made this prondDefer 
My former Woes in long Oblivion drown'd, 
I word had loſt but you renew the Wound: 
Better to Paſs him oer, than to relate 
The Cauſe I have your mighty Sire to hate. 
Ni Fame has fill d the World, and reachꝰd the Sk 
(Which; Oh, I wiſh; with Truth, I cou'd denyWtr 
We praiſe not Hetfor; though his Name, we knoi 
Is great in Arms; tis hard to praiſe a FOe. 
He, yotit Great Father, levell'd to the Grouniect 
Meſſenia's Tow'rs: Nor better Fortune found 


» 
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bs, and Eylos that a neighb ring State, H 

d this m nn; Both guilileſs of their, Fate. 

: MW ſopaſstbe-reſt, twelve, wanting one, he flew : 

a Brethren, who their Birth from Nelen drew. 
e rouchs of early Promiſe, had they livd; - 

him they periſh'd : I alone ſurvi vd. 

he reſt were eaſie Conqueſt: But the Fate N | 

Prrrichmenos, is wondrous to relate. 247 

þ tim;our common Grandfire of the Main, 

7 giv'n to change his F orm, and . 

ſume again. fe «16; \ 

ad at. Pleaſure, every Shape he my w_ 

in all Beaſts Alcides ſtill defy d:: 

Woquiih'd on Earth, at length he ſpar'd abqvey 

d to the Bird, that bears the Bolt of Zowe-! 

e new - diſſembled Eagle, now endy;d 03 1317.1 


With _ and Pounces, Hercules purſub d, 
; d bis manly Cheeks, and tore his, Face; 
ſafe retir'd, and tourꝰd in empty ſpace. 
1 2 his flying oer: 
t bending his inevitable Bo WW. 
ach d him in Air, ſuſpended as he ſtood; 
lin his Pinion fix d the feather d Wood. 


— 


e ThE 
| Light was the Wound z büt — 
The Point; and us dc Willy unſtrung. 


| Then, to full BowWeath other they provoke: 


6 * 


He wheel'd in Ait, and ſtretehid his Vun in 
His Vuns no ſosger cd s Fhght ſuſtainp: 
For white one gather d Wind, ou, pd 
Hung drooping don; nor poisd his other Side 
He fell: The Shaft that flight iy was Impreſs'd, 
Now from his heavy Fall with weight imeresgt 
Drove tough his Neck s Uſage; we erg i 

| "Ground, '* 0791 elf gane or . 
And the Soul iſſues through the WiexzowsW oun 

Now, brave Conffttanderof the Nνν u Sen 
What Praiſe is due from me, to Hui, ? 
Silence is All the Vehgeance Heeres? 
For my Han Brothers} bit "tis ae with 


Thus wih flowifig Tongue ofd Nor ſpox 


At lengrti? with Wearicefs and Wine oppteſv Il 
They rife from Taube and withdtaw' to Reſt. 

The Sire of Hg Monarch of the Main, 
Mean time, laments kis 80, irv Battef flam : 
n e aged in anf 


. [$4 7 RY 


i 


nine long Years the ſmother'd Pain he N. 
3 not ripe for Fate, before:) 


— bod, that guides the e * 


brighteſt Nephew, and whom beſt — ** 
joſe neee Join'd with mine, to raiſe he, 25 
E S664 v0 
tottring This. now 0 to her Kal, 
thou not mourn our Pow'r e 
the Defenders of our City ſlain? ob 
2 the reſt, cou'd noble HetJor lis. 1 
ity d, drag'd around his Native 7. — 5 [Od rt 
yet the Murd'rer lives: Himſelf dy far Mi 
geater Plague, than all the waſteful War: * 
les; the proud Pelides lives, to to boaſt 0 
1 Town deſtroy'd, our common Labour 2 | 
cou'd I meet him]! But Loyiſhcoo late: 1 335 


t let him try (for that 's allow ©. thy D » 2 


»” 
* 
, 


to his Uncle s Anger, adds his own... 
Ee 
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n he ſaw the promis d Hour was FTE y. 


mortal Offspring of my Brother Jobe: 2 


prove my Trident is not in his Fate! I 2 


i pierce his only penetrable Part, .., 656 
wle bows to the ſuperior Tyne, Lak - 


2s 


Al Fama, ot better Vengeance, be thy Care, 


And e eee eee e | 


- 


Then in 4 Cleud invol vd, he takes his Flight, I ay 
Where Greeks 1and:Tngjeye mia d in mortal Fight 
.LAnd ſaund aut Parie, lurking where he ſtood, 
And, ſtaindd is Arrows with, Plebeim Blood: 

Phehus to him alone the God conſtis d, 
Then ta the recreant Knight, he tinis addreſs 
Doſt thou not bluſh, to ſpend thy Shafts in vi 
On a degenerate and ignoble Train??? 


: Thetq.aim:- And, wich ane Arrows end the W 
b He ſaid ʒ and ſhew d from far theblazing Shield - 
And Sword, which but. Abu ler none cou' wick) 


ee ene es 16 216151110. 
The Diitythimſdfairods:aright; n No 
Th' invewom'd Shaft ; and winge che fatal Flighlhe 

Thus fellthe foremoſt of the/ Groovin Name; 
And He, the baſe Adult'rer, boafts:the Fame. 
A Spectanle to. glad the Lian Train 2 
And pleaſe old Priem; aſten Hetfor ſham: Dun 
If by a Female Hand he had foreſeen 


Te wastollieg ae if had rathor been [Queen 
The Lance and double Ax of the fair Warrior's 


Ovid's. Hitamorphoſes. 2 qa9 
ad c the Terror: of the 779jas Field 
Ie G/#vias Honour, Ornament, and Shield, 
High off ane, rh! Unconquer'd Chief is plae d, 
The God that arm'd him firſt, conſum'd at laſt. 
Of all the Mighty Man, the ſmall Remains 
A little Urn, and ſcarcely fill'd, contains. 
Yet great in Homer, ſtill Achilles live:: 
And equal'to himſelf, himſelf ſurvives. . 
His Buckler owns its former Lord; and brings 
New cauſe of Strife, betwixt contending Kings; 
Who:Worthieſt after him, his Sword:to wield, 
Or wear his Armour, or ſuſtain his Shield. 
En Diamede fate Mute, with down-caſt Eyes; 
Conſcieus of wanted Worth to win the Prize: 
Nor Menolaus preſum id theſe · Arms to claim 
He the King of Men, a greater Name. 
Do Rivals only roſe: Laertes Son- 
And the vaſt Bulk of Ajax Telamon: 9H bnA 
Ire King, who cheriſh'd each, wich eu D, 
And from kimſelf all Envy wow d remeyr, bn A 
up both to beidetermin'd by the Laws; 11 
e * Grecian Chiefs nee 
KE e 1. N odT 


my N * 5 
, 


.Es 


\ * ws. = 
amen 90 0 * 
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501 11 
: HE Chiefs were ſet; the alle 
crowd the Field: 

1 4 1 'To theſe the Maſter of the ſeven ig 
fold Shield,” © n 1 
Upſtarted fierce: And kindled with Dian f 

/ Eagg to ſpeak; 1 unable to ow 18 


2 Wer * — . | 7 —— : 2 | 


N he en his Eyes around © 
Shores and Grecian Gallies hall'd aground. 
n Rrerchinig out his Hands, O Fove, he cry'd, 
uſt then our Cauſe before the Fleet be try'd?ꝰ 
nd dares UVlyſes for the Prize contend, 
ſight. of what he durſt not once defend ? 
lt baſefy fled that memorable Day, (Prey. 
then from Hector's Hands redeem'd the flaming 
much tis ſafer at the noiſie Bar 
ith Words to flouriſh, than ingage in War. 
diff rent Methods we maintain our Right, 
br am I made to Talk, nor he to Fight. 
bloody Fields I labour to be great; 
Arms are a ſmooth Tongue; and ſoft — 
noed E peak my Deeds, for thoſe you fee, 
e Sun and Day are Witneſſes for me. 
t him who fights unſeen relate his on; 
nd vouch the filent Stars, and conſcid\is any 
reat is the Prize demanded, I confeſs} ' j 
ut ſach an abject Rival makes it leſs} 23 —— 
at Gift, thoſe Honours,! he but 3 10 gain, 
in leave no room for ar to be vain: Ki 
Ee 3 


22 2 =7 


en 
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Loſing henwins, becauſe his Name will be Mor 
Enobled by Defeat, who durſt contend with me Whi 
Were my known Valour queſtion'd, yet my Blood 
W ithout that Plea wau'd make my Title good: ad 
My Sire was Telamon, Whoſe Arms, employ'd 
With Herea/es, theſe Traian Walls deſtroy d; 
And who before with Jaſon, ſent fram Greece, 
In the firſt Ship brought home the Gulden Fleece nd 
Great Telamm from Macus derives: 11 Jad 
His Birth (th? Inquiſitor of guilty Lives Pobt 
In Shades helow ; where pus, whoſeiSon 
This Thief is thought, rouk up the reſilets hen 
Juſt acut, the King oi Gods above ESD ba 
Begot: us iar is tha third from Joss. 
Nor ſuhn dd ſerł Advantage from my Linea, 
Unleſs (Achilles) it were mix d with thine: | 
As next of Nin Aabilles Arms I claims - Wor 5 
This Fellow vu d ingrafi « Foreign Name 
Upon our Sf and the Sygphion Seed 
By Fraud and Theft aſſarts his-Father's Breed: f 
Then miuſt ; toſs theſe Arms: becauſe 1 
To fight uncalld;-ayoluntaryName, fe 


wy, =Y 
* . 
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jor num d dhe Cauſes but. offer d pou my! A 
eme he long lenk ing was v War berr yd 
reid to che Field ehe came; bur in tha Nera 


Nad feignid Diſtraction to conceal His Fear?! 


lone more cunning caught him in the gnate / 
for hanſelf) and draggd him into Wa 1 / 
u etek dero Arm a Coward veſiy bn 
dhe uh hum d al-Honovrs, guin the hein 
d let me ſtand excluded from my Right) 1555, 
bb'd of my Kinfmams Are, who ft app 
1 anger Ss : wotsd 2a beH u 
ar home had he remind, Tick T 


* 


: An ae trusthe Mad heſs wich hedeightd9' 


ſo believid uche leſs had been dur -Blüafhegc g 
e leſs hid counſel'd: Crime, which bidndstths/! 

Gratin Name:: Ws.) Sn 
'Philotictes: had been leſt td on 2A 


bare lſle, to Watts and Haine oO d. 11T 


i —————— * 


Ee 4 


here to the Roelrs; witlt ſelieary Groans, naqll- 


$ (foray Heirs Wilk faffft ) 
de Fe Rewe to n Bo sten tis Wis: oT 


424 13 of 
Nam he, with:us $0. J Deſtructiom ſworn, Wa 
Our Brother: af the Mar. hy whom are born 

Alcides Arrows, penti Wound: 
' With Colt and Hunger pinchi d. and pain'd with 
Do ſind him Food and Clqathing, muſt employ 
-Againſithe Birds the Sbaſts due to the Fatoof 
Vet ſtill he lives, and lives from — 
| Becauſe he left Diyſes? Company: 
Poor Palamede might wiſh, ſo d df Aid, Tl 

Rather to have been lefty than ſo to Death betray di 

The Coward bore the Man immortal Spight, 

Who ſham d him out of Madneſs incarſiight: is 

We gtherwiſe to vent his Hate, 

cus d him firſt of Treaſon to the State, 

1 eg for prov! be gotten Sr 

- Himſelf had hidden in his Tentbefare: .- 

Thus of two Champians he deprix d ous -Hoſly 

2 By be e ee Feen oſt „an 

Thus fights Coats W hiß amg extends, Fo 

4 eee Friends: 151 

Great, ff har GreatngGiein Words and Sound 6 
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zur that he migtt without a Rival reign; Of! 
fie left thls faittifl Nefthr on the Plan; 
ſorſook / his Priefid/ev'n at his utmoſt Need; 
—— b 
Cry'd:our' for Aid, and call'd him by his Name; 
ut Cowardice has neither Ears nor Same: 
ws fled the good old Man, bereft of Ad. 
ind, for as much as lay in him, betray d. 
at this is not a Fable forg'd by me, 
vouch ev n Diomede, who tho? his Friend 
mot that Act excuſe, much leſs defend: 
e call d him back aloud,” and tax d his Fear; 
ud ſure enough he heard, but durſt not hear. 
The Gods with equal Eyes on Mortals look, 

|: juſtly was forſaken, who forſook: 
mted that Succour he refugd to lend, 
ond ev'ry Fellow fuch another Friend: 

o wonder, if he roar'd that all might hear; 

s Elocutivit was incteas'd by Fear: 

* Iran; I fund him out of Breath, 

e, trembling, and half dend with fear of Death. 


MP vo 


426 Ihe Spbeubes of \\ 
Though he had judg'd himſelf hy his own Lay, i 
—ͤ— — — 
With my broad Buckler hid him from the Foe; 
(Ev'n the Shield trembled as he lay below :) 
And from impending Fate the Coward freed: 
Good Heav'n forgive me for ſo bad a Deed! be 
If ſtill he will perſiſt, and urge the Strife. ſc 
Firſt let him give me back his forfeit Life: WE 
Let him return to that opprobrious Field ; | f 
Again errep under n protecting Ses . 
Let him he wounded, let the Foe be ngar, 
And let his qui ring Heart conſeſa his Fear; h 
There put him in the very aws of B , 1 
— 11 2d 
My lifted Shithd lara ne 4 Fa 
Good Heawinshow hghthe'roſe,vith u 2 
Hie ſprung rom Earth, forgetſul oi his Wous he 
How freih; how enger then his Feet! wt ply; A { 
Who had not Strength 40 ſland, had Spend to f 
Heth came on, and brought the Gods along 
Fear ſei? d ahi the Beetle: and the Strong: | 


N 


hi 
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wh Greet was an Uher; ſuch a Dread 
Approach, and ev 'n the Sound of Hector bred: 
im, fleſh'd with aher. * . IE 
crown'd, 0 5) 
get, and over-tyrn'd him to the Grout; NL 
Pen after, matchleſs as he deem'd in Might, 
challeng d all ofir Hoſt to ſingle Fight: 
Eyes were fix d on me: The Lots were thrown; 
for your Champion I was with'd alene: 
Vos were heard, we fought, and neither 
lreturn - d unvanqui ſ d from the Field, (1/919 + | 
th Jove to friend th? inſulting Treion came, 
menacdus with Foree, our Fleet with Flame: 
sit en of this Tongue valiant Lord, 
K Hour, that ſav d you from the Sword? 8 
N Fas a Brea expos'd alone, ro:brave- WW 
;& Swords, a thouſand Ships to fave? 
hopes of your return! And —— 
T.aaa rns, teſs than a ſingle Shields 
k it no Boat, O Greoians, if I deem 
age Arms want Ajax, mote — 
Il wich them an equal Honour ſhare ; 
honour d to be worn, and 1 to wear. 


51 
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4 


A Prieft made Pris'ner, Pallas made a Prey, 


Beneath that Motion, or ſuſtain the Weight; 


Pond'rous with precious Weight, and rough wit 


Of the round World in riſin Gold emboſs d. 
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Will he compare my Courage with his Slight? 
As well he may compare the Day with Night. 
Night is indeed the Province of his Reign: 
Vet all his dark Exploits no more contain 
Than a Spy taken, and a Sleeper flain. 


. 
LING 
('Þ 


But none of all theſe Actions done by Day: 

Nor ought of theſe was done, and Diomede away. 

If on ſuch petty Merits you confer © 

So vaſt a Prize, let each his Portion ſhare ; 

Make a juſt Dividend; and if not all, 

The greater part to Diomede will fall. 

But why, for Itharus ſuch Arms as thoſe, 

Who naked and by Night invades his Foes? 
The glitt'ring Helm by Moonlight will proclair 

The latent Robber, and prevent his Game: | 

Nor cu d he hold his tott'ring Head upright 


dd 


Nor that right Arm cou'd toſs the beamy Lance 
Much leſs the left that ampler Shield advance; 


7 of — — 2 A. 
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That Orb would ill become his Hand to wield, / 
id look as for the Gold he ſtole the Shield; 
(hich, ſhou'd your Error onthe Wretch beſtow, 
WS would. not frighten, but allure the Foe : | | 
Why asks he, what avails him not in Fight, 
nd wou'd but cutnber and retard his Flight, 
W which his only Excellence is plac'd ? 
ou give him Death, that intercept his haſte. 
dd, that his own is yet a Maiden-Shield, 
jor the leaſt Dint bas ſuffer'd in the Field, 
iltleſs of Fight: Mine batter'd, hew d, and bor d, 
orn out of Service, muſt forſake his Lord. 
hat farther need of Words our Right to ſcan? 
Arguments are Deeds, let Action ſpeak the Man. 
ice from a Champions. Arms the Strife aroſe, 
caſt the glorious 1 Prize amid the Fes 
den ſend us,to redeem both Arms and 2. 
, d let him wear who wins em in the Field. 
i Hie faid: A Murmur from the Multitude, F 
D  fomewhat like a ſtifled Shout enſu d- UM | 


* I from | his Seat aroſe Laertes Son. 
'Tbok'd down a while, and P ere he woe, 


d. nies er Aft mr ive * BAHN 


. 


lait 
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Then to th empecting Audience rais d his Loc 
And nat withous prepar'd Attemion ſpoke: r 
Soft was his Tone, and fober was his Face; I. 
Action his Words, and Words his Action graci 

If Heav'n, my Lords, — 

Pttay'r, <1 
Theſe Arms had caus'd wn for: an 
Still great Arbiles had his own poſſeſs d, 
And we wich great Abies had been bleſs d 
But ſince hard Fate, and Heav'ns ſevere Dec 
Have raviſſid him away from you and me, 
(At this he ſighd, and wip d his Eyes, and 
Or ſcem'd to draw ſome Drops of kindly De 
Than He who gave Achilles to your Hoaſſ⸗ 
This only |; xequeſt, that neither He — | be 
May gain, by being what he ſeems tobe, n 
A ſtupid Thing, nor I may loſe che Priae, YB 
By having Senſe, which bleawn to: him demie th 
Since, grent or;fanall,. the T'alenvi enjoy; t * 
Was ever im che eee 
Nor let my Wü; and wonted Elequence, 
2 often has been us'd in your Defence 


1 f 
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ad in my own; this only time be brought | ' 
lo bear againſt my ſelf, and deem'd a Fault. 
ake not a Crime, where Nature made it none; 
or'evry Man may freely uſe his ow m. 

e Deeds of long deſcended Anceſtors 
e but by grace of Imputation ours, 
Wicirs/in effect; but fince he draws his Line 
From ove, and ſeems to plead a Right Divine; 
rom Jovr, like him, I claim my relies,” 4 
d am deſcended in the ſame degree: 
Sire Laertes was Arreſſu- Heir, 

reſins was the Son of Fapiter: 
a Paricide, no baniſh'd Man, is known | | 
all my Line: Let him excuſe his own. ns 
Enes ennobles too my Mother's Side, [| 

j 


* 


both my Parents to the Gods allyd; 
r not becauſe that on the Female Part 
Blood is better, dare I elaim Deſert, 
MF that my Sire from Puricide is free 
\o Prize he to the beſt} | -ovide 1 yet, „ | 
at re ee n p 


2 97.5 by 130 1. 94 1. 
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ce 


But take theſe few, in order as they fell. 
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And his great Sire, and greater Uncles, Name, 
To fartiſie by them his-feeble Claim : 
Be Kindred and Relation laid aſide, | 
And Honour's Cauſe by Laws of Honour try'd: 

r if he plead Proximity of Blood; 
empty Title is with Eaſe withſtood. 
leuc, the Hero's Sire, more nigh than he, 
And Fyrrbat, his undoubted Progeny, 
Inherit firſt theſe Trophies of the Field; 
To Scyros, or to'Pthya, ſend the Shield: 
And Teucer has an Uncle's Right ; yet he 
Waves his Pretenſions, nor contends with me. . 
| Then fince the Cauſe on pure Deſert is plac i. 
Whence ſhall | take my riſe, what reckon laſt? N 
I not preſume on ev'ry Act to dwell, 


Thetis, who knew the Fates, apply d her Caſh; 
To keep Achilles in Diſguiſe from War; d f 
And till the threatning Influence were paſt, F me 
A Woman's Habit on the Hero caſt: ofe 
All Eyes were cozen'd by the borraw 4 veſt, of 
And 4jax (never wiſer than the reſt) 


Fou 


Ajax ani Ulyſſes. 433) 


bund no PeJides there: At length I came 
ith proffer d Wares to this pretended Dame; 
he, not diſcover'd by her Mien or Voice, F, &- 


nd while on Female Toys her Fellows look, 


nom, by this Act reveal'd;1 thus beſpoke: I 
Goddeſs⸗ born! reſiſt not Heav'ns Decree, 


it blufffng to the Field the fatal Knight: ' 
e chert Are all tis Actions of the War, 
eit Te ph¹ was conquer d by my Spear; 
d after tut d: To me the Thebans owey'"- 
bor, and Trucabr, their Overthrow-w re 


me Lynne and ſtrotig Chryſa fell 
d ſince Tſtht the Mitiwho Hector fler, 


» me the noble Hetlbyb Death is dues wn, 
ofſe Arms I put into his living Hand, 


i oe Artas,*PrBde# dead,'F 


Jul 


ttayd her Manhood by her manly Choice; 


aſp'd f her Warlike Hand, a Javelin ſnook; 


e Fall of Mun is reſerwd for Thee: 
en ſeix A Hmm, and produc'd in open Light, 


rs and H Not on all to d wein 
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Were daily thunder'd in our Gen'ral's Ear; 


444 The' Speeches of 
When Greece was injur'd in the Cartan Prince 
And met at Aulis to avenge th' Offence, A 
"T was/a dead Calm, or adverſe Blaſts, that reign'1 MR 
And in the Port the Wind-bound Fleet detain d ic 
Bad Signs were ſeen, and Oracles ſevere H 
H. 


4 


| 


That by his Daughter's Blood we muſt appeaſe 
Diana's kindled Wrath, and free the Seas. 
Affection, Int reſt, Fame, his Heart affail'd; 
But ſon the Father o'er King prevail: 
Bold, on himſelf be took the pious Crime, 
As angry with the Gods, as they with him. 
No Subject cou d ſuſtaiu their Soy'reign's Look, 
Till tis hard Enterpriae I undertoox: 

I only durſt t Imperial Pow'r controul, 

And undermin'd the Parent in his Soul; 
ForeaUthiay Vexert the King for common Good 
And pay our Ranſom with his Daughter's Blood 
Never was Cauſe more difficult to plead, 
Than where the Judge againſt himſelf e 
Yet this T won by dint of Argument: Vit 
The Wrongs his injur'd Brother Den 12 
And his own Office, ſnam d him to conſent. NA 


* 
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'Twas harder yet to move the Mother's Mind, 
And to this heavy Task was I deſign'd. 
Reaſons againſt her Love I knew were vain; 
(circumvented whom I could not gain: 
Had Ajax been employ'd, our flacken d Sails 
Had ſtill at Aulis waited happy Gales. 
Arriv'd at Troy, your Choice was fix d on me, 
fearleſs Envoy, fit for a bold Embaſly: 
&cure, I enter'd through the hoſtile Court, 
Glitring with Steel, and crowded with Reſort: 
gere, in the midſt of Arms, I plead our Cauſe, 
urge the foul Rape, and violated Laws: 
\ccuſe the Foes, as Authors of the Strife, 
Reproach the Raviſher, demand the Wife. 
Priam, Axtenor, and the wiſer few, 
nov d; but Paris and his lawlefs Crew 
Karce held their Hands, and lifted words 
0c But ſtood 
Act to quench their impious Thb of Blood: 
is Mene lan knows expoy'd to ſhare  - 
ö . of the War. 
J Endleſs it were to tell what I have done, 
Arms, or Council, ſince the Siege begun: 


CC 
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e fiſt Thbbinters paſt; the Foe repelld, (|! 
= SkulkPd within the Town, we kept the Field 
ar ſeem' d alleep for nine long Years, at length} 
Both Sides reſolvd to puſh, we try d our Strength. 
Now hat did i an while our Arms took Breath, V 
ers id only in the groſs mechanick Trade of Death! T 
A 

T 

A 


you require my Deeds, with ambuſh'd Arms 
trappd the Fe, or tir'd with falſe Alarms; 
SecurW@'the Ships; drew Lines along the Plain, 
Tue Faintitfy chear'd, chaſtis d the Rebel-train IT 
Provided Fbrage, our ſpent Arms renewd; III 
Employ d at home, 1 the commong(t 
M ! "Caſe purſu d. a ens andy 4 
The King; deleded in a Dream * Jove, In 
Deſpair tõ tue the Town, and order d to remove 
What Sec durſt arraign the Power Supream; IBU. 
Produbiug bi to zuſtifie his Drem Ihe 
Aer wig wich the Soldiers to fetin Put 
From dtiameful Fli git, but Wiſhes — 0 
As wanting of Efftct nd beer his Words, 


Sueli abo Courſe his thutidting pew fork Fro! 
1p ih sigik ng mid aft 41 Fj" ju 


1 ut . 
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ut. did this Boaſter threaten, did he pray, 

dJ Or by his own Example urge their Stay 1 £4 0 
None, none of theſe, hut ran himſelf away. 
[ſaw him run, and as aſham'd to ſee 4 
Who ply'd his Feet ſo faſt to get aboard as He- 
to Then ſpeeding through the Place, I made aſtan 
And loudly cry d, O baſe, degenerate. Band, 
To leave a Town already in your Hand!. n 
After ſo long Expencg of Blood, for Fame, 
To being home nothing but — 
Theſe, Words, or what I have forgotten ſince, 
or. Grief infpir'd me then with, Eloquence), _ 4 
Reduc'd their Minds, they leavgthe crawdedPort, 
And to their late forſaken Camp xeſoft ö 
ſmay?d-the Council met: This Man, was there 
ut mute, and not recover 'd of hiæ HE 2 ͤ· 
ber/izes tax d the King, and doudly railid, bot 
But his wide opening Mouth wich. Blow feal d 
den, riſing, 1 excite their g uã tame, or! 
d kindle ſleeping Vixtue imm f 2) 
from thence, whatever he perfm d in Fight. 
6 juſtly mine, who drew him back from Flight. 
Ff 3 


Wm | 
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Which of the Grecia Chiefs conſorts with Thee) 
But Diomede deſires my Company, 
And ſtill communicates his Praiſe with me. 
As guided by a God, ſecure he goes, 
Arm'd with my Fellowſhip, amid the Foes; 
And ſure no little Merit I may boaſt, 
Whom ſuch a Man ſelects from ſuch an Hoaſt; 
Unforc'd by Lots I went without affright, N 
To dare with him the Dangers of the Night: 0 
On the fame Errand fent, we met the Spy M 
Of Hector, double-tongy'd, and usꝰd to lie; IA 
Him I difpateh'd, but not till undermin'd, Ne 
Idrew him firſt to tell what treach'rous Tyey del 
ſign'd: W 
My Task perform d, with Praiſe I had retir'd, 
But not content with this, to greater Praiſe aſpir'd 
Invaded Nhe ſus, and his Thracian Crew, 
And him, and his, in their own Strength I flewTh 
Return Victor all my Vows compleat, 
With the King's Chariot, in his Royal Seat: 
Refuſe me now his Arms, whoſe fiery Steeds 


| Wherepromis@totheSpy for hi Nocturnal Decd: 
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Ind let dull iar bear away my Right, 
When all his Days out-balance this one Night. 
Nor fought I Darkling ſtill: The Sun beheld 
With flaughter'd Lycians when I ſtrew'd the Field: 
You ſaw, and counted as I paſs'd along, 
Aaſtor, Cromyus, Ceranos the Strong, 
; WAlander, Prytanis, and Halius, 
Noemon, Charopes, and Ennomus ; 
Choon, Cherſidamas; and five beſide, | 
Men of obſcure Deſcent, but Courage tryd: 
All theſe this Hand laid breathleſs on the Ground ; 
Nor want I Proofs of many a manly Wound: 
All honeſt, all before: Believe not me ; | 
Words may deceive, but credit what you ſee. 
At this he bar d his Breaſt, and ſhow'd his Scars, 
As of a furrow d Field, well plough'd with Wars; 
Nor is this Part unexercis'd, ſaid he; 
wi That Gyant-bulk of his from Wounds is free: 
dafe in his Shield he fears no Foe to try, 
And better manages his Blood than I: 
But this avails me not; our Boaſter ſtrove _ 
Not with our Foes alone, but partial Fave, , -- 
Ff 4 


460 Ml Ophanbeciof 
Toford tht Hager: hib dies is true, 
(Nor yaltd takerfrom a Manthis due:) 
But Thusaſſuming ub he robs from you. 
Some/parbofctianobhagizersthare will fall, 
Heil ine beſt indeed. / but did nor all. 
Patroclutim Achilles Arms, iahd-thought 
The Chief he ſeem d, wich equabArdour'fought 
Preſery;divths;Eleet rapelkd the raging Fire, 
And torg'd whe fgarſul Trgiaa ita retire, II 
But A Nchoaſts, chat he was Only thought 
Ne e e Whother Combat ſought: 
Sure he forggts the King, the Chigfs, and Me: Wor 
All were as eager for the Fightias Ele: Wnt 
He huciabeaimb. and not by publick Voice, 
Oxr987y prefer db was only Fottune's Choice: 
Thexſonghss Rr gan ur Hexo boaſt th* Event 
For Hector fam the hField unwounded went. 
WI m fred to name that fatal, Day, 
That ſnatch the PropandPridevf Greece away 
I ſaw Paligsifink ich pious Grief, 
And ran im xain/ glas Ir this Relief; 
For the Me Seelze fieda Full of my Frien 
1 d hes ma thisRelicks to defend: 


Ajax and Ulyſſes. 441 


Nor ceas'd my Toil tilł l redeem'd the Prey, 

5 And, loaded with Achilles, march'd away: - 
zoſe Arms, which on theſe Shoulders then Ibore, 
Tis juſt you to theſe Shoulders ſhould reſtore. 
ou ſee I want not Nerves, who cou'd ſuſtain. - 
he pond'rous Ruins of ſo great a Man: 

Ic if in others equal Force you find, 

dne is endu'd with a more grateful Mind. 

Did -Thetis then, ambitious in her Care, 


ht 


ieſe Arms thus labour'd for her Son prepare; 
t: What 4ax after him the heav'nlyGift ſhou'd wear! 
: Wor that dull Soul to ſtare, with ſtupid Eyes, 
n the learn'd unintelligible: Prize! 

# hat are to him the Sculptures of the Shield, 
eav'ns Planets, Earth, and Ocean's watry Field? 
e Pleiads, Hyads; leſs, and greater Bear, 
ndipp'd-i in Seas; Orion's angry Star; 

wo diff ring Cities, grav'd on either Hand; 
ay Would: he wear Arms he cannot underſtand? 
Beſide, what wiſe Objections he prepares 
Peainſt my late Acceſſion to the Wars? 
-ndFves not the Fool perceive his Argument 
:PPpith more Force againſt Achilles bent? 
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For if Diſſembling be ſo great a Crime, 
The Fault is common, and the fame in him: 

| And if he taxes both of long delay, 

My Guilt is leſs, who ſooner came away. 

His pious Mother, anxious for his Life, 
Detain'd her Son; and me, my pions Wife. 
To them the Bloſſoms of our Youth were due, 
Our riper Manhood we reſery'd for you. 

But grant me guilty, tis not much my Care, Wor 
| When with ſo great a Man my Guilt I ſhare: 
My Wit to War the matchleſs Hero brought, 

But by this Fool I ever had been caught. 

Nor need I wonder, that on me he threw Wo 
Such foul Aſperſions, when he ſpares not you: i 
If Palamede unjuſtly fell by me, 

Yeor Honour ſuffer'd in th* unjuſt Decree: ul 
I but accugd, you dovm'd: And yet he dy'd, 

Convinc'd'of Treaſon, and was fairly try'd: I H 
You heard not he was falſe; your Eyes beheldFgal 
The Traytor manifeſt; the Bribe reveal'd. uri 

That PhitoFeres is on Lemmos left, 
Wounded, forlorn, of human Aid bereft, Pet! 

| | nd 
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not my Crime, or not my Orime alone: 
hefend your Juſtice, for the Fact's your own: 
is true, th? Advice was mineʒ that ſtaying there 
e might his weary Limbs with Reſt repair, 8 
rom a long Voyage free, and from a longer War. 
le took the Counſel, and he lives at leaſt; 
Event declares I counſell'd for the beſt: 
ſhough Faith is all, in Miniſters of State; 
or who can promiſe to be fortunate? 
»w-fince his Arrows are the Fate of Troy, 
bo not my Wit, or weak Addreſs,employ ; 
end Ajax there, with his perſuaſive Senſe, 
o mollifie the Man, and draw him thence: 
ut Xaut bus ſhall run back ward; Jas liand 
leafleſs Mountain; and the Grecian Band 
hall fight for Trey; if when my Counſel fail, 
ie Wit of heavy 47ex can prevail. 
: Hard Philofetes, exercile.thy Spleen 
A gainſt thy Fellows, and the King at Men; 
urſe my devoted Head, aboye the xeſt- 
nd wiſh in Arms to meet me Breaſt to Breaſt: 
et I the dang'rous Task will undertake, | 
nd either die my ſelf, or bring thee back. 


e, 


| 


d, 
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Nor. doubt che ſame Succeſs, as when before 
The Phrygien Prophet to theſe Tents I bore, 
Su prizid by Night, and fore'd him to declare 
In, Nhat was placid the Fortune of the War, 
Heav'ns dark Decrees, and Anſwers to diſplay 
And howto take the Town, and where the $ 
© 1,7 -cret lay: 
Yet this I compaſs d, and n Troy convey 4 
Ihe fatal Image of their Guardian-Maid; 
Tester was mine; for Fes though of 
Friend, B 

vet while ſhe was in Troy Aid 7 roy defend: 
Now what has Ajax done, or what deſign'd? 

A noiſię Nothing, and an empty Wind. 
abe hegyhat he promiſes in Show.. 
Why was ſent, and why fear d he to go? 
Our boaſting Champion thought the Task not lig 
To paſs the Guards, commit himſelf to Night n 
Not only throuꝑh a hoſtile Town to paſs, 
But ſcale, with ſteep Aſcent, the ſacred Place 
With yand' ring Steps to ſearch the Cittadel, tt 
And from the Prieſts their Patroneſs to ſteal: Id 


bel 
1 


Y 
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ore men through ſurrounding Foes to force my way, 
ud bear in Triumph home the heav'nly Prey; 
ſhich had I not, ax in vain had held; 
fore that monſtrous Bulk, his ſev mold Shield. 
ut · Night to conquer Troy I might be ſaidʒj 
hen Trey was liable to Conqueſt made. 
Why point'ſt thou to my Partner of the War? 
guides had indeed a worthy ſhare 15 
all my Toil, and Praiſe; but when thy Might 
1 or. Ships protected, did'ſt thou ſingly fight? 
join'd, and thou of many wert but one; 
d no Friend, nor had, but him alone: 
ho, had he not been well aſſur'd, that Art 
d Conduct were of War the better part 
Id more avail'd than Strength, my valiant Friend 
d urg d a better Right, than Ajax can pretend: 
good at leaſt Exripylus may claim, 1 
d the more moderate Ajax of the Namet 
de Cretan King, and his brave Charioteer, 10/1 

d Menelaus bold with Sword and Spear: 1 
theſe had been my Rivals in the Shield, #/ 
d yet all theſe to my Pretenſions yield. LA 


lay 


d 
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Thy boiſt rous Hands are then of uſe, when 1 E. 
With this directing Head thoſe Hands apply. {W/ 
Brawn without Brain is thine : My prudent C 
Foreſees, provides, ad miniſters the War: VI 
Thy Province is to Fight ; but when ſhall be 
The time to Fight, the King confults with me: 
No dram ofifudgment with thy Force is join'd; 
Thy Body is of Profit, and my Mind. 
Zur how much more the Ship her Safety owes 
To him whoftders, than him that only rows, 
By how mach more the Captain merits Praiſe 
Than he who fights, and fighting but obeys; Wh 
But fo much greater is my Worth than thine, 
Who canſt but execute what I defign. 
What gairft mou, brucat Man, if I confeſs 
Thy Strength fuperior, when thy Wit is lefs? 
Mind is the Man: I elaim my whole Deſert, 
From the Mind's Vigour, and th' immortal Pa 

But you, O Grecian Chiefs, reward my Care 
Be grateful to your Watchman of the War: 
For alk my Labours in-fo-long a ſpace, 
Sure I may-plend a Title to your Grace: 
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Pier the Town; Ithen unbarr'd the Gates, 
hen I remoy'd their tutelary Fates. 0 
Wy all our common Hopes, if Hopes they he 
hich I have now reduc'd to Certainty; 

y falling Trey, by yonder tott'ring Tow'rs, 

e: Md by their taken Gods, which now are ours; 
d r if there yet a farther Task remains, 

o be perform'd by Prudence or by Pains; 

fyet ſome deſp'rate Action reſts behind, 

at asks high Conduct, and a dauntleſs Mind 
ſought: be wanting to the Trojan Doom, 

- Which none but I can manage and o'ercome, 
„vard, thoſe Arms I ask, by your Decree: 


Ir give to this what you refuſe to me. Vel 
He ceas'd: And ceaſing with Reſpect he bow'd, 


d with his Hand at once the fatal Statue ſnowꝰd. 


d by the gen'ral Vote he gain'd his Cauſe. 


Id Eloquence ofer brutal Force prevaiPd, | 


v, Air and Ocean rung, with loud Applauſe, 


s Conduct won the Prize, when Courage fail'd, 


Now cannot his unmaſter'd Grief ſuſtain, 
But yields to Rage, to Madneſs, and Diſdain; 
Then ſnatching out his Fauchion, Thou, ſaid He, 
Art mine; Viyſes lays no Claim to Thee. 
O often try d, and ever truſty Su or 
Now do thy laſt kind Office to thy Lord: 
"Tis Fjax who requeſts thy Aid, to ſhow 
None but himſelf, himſelf cou'd overthrow: 
He faid, and with ſo good a Will to die 
Did to his Breaſt the fatal Point apply, 
It found his Heart, a way till then unknown, 
Where never Weapon enter'd, but his own. . 
No Hands cou d force it thence, ſo fix NM oa 
Tino it e N 1 1 N 
The fruitfulBlood products Flower, wich erer | 
On a green Stem; and of a Purple Hue: JF k 
Like his, whom unaware Apollo flew: - ab 
Inſcrib'd in both, the Letters are the ſame, 


But thoſe expreſsthe Grief, and theſe the Name 
l 
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And where the jolly Troop had led the Round 
- TheGrafs unbidden roſe, and mark d the Groun 

Nor darkling did they dance, the Silver Ligh 

Of Phebeſerv'd to guide theirsteps arigt, Nigti 

And, with their Tripping pleas'd, prolong'd the 

Her Beams they follow'd, where at full ſhe plaid, 
Nor longer than ſhe ſhed her Horns they ſtaid 
From thence with airy Flight to Foreign Lands 

. convey'd. P 
Above the reſt our Br:taz held they dear, W 
More ſolemnly they kept their Sabbaths here, We. 
And made more ſpacious Rings, and revell T1 

half the Year. 

I ſpeak of ancient Times,. for now the Swai 
Returning late may paſs the W oods in vain, | 
And never hope to fee the nightly Train: 
In vain the Dairy now-with Mints is dreſs'd,. 
The Dairy-Maid expects no Fairy Gueſh, 
To skim the Bowls, and after pay the F eaſt. 
She ſighs and ſhakes her empty Shoes in vain, 
No Silver Penny to reward her Pain: 
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For 'Priefls with Pray rs, and other godly Geer, 
Haye made the merry Goblins diſappear ; 
And where they plaid their merry Pranks before, 
Have ſprinkled Holy Water on'the Floor : 
Id F ry'rs that through the wealthy Regions run 
Thick as the Motes, that twinkle in the Sun; 
Reſort to Farmers rich, and blefs their Halls, 
WAnd exorciſe the Beds, and croſs the Walls: 
This makes the Fairy Quires forſake the Place, 
When once tis hallow'd with the Ritesof Grace: 
Butin the Walks where wicked Elves have = 


rhe Learning of the Pariſh now is ſeen, 


The Midnight Parſon poſting o'er the Green 
WithGown tuck'd uptoWakes for Sunday next, 
Wich humming Ale encouraging his Text; 
Nor wants the hdlyLieerroCountry-Girl betwixt. 
From Flends and Imps he ſets the Village free, 
There haunts not any Incubus, but He. 
The Maids and Women need no Danger fear 
To walk by Night, and Sanctity ſo near: 

for by ſome Haycock, or ſome ſhady Thorn, 

Ine bids dis Beads both Even-ſong and Morn. 

Gg 2 
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It ſo befel in this King Arthur's Reign, 
A luſty Knight was pricking o'er the Plain; 
A Batchelor he was, and of the courtly Train. 


It happen'd as he rode, a Damſel gay 
In Ruſſet-Robes to Market took her Way; Di 


Soon on the Girl he caſt an amorous Eye, A 
So ſtrait ſhe walk'd, and on her Paſterns high: IT 
If ſeeing her behind he lik'd her Pace, A: 


Now turning ſhort he better lik'd her Face: I 
He lights in haſte, and, full of youthful Fire, IN 
By Force accompliſh'd his obſcene Deſire: At 
This done away he rode, not uneſpy'd, 

For ſwarming at his Back the Country cry'd; 


And once in view they never loſt the Sight, 


But ſeiz'd,and pinion'd brought toCourt theKnight. 
Then Courts of Kings were held in high renown, 
Ere made the common Brothels of the Town: 
There, Virgins honourable Vows receiv'd, 

But chaſt as Maids in Monaſteries liv'd: 

The King himſelf, to Nuptial Ties a Slave, 

No bad Example to his Poets gave: 

And they not bad, but in a vicious Age, 
Had not to pleaſe the Prince debauch'd the Stage. 
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Now what ſhou'd Arthur do? He lov'd theKnight, 


But Sovereign Monarchs are the Source of Right: 
Mov'd by the Damſel's Tears and common Cry, 
He doom'd the brutal Ravi ſher to die. 
But fair Geneura roſe in his Defence, | 
And pray'd ſo hard for Mercy from the Prince; 
That to his Queen the King th' Offender gave, 
And left it in her Pow'r to Kill or Save: 
This gracious Act the Ladies all approve, 
Who thought it much a Man ſhou'd die for Love. 
And with their Miſtreſs join'd in cloſe Debate, 
(Covering theirKindneſs with be 
F not to free him, to prolong his Fate. 

t laſt agreed they call'd him by conſent 


efore the Queen and Female Parliament. 


ad the fair Speaker riſing from her Chair, 
Did thus the judgment of the Houſe declare. 
dir Knight, tho' I have ask'd thy Life, yet ſtill 
y Deſtiny depends upon my Will: 4 
or haſt thou other Surety than the Grace 
ot due to thee from our offended Race. 
ut as our Kind is of a ſofter Mold, 


ge. ſud cannot Blood without a Sigh behold, 


* : 
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I grant thee Life; reſerving ſtill the Pow'r 
To take the Forfeit when | ſee my Hour: 
Unleſs thy Anſwer to my next Demand 
Shall ſet Thee free from our avenging Hand; $1 
The Queſtion, whoſe Solution | require, 

I; what the Sex of Women moſt deſire? _ 

In this Diſpute thy Judges are at Strife; 
Beware; for on thy Wit depends thy Life. 
Yet (leſt ſurpriʒ d, unknow ing what to ſay 
Thou damn thy ſelf) we give thee farther Day: 
A Year is thine to wander at thy Will; 
And learn from others, if thou want'ſt the Skill 
But, not to hold our Proffer turn'd in Scorn, 
Good Sureties will we have for thy Return; 
That at the Time prefix d thou ſhalt obey, In 
And at thy Pledges Peril keep thy Day. - 0 
Woe was the Knight at this ſevere Command Ar 
- But well he knew *twas bootleſs to withſtand; ITr 


The Terms accepted as the Fair ordain, W. 
He put in Bail for his Return again. hu 


And promis'd Anſwer at the Day aſſign'd, WI 
The beſt, with Heav'ns Affiſtance, he cou'd find YOn 
938 1 | ; W 


dll. 
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His Leave thus taken, on his Way he went 
With heavy Heart, and full of Diſcontent, 
Miſdoubting much, and fearful of th? Event. 
Twas hard the Truth of ſuch a Point to find, 
As was not yet agreed among the Kind. 
Thus on he went; ſtill anxious more and more, 
Ask'd all he met, and knock'd at ev'ry Door; 
Enquir'd of Men; but made his chief Requeſt | 


To learn from Women what they lov'd the beſt, 


They anſwer'd each according to her Mind 
To pleaſe her ſelf, not all the Female Kind. 
One was for Wealth, another was for Plate: 
Cronts, old arid ug, wiſh'd a better Face. 

The Widow's Wiſh was oftentimes to Wed ; 
The wanton Maids were all for Sport a-Bed. 
dome faid the Sex were pleas'd with handfom Lies, 
And ſome groſs Flatt'ry lov'd without diſguiſe: 
Truth is, ſays one, he ſeldom fails to win 

Who Flatters well, for that's our darling Sin. 

But long Attendance; and a duteous Mind, 
Will work ev'n with the wiſeſt of the Kind, 
One thought the Sexes prime Felicity 

Was from the Bonds of Wedlock tobe free; 
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Tbeir Pleafures, Tours, and Actions all cheir own; 
And uncontrolbd to give Acoount to none. 
Some wiſth a Hdnsband-Fool; but fuchlare curſt, 
Fob hol perverſe, of Husbands are the work 
Women wou'd be counted Chaſt and Wiſe, 
Nox ihould our Spouſes ſee, but with our Eyes 
For Bools will prate; and tho they want the WigtT 
To findicloſe- Faults, yet open Bolts will hit: II 
Tho better for their Eaſe to hold theit'TongueYO 
For Womankind was never in the Wrong. A 
So Noiſe enſues, and Quarrels laſt for Life; II 
The. Wife abhors the Fool, the Fool the Wife. A. 
And ſome Men ſay that great Delight have we, Bt 
To be for Fynth extoll/d; and Secrecy: W 
Aa conſtant in anerPurpoſe ſtill to dwell; Tt 
And noteur:biusband's Counſels to reveal. 4 
But there Hahle 3 for our Sex is frail, 0 * JT! 
Inventing rather than not tella Tale 30 
Like JeakytSives no Secrets welcan holdz Bu 
Witneſsabe famous Tale that Dv told: It 
Marthe King, as in is BoE Appears! It 
1 Pihaswastndow!d with Aſſbs Ears, 5 
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IVnich under his long Locks he well conceal'd, 
(As Monarchs Vices muſt not be reveal'd) 
For fear the People have em in the Wind, 
Who long ago were neither Dumb nor Blind; 
Nor apt to think from Heav*n their Title ſprings, 
Since Fove and Mars left off begetting Kings. 
Vid This Mides.knew ; and durſt communicate 
ro none but to his Wife, his Ears of State: 
ue One muſt be truſted, and he thought her fit, 
As paſſing prudent; and a parlous Wit. 
To this ſagacious Confeſſor he went, 
fe And told her what a Gift the Gods had ſent: 
re, But told ĩt under Matrimonial Seal, 
With ſtrict Injunction never to reveal. 
The Secret heard, ſhe plighted him her Troth, 
(And ſacred ſure is every Woman's Oath) 
The Royal Malady ſhould reſt unknown, 
Both for her Husband's Honour and her own: 
But ne'ertheleſs ſhe pin'd with Diſcontent; 
Ie Caunſel rumbled till it found a vent. 
Ire Thing ſhe knew ſhe was oblig'd to hide; | 
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y Int'reft and by Oath the Wife was ty'd:; 
ut if ſhe told it not the Woman dy d. 


T 
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Loth to betray a Husband and a Prince, 
But ſhe muſt burſt, or blab; and no Pretence 
Of Honour ty d her Tongue from Self-defence. 
A marſhy Ground commodiouſly was near, 
Thither ſhe ran, and held her breath for fear, 
Left if a Word ſhe ſpoke of any Thing, 
That Word might be the Secret of the King. 
Thus full of Counſel to the Fen'ſhe went, 
Grip'd all the way, and longing for a Vent: 
Arriv'd, by pure Neceſſity compell'd, - '” 
On her majeſtick Mary-bones ſhe kneel'd : 
Then to the Waters-brink ſhe laid her Head, 
And, as a Bittour bumps within a Reed, 
To thee alone O Lake, the ſaid, I tel! e 
Gad as thy Queen command thee to conceal) WÞ" 
eat his Locks the King my Husband weary 
goodly' Royal peir of Aſſes Ears: d01 
Now I have eas'd my Boſom of the Pain, 500 
Till the next longing Fit return again n 
Thus through a Woman was the Secret known;Þ] ( 
Tell us, and in effect you tell the Town: 
But to my Tale: The Knight with heavy Cheer, 
Wandring in vain had now conſum'd the Year: 
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Me Day was only left to ſolve the Doubt, 


et knew no more than when he firſt ſet out. 


ut home he muſt: And, as th' Award had been, 
ield up his Body Captive to the Queen 
n this deſpairing State he hap'd to ride, 

Fortune led him, by a Foreſt- ſide: 

| onely the Vale, and full of Horror ſtood 
rown with the Shade of a religious Wood: 

Then full before him at the Noon of Night, 

e Moon was up and ſhot a gleamy Light) 
e ſaw a Quire of Ladies in a round, 

That featly footing ſeem'd to skim the Ape; 
Fus danging Hand in Hand, ſo light they were, 
e knew not where they trod, on Karth or Air. 

t ſpeed he drove, and came a ſudden Gueſt, » 

hope where many Women were, «lat. 
dome one by chanee might anſwer his Requeſt. 

ut faſter than his Herſe the Ladies fler, 


nd in a trice were vaniſh!d- out of view. 


vn One only Hag remain'd: But fowler far 

nan er in js Fore wo: 
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Ageinſt a-wither'd Oak ſhe lean'd her weight, II 
Prop d an her truſty Staff, not half upright, | 
And drop'd an awkard Court'fie tothe Knight. Jy 
Then faid, What make you Sir ſo late abroad 1; 
Without a Guide, and this no beaten-Road? fly 
Or wang you ought that here you hope to find, Wy 
Or travel for ſome Trouble in your Mind? V 
The 1 laſt I gueſs; and, if 1 read aright, 0 
Thoſe of our Sex are bound to ſerve a Knight: i 
Perhaps good Counſel may your Grief aſſwage, Wn 
Then tell your Pain: For Wiſdomis 1n Age. ad 
'To this the Knight: Good Mother, _ A 
_. know METS 
The ſecret Cauſe and Spting of all my Woe? 
My Life muſt with to-Morrow's Light expire, 
Unleſs I tell, what Women molt defire: _ 
Now cou'd you help me at this hard Eday, 
Or for your inborn Goodneſs, or for Pay; 
Yours is my Life, redeem'd by your Advice, 
Ask what you pleaſe, and I will pay the Price: 
The proudeſt Kerchief of the Court ſhall reſt 
Well ſatisfied of what they love the beſt, 


| 
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The Wife of Bath's T ale. 46t 
7 Wight me thy Faith, quoth ſhe, That what Tax; 

| ſhy Danger over, and perform'd'the Task; 1075 
. Mhatſhalt thou give for Hire of thy Demand 
1 Here take thy Oath; and ſeal it on my Hand; 
warrant thee, on Peril of my Life, r "fo. 
I, Why Word ſhall pleaſe both Widow, Maid and 

More Words there needed not to move the Kni ghr 

o take her Offer, and his Truth to plight. 1 44 
Vich that ſhe ſpread her Mantle on the Ground, 
ze, Wand; firſt enquiring whither he was bound, 22 
ade him not fear, tho? long and rough the Way, 
yon Court he ſhould arrive ere break of Day: 2 
is Horſe ſhould find the way without 1086 


| 
e onthe midſt, the Beldam at lie Side 1 
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te Horſe, what Devil drove I cannot tell, Ss 
1 IQ 

t only this, they ſped their Journey well: .0 

nd all the way the Crone inform d Kg Knight, ty 


"tel? 
ow he ſhould anſwer the Demand aright n le 


To Court they came: The News Was Fad 
| his returning to redeem his Head. es 

e Female Senate was aſſembled ſoon, | 
ith all the Mob of Women in the Town: 


Cy 


? Wie aid: With Fury they be gait to ride,” 8 
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What all your Sex deſite is Soveraiguty. 


The Maids are Miſtreſſes ew'n in e 
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The Queen ſate Lord Chief Juſtice of the Hall, 

And bad the Cryer cite the Criminal. 

The: Knight appear'd; and Silence they proclaim 

'Then firſt the Cutprit anfwer'd to his Name: 

And after Forms of Laws, was laſt required | 

To name the Thing that Women moſt deſir'd. 
TW Offender, taught his Leſſon by the way, 5 

And by his Counſel order'd what to fay, 

Thus bold began; My Lady Liege, ſaid we 


1 
E 
The Wife affects her Husband to command, I 
All muſt be hers; both Mony, Houfe, and Land 
And of their Servants full Dominion claim. Dl 
This, at the Peril of my Head, I ſay, r 
A blunt plain Truth, the Sex aſpires to ſway, 1 
You to rule all; while we, like Slaves, obey. [A 
- There was not one, or Widow; Maid, or Wif 
But faid the Knight had well deferv'd his Lie b 
Ev n fair Geneura, with a Bluſh, confeſs d [| 
The Man had found what Women love the Bel 4 
Upſtarts the Beldam, who was there unſeen, or 
And Reverence made, accoſted thus the Quee 


De Wife of Bath's Tale. 463 


My Liege, ſaid ſhe, before the Court ariſe, 
May I poor Wretch find Favour in your Eyes: 
To grant my juſt Requeſt: "T'was I who taught 
The Knight this Anſwer, and infpir'd his Thought. 
None but a Woman could a Man direct 
To tell us Women, what we moſt affect. 
But firſt I ſwore bim on his Knightly Troth, 
(And here demand Performance of his Oath) 

To grant the Boon that next I thould deſire ; 

He gave his Faith, and I expe& my Hire: 

My Promiſe is fulfill'd: I ſav'd his Life, 
ind claim his Debt to take me for his Wife. 
The Koight was ask d, nor cou'd bis Oath deny, 
But hop d they would not force him to comply. 
Ihe Women, wha would rather wreſtthe Laws, 
. chan let a Siſter-Plaintiff loſe the Cauſe, | 
V. | Nes on the Bench more gracious are, 
in ad more attent ta Brothers of the Bar 
fe. Se hy theSuppliant ſnonld baveRight, 
Ind te the Grandame-Hag adjudg'd the Knight. 
Bell ln vain he figh'd, and oft with Tears deſir d, 
en Nome reaſonable Sute might be requir'd, 


veel 


all, 
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In vaĩn he proffer d all bis Goods, to ſave C Throat: 


The Queen may take the Forfeit of my Head, 
Ere any of my Race ſo. faul a Crone ſhall wed. 
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But ftill the Crone was conſtant to her Note; 
The more he ſpoke, the more ſhe ſtretch'd her 


His Body, deſtin'd to that living Grave. 
The liquoriſh Hag rejects the Pelf with Scorn: 
And nothing but the Man would ſerve her turn. 
Not all the Wealth of Eaſtern Kings, ſaid ſhe, 
Have Pow'r to part my plighted Love, and me: 
And Old, and Ugly as I am, and Poor; | 
Yet never will I break the Faith I ſwore; - 
For mine thou art by Promiſe, during Life, 
And I thy loving and obedient! Wife. + 

My Love! Nay rather my Damnation Thou, 
Said he: Nor am I bound to keep my Vow: 
The Fiend thy Sire has ſent thee from . 
Elſe how coud'ſt thou my ſecret Sorrows know? 
Avaunt old Mito, for I renounce thy Bed: 5 


Both heard, the judge pronounc'd againſt the Ne 
So was he-Marry'd in his on deſpight; (Knight 5 Nr 


; 
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And all Day aſter hid him as an OW, N 
Not able tu ſuſtaia + Sight ſo foul”: + 2195 97 7 
perhaps che. Render thinks I do him wrongs ©» © 
To paſs ther Marriage -Feaſt, and Nuptiab Song: 
Mirth there Was none, the Man was leut 
Andi tele Courage had to make his Court. 
To Bed they went, the Bridegroom and the guide: 
= agnever ſuch an ill-pair'd, Couple ty dj. 

Reſtleſs he taſoꝰd and tumbled to and fro, 
Ind rowid, and wriggled farther off; for Woe. 
The gadd ad Wiſe lay ſmiling, by luis Side, 
1d caught him in herqui ring Arms, anderyd, 
V hear ybaomy raviſf d Predeceſior far, + 
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You were not then become tiiis Mam of Stra w; 
ad youheen ſuchʒyou mi git have feapd ti. 


v mische Cuſtom of King thus Court? 
) Ne ah Rund- Fable Ktfrghts of fuch a ſorł? 
15 7E TC ͤ Ä 
1 loeing lawefut, aud compfymg Wiſe: » © 
he 2 — 0 
this Return emplo yd wif P’ 
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Come turn this way, or tell me my Offence. 


What Change of Age or Uglineſs can be! 


Thou art deſcended from ſo mean a Race, 
- ThatneyerKnight was match'd withſuchDiſgrace 


When, if I turn, I turn to ſuch a Bride? 


And what the Devil cou dſt thou wiſh me mor 
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In time of Need I was your faithful Friend; 
Nor did I ſince, nor ever will, offend. 

Believe me, my lov'd Lord, tis much unkind; 
What Fury has poſſeſs'd your alter'd Mind? Ts 
Thus on my Wedding-night—WithoutPretence T 


If not your Wife, let Reaſon's Rule perſuade, 
Name but my Fault, Amends ſhall ſoon be mad: 
Amends! Nay that's impoſlible, ſaid he, 


Or, could Medea's Magick mend thy Face, 


What Wonder, Madam, if I move my Side, 


And is this all that troubles you ſo ſore! 


Ah Benedicite, reply'd the Crone: 
Then Cauſe of juſt Complaining have you no! 
The Remedy to this were ſoon apply'd, 
Wou'd you be like the Bridegroom to the Bric 
But, for you ſay a long deſcended Race, 
And Wealth, and Dignity, and Pow'r, and Plac 
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Make Gentlemen, and that your high Degree 
Is much diſparag'd to be match'd with me; ' 
Know this, my Lord, Nobility of Blood | 
Is but a glitt'ring and fallacious Good: 
The Nobleman is he whoſe noble Mind Kind. 
Is fill'd with inborn Worth, unborrow'd from his 
The King of Heav'n was in a Manger laid; 
And took his Earth but from an humble Maid : 
Then what can Birth, or mortal Men, beſtow ? 
Since Floods no higher than their Fountains flow. 
We, who for Name and empty Honour ſtrive, 
Our true Nobility from him derive. e 
Your Anceſtors, who puff your Mind with Pride, 
And vaſt Eſtates to mighty Titles ty'd, | 
Did not your Honour, but their own, advance; 
For Virtue comes not by Inheritance. 
f you tralineate from your Father's Mind, 
What are you elſe but of a Baſtard-kind? 
Do, as your great Progenitors have done, 
And by their Virtues prove your ſelf their Son. 
No Father can infuſe, or Wit, or Grace, 
A Mother comes acroſs, and marrs the Race. 
| H hz 
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A Grandſire, or a Grandame, taints the Blood; 
And ſeldom three Deſcents continue Good. 
Were Virtue by Deſcent, a noble Name 

- Cou'd never villanize his Father's Fame: 

But, as the firſt; the laſt of all the Line, 
Wou d like the Sun evn in-Deſcending ſhine. 
Take Fire; and bear it to the darkeſt Houſe, 
Betwixt King Artbur's Court and Caucaſus, 

If you depart, the Flame ſhall ſtill remain, 
And the bright Blaze enlighten all the Plain: 
Nor, till the Fewel peridh, can decay, 
By Nature form d on Things combuſſible to pre 
Such is not Man, wha mixing better Seed 
With worſe,” begets a baſe degen rate Breed: ut, 
The Bad corrupts the Good, and leaves behind ob 
No Trace of all the great Begetter's Mind. pft 
The Father ſinks within his Son, we ſee, nd 
And often riſes in the third Degree; Fin 
If better Luck, a better Mother give; ut! 
Chance gave us Being, and by Chance we live. 
Such as our Atoms were, ev'n ſuch are we, lat 
Or call it Chance, or ſtrong Neceſſity, jt | 
Thus, loaded with dead weight, the Will is tree. J) E 
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Ind thus it needs muſt be: For Seed conjoin'd 
Lets into Nature's Work th' imperfett Kind: 
But Fire, th Enliv'ner of the general Frame, 
s one, its Operation ſtill the ſame. 
Its Principle is in it ſelf: While ours 
Works;asConfederates War, with mingled Pow'rs: 
Or Man, or Woman, whichſoever fails : 
nd, oft, the Vigour of the Worſe prevails. 
ther with Sulphur blended alters Hue, 
nd caſts a dusky Gleam of Sodom blue. 
us in a Brute, their ancient Honour ends, 
nd the fair Mermaid in a Fiſh deſcends: 
ſhe Line is gone; no longer Dake or Karl; 
ut, by himſelf degraded, turns a Churl. 
1d Mobility of Blood is but Renown - | 
i thy great Fathers by their Virtue known, ?F 
nd a long trailofLLight,totheedefcending down.) 
in thy Smoke it ends: Their Glories ſhine; 
ut Infamy and Villanage are thine. - 
ve. hen what I ſaid before is plainly ſhow'd, 
lat true Nobility proceeds from God: 
jt left us by Inheritance, bur giv'n 
ens y Baunty of our Stars, and Grace of Heavu. 
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Thus from a Captive Servius Tullus roſe, 
Whom for his Virtues the firſt Romans choſe : 
Fabritius from their Walls repelPd the Foe, 
Whoſe noble Hands had exercis'd the Plough. 
From hence, my Lord, and Love, I thus conclude, f 
That tho* my homely Anceſtors were rude, 
Mean as I am, yet I may have the Grace 

To make you Father of a generous Race: 
And Noble then am I, when I begin, 

In Virtue cloath'd, to caſt the Rags of Sin: 
If Poverty be my upbraided Crime, 

And you believe in Heav'n, there was a time 
When He, -the great Controller of our Fate, 
Deign'd to be Man, and liv'd in low Eſtate : 
Which he who had the World at his diſpoſe, 
If Poverty were Vice, wou'd never chuſe. 
Philoſophers have ſaid, and Poets ſing, 

That a glad Poverty's an honeſt Thing. 
Content is Wealth, the Riches of the Mind; 
And happy He who can that Treaſure find. 
But the baſe Miſer ſtarves amidſt his Store, 
Broods on his Gold, and griping ſtill at more, 
Sits ſadly pining, and believes he's Poor. 


The Wife of Bath's Tale. 1 
ye ragged Beggar, tho' he wants Relief, 
as not to loſe, and ſings before the Thief. 
Vant is a bitter and a hateful Good, 
Pecauſe its Virtues are not underſtood : 
e, et many Things, impoſſible to Thought, 
ave been by Need to full Perfection brought: 
e daring of the Soul proceeds from thence, 
arpneſs of Wit, and active Diligence: 
dence at once, and Fortitude, it gives, 
d, if in Patience taken, mends our Lives; 
Ir ev'n that Indigence that brings me low, 
kes me my ſelf, and Him above, to know. 
Good which none would challenge, few wou'd | 
fir Poſſeſſion, which Mankind refuſe. pales 
If we from Wealth to Poverty deſcend, + |. . uU. 
ant gives to know the Flatt' rer from the Friend. 
m Old and Ugly, well for you, | | 
leud Adult'rer will my Love purſue. 
r Jealouſie, the Bane of Marry'd Life, 
all haunt you, for a wither'd homely Wife: 
Age, and Uglineſs, as all agree, 


the beſt Guards of Female Chaſtity. 
Hh 


And how can you depend upon my Truth? 


0 
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Yet ſince Lſee your Mind is Worldly bent, Br 
Ful do my beſt to further your Content. pr 
And therefore of two Gifts in my Diſpoſe, 1 


Think ere you ſpeak, I grant youleave to chuſe: A1 
Wou d ꝓoul ſhould be ſtill Defarm'd, and Old, 11 
Nauſeous to Touch, and Loathſome to Behold : dt 
On chis Condition, to remain for Life 

A careful, tender and obedient Wife, 

In all I can contribute to your -Kaſe, 

And not in Deed, or Word, or Thought, diſpleaſe 
Or would you rather have me Young and Fair, 
And takethe Chance thathappens to your Share 
Temptations are in Beauty, and in- Youth, 


Now weigh che Tunger, with the doubtful BliY Ar 

And thank yourtſelf,. if ought thould fall amiſs. W Bu 

Sore ighthebe Knight who thö long Sermalfj. | 

: -hganicict. + is 16 N10Y In 

At lengtii conſittering all, his Hear Labtec W 

And:tbusrepty'd: My Ladys and my Wife, An 

To yqur wife Conduct E reſigu · my Life- 

Chuſe you forime, for well you underſtand 
The future Good and Ill, on either Hand: 
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gut if an humble Husband may requeſt. 
provide, and order all Things for the beſt; 
Your's be the Care to profit, and to fleaſe: 

And let your Subject. Servant take his Eaſe. 
nen thus in Peace, quoth the,concludestheStrife, 
since 1 am turn'd the Husband, you the Wife: 

The Matrimonial Victory is mine, 

Which, having fairly gain d, I will reſign; 

Forgive, if I have ſaid, or done amiſs, 
e And ſeal the Bargain with a Friendly Kiſs: 

, MW! promis'd you but one Content to ſhare, 

But now I will become both Good, and Fair. 

No Nuptial Quarrel ſhall diſturb your Eaſe, 

The Buſineſs of my Life ſhall be to pleaſe: 

And for my Beauty that, as Time thall:try ; 

But draw the Curtain fieſt, and eaſt your Eye. 

He look'd, and faw a:Creatureditay nly Fair, 

In bloom of Youth, and of a charming; Air. 

With Joy he turn d, and ſeiz'd her twiry' Arm; 

And, like Pygmalion, found the Statue warm. 

Small Arguments there needed to prevail, 

A Storm of Kiſſes pour d as thick as Hail. 


b 
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Thus long in mutual Bliſs they lay nb, © 
And their firſt Love continu'd to the laſt: 

One Sun · nine was their Life; no Cloud 8850 
Nor ever was a kinder Couple ſeen. 

And ſo may all our Lives like theirs be led; 
Heay' n ſend the Maids young Husbands, freſh in 
May Widows wed as often as they can, (Bed: 7 
And ever for the better change their Man. 

And ſome devouring Plague purſue their Lives, 
Who will not well be govern'd by their Wives. 


OF THE 


Pythagorean Philoſophy, 
From the Fifteenth Book of 


Ovid's Metamorphoſes. 


TS 
e Fourteenth Book. conclydes with the Death ® 
and Deification of Romulus : The Fifteenth be- 
gins with the Eleftion of Numa to the Crown of 
Rome. - On this Octaſion, Ovid, following the 
Opinion of ſome Authors, makes Numa the Scho- 
lar of Pythagoras; and to haue begun. his Ac- 
quaintance with that Phileſopher ar Cr rotona, 4 
Town in Italy; from thence he makes a Digreſſi- 
on to the Moral and Natural Philoſophy of Py- 
Ae On both which our Author enlarges 5 
and which are the moſt learned and beautiful 


Parts of the whole Metamorphoſes. 
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II nei no nice the ron 'h 

: oy i —_ © (Weight, | 
7 FD One able to ſupport the Publick Nac 
"TIM And fill the Throne * Roms 
| Aar had fate. ' ev 
Renown, which oft beſpeaks the publick Voia | 
Had recommended Nama to their Choice: lies 
A peaceful, pions Prince; ho not content in 
To know the Sabine Rites, his Study bent Per 
To cultivate his'Mind : To learn the Laws , 
Of Nature, and explore their hidden Cauſe. h. 
Urg d by this Care, his Country he forſook, fe! 
And tb Cratina thence his Journey tox. Pre. 
Arriv'd, he fixſt enquir d the Founder Name 


Of this new Colony; and e 

Fhen thus a Senior of the Place replies, 1. 
(Well read, and curious of Antiquities) 

Tis id; Alkiur: hirher took his way . 


Eten Shan, and drove along his conquer d Preyſſt 
Then; envia in the Fields his grazing Cows, Fit 
_ He ſought himſelfſome hoſpitable Houſe : - wi 


Of the Pyrhagorean  Philofophy: 
ood. Croton entertain'd his Godlike Gueſt 3 
7% While he repair'd his weary Limbs f R. 
De Hero, thence departing, bleſs'd the Plate; 
k Nad here, he ſaid, in Fime's revolving Rags; + 
- | riſing Town fhall take his Name from thee; 
evolving Time tulfilPd. the Prophecy: 
iceſſor #þfeelor,, the juſteſt Man on Earth, 
lemon's Son, at Argos had his Bit: 
im Herrules, art d with his Club of Oak, 
yer ſnadow d in a Dream, and thus beſpoha⸗ 
), leave thy Native Soil, and make Abode 
here ¶ farir raw down his rapid Flood: 6 
e faid; and Sleep forſook him and the God. 
PNrembling he wak d, and toſe withanmous Heari; 
is Country Laws forbad him to derart: 
hat ſhou'd he do? Fwas Death to ge a- π Vr. 
Ind the God menac'd if he dard tt ſtay :- 
* and the ſame forewarmug Dream, begüri: 
ey er — FAA 12a 
F — Curſes if he diſobey d- 
ice warn'd, he ffudy'd Fnght; but wol 
t once, his Perſon and his Wealth away: 
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Thus while he linger'd, his Deſign was heard; 
A ſpeedy Proceſs form'd, and Death declar'd. 
Witneſs there needed none of his Offence, 
_ Againſt himſelf the Wretch was Evidence: 
Condemn'd, and deſtitute of human Aid, 
To him, for whom he ſuffer' d, thus he pray'd. 
OPow'r who haſt deſerv'd in Heav'n a Thron 
Not giv'n, but by thy Labours made thy own, 
Fity thy Suppliant, and protect his Cauſe, 
Whom thou haſt made obnoxious to the Laws, 
A Cuſtom was of old, and ſtill remains; 
Which Life or Death by Suffrages ordains; 
White Stones and Black within an Urn are cal, 
The firft anſolve, but Fate is in the laſt. 
The Judge: to the common Urn bequeath 
Their Votes, and drop the Sable Signs of Deat 
TheBox receives all Black, but, pour'd from thence 
The Stones came candid forth: The Hue of Inno W 
Thus Alemonides his Safety won, Leencc a. 
Preſerv'd from Death by Alcumena's Son: T 
A 
L 
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Then to his Kinſman-God his Vows he pays, | 
And cuts with proſp'rous Gales th? Ionian Seas: 
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He leaves Tarentum, favour'd by the Wind, 

And Thurive Bays, and Temi/es, behind? 

Soft Sybaris, and all the Capes that ſtand | 
Along the Shore, he makes in ſight of Land; 
Still doubling, and ſtill coaſting, till he found 
The Mouth of A/ar:s, and promis'd Ground, 


Then ſaw where, on the Margin of the Flood, 


The Tomb that held the Bones of Croton ſtood : 
Here, by the God's Command, he built and walld 
The Place predicted; and Crotona call d: 
Thus Fame, from time to time, delivers down 
The fure Tradition of th' Icalian Town. 


Here dwelt the Man divine whom Samos bore, 


But now Self-baniſh'd from his Native Shore, 
Becauſe he hated Tyrants, nor cou'd bear | 
The Chains which none but ſervile Souls will wear : 


He, tho from Heavn remote,toHeav'ncou'd move, 


With Strength of Mind, and tread th Abyſsabove; 


TY And penetrate; with his interior Light, [Sight 


Thoſe upper Depths, which Nature hid 5 


And what he had obſerv'd;and learnt from thenee, 


Lov'd in familiar Language to diſpence. ' 
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Andheard him,asthey heard their God's Command 


Thunder was the Voice of angry Jove, 


Ilse berſt the Take of Pleſh from Tables dpot 


of 1. FFI — 
The Crowd with ſilent Admiration ſtand, 


While he diſcoursꝰd of Heav'ns myſterious Law, 
The World's Original, and Nature's Cauſe; 
And what was Gods, and why the fleecy Snows “. 
Im Silence fell, and rattling Winds arofe ; 
What thogk the ſtedfaſt Earth, and whence begu 
The Dance of Planets round the radiant Sun; 


Or Cloudy, with: Niere pregnant, burſt above: 
Of theſe, and Things beyond the common Read 
He ſpoke,” and charm'd his Audience with k 

* 1 Speech. - 1 bo 


And argu'& well, if Arguments cou'd move. He 


- @-Mdittals from your Fellows Blood abſtain, In 
Nor taint your Bodies with a Food: profane.: || "' 


While Corn and Pulſe by Nature are beſtow'd, |" 
| And planned Orchasds bend their wilting Load * 
While labour 'd Gardens wholfora Herbs produce 
2— 22 * Jas W 


While 
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or tardier Fruits of cruder Kind are loſt, 
nat tam d wich Fire, or mellow d by the Froſt ; 
while Kine to Pails diſtended Udders bring. 

nd Bees their Honꝝ redolent of Spring; 

hile Earth not only can your Needs ſupply, 

But, laviſh. of her Store, provides for Luxury: 
guiltleſs Feaſt, adminiſters with Eaſe, 

id without Blood is prodigal to pleaſe. 

ild Beaſts theis,Maws with their ſlain Brethren. 
nd. yet not all, for ſome refuſe to kill: fil 
Peep, Goats, and Oxen, and the nobler Steed, 
en Browz, and Corn, and flow'ry Meadows, feed. 
bears, Tygers, Wolves, the Lion's angry Brood, 
Vhom Heav'n endu'd with Principles of Blood, 
He wiſely ſundred from the xeſt,. to yell 

In Foreſts, and in lonely. Caves to dwell,.,, /. < 
Whereftronger Beaſts oppreſs the weak byMight, 
And all in Prey and Purple Feaſis delight. 


'S 


Ai)! 


here Bowels are in other Bowels glos d: 

Where, fatten'd by their Fellow's Fat, they thrive 3 

Maintain'd by Murder, and by Death they live. 
Ii 


, 
d © impious Uſe!, to Nature's Laws apposds.. 
De 
* 


What elſe is this but to devour our Gueſts, 
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'Tis then for nought that Mother Earth provide 
The Stores of all ſhe ſhows, and all ſhe hides, he 
If Men with fleſhy Morſels muſt be fed, 9 
And chaw with bloody Teeththe breathing Breadſpyr 
II 
And barb'rouſly renew Cyclopean Feaſts! | 
We, by deſtroying Life, our Life ſuſtain ; The 
And gorge th* ungodly Maw with Meats obſcene 

Not fo the Golden Age, who fed on Fruit, And 
Nor durſt with bloody Meals their Mouths pollutgh 
Then Birds in airy Space might ſafely move, 
And tim'rous Hares on Heaths ſecurely rove: 
Nor needed Fiſh the guileful Hooks to fear, 
For all was peaceful; and that Peace ſincere. 
Whoever was the Wretch (and curs'd be he) 
That envy'd firſt our Food's Simplicity; 
Th' eſſay of bloody Feaſts on Brutes began, 
And after forg'd the Sword to murther Man. 
Had he the ſharpen'd Steel alone employ'd, 
On Beaſts of Prey that other Beaſts deſtroy'd, 
Or Man invaded with their Fangs and Paws, 
This had been juſtify'd by Nature's Laws, 


7 
. 
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id Self-defence: But who did Feaſts begin 
f Fleſh, He ſtretch'd Neceſſity to Sin. 
o kill Man- killers, Man has lawful Pow'r, 
ut not th' extended Licence, to devour. 
Ill Habits gather by unſeen degrees, 
Brooks make Rivers, Rivers run to Seas. 
The Sow, with her broad Snout forrooting oe 


f 


nen intruſted Seed, was judg'd to ſpoil the Crop, 
Ind intercept the ſweating Farmer's Hope: 

de covet'ous Churl, of unforgiving kind, 

1 Offender to the bloody Prieſt reſign'd: 

er Hunger was no Plea: For that ſhe dy'd. 

ie Goat came next in order, to be try'd: 

e Goat had cropt the Tendrills of the Vine: 8 


3 


te 


vengeance Laity and Clergy join, 
here one had loſt his Profit, one his Wine. 


le Sheep was fſacritic'd on no pretence, 
it meek and unreſiſting-Innocence. 
P patient, uſeful Creature, born to bear | 
ewarm and woollyFleece, that cloath'd herMur- 
| 40's 


ere was; at leaſt, ſome Shadow of Offence: 


derer, 


| 


oy 
» * 
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And daily to give down the Milk ſhe bred, H 
A Tribute for the Graſs on which ſhe fed. Bi 
Living, both Food and Rayment ſhe ſupplies, Be 
And is of leaſt Advantage when ſhe dies. (T 


How did the toiling Oxe his Death deſerve, IA. 
A downright ſimple Drudge, and born to ſerve Ur 
O Tyrant! with what Juſtice canſt thou hope II 
The Promiſe of the Year, a plenteous Crop; II. 
When thou deftroy'ſt thy lab'ring Steer, whotill's | 
And plough'd with Pains, thy elſe ungrateful Field ia 
From his yet reeking Neck to draw the Yoke, W* 
That Neck with which the ſurly Clods he broke 3 
And to the Hatchet yield thy Husband-Man, ne 
Who finiſh'd Autumn, and the Spring began! 

Nor this alone! but Heav'n it ſelf to bribe, N 
We to the Gods our impious Acts aſcribe: be | 
Firſt recompence with Death their Creatures ToillFor 
Then call the Bleſs'd above to ſhare the Spoil: f 
The faireſt Victim muſt the Pow'rs appeaſe, Par! 
(So fatal tis ſometimes too much to pleaſe! ) Flea: 
A purple Fillet his broad Brows adorns, Pf 8ſt 
With flow'ry Garlands crown'd, and gilded Horns 
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He hears the murd”rous Pray'r the Prieſt prefers, 
But underſtands not, tis his Doom he hears: 

Beholds the Meal betwixt his Temples caſt, 
(The Fruit and Product of his Labours paſt; ) 
And in the Water views perhaps the Knife 

e Uplifted, to deprive him of his Life; 

Then broken up alive, his Entrails ſees 
Torn out, for Prieſts t'inſpe&t the Gods Decrees. 

d From whence, O mortal Men, this guſt of Blood 

Have you deriv'd, and interdicted Food? 

e, We taught by me this dire Delight to ſhun, 

oY arn'd by my Precepts, by my Practice won: 

nd when you eat the well-deſerving Beaſt, 

ink, on the Lab'rer of your Field you feaſt! 

Now ſince the God inſpires me to proceed, 

te that, whate'er inſpiring Pow'r, obey'd. 

oilfÞor 1 will ſing of mighty Myſteries, 


Vf Truths conceal'd before, from human Eyes 
Dark Oracles unveil, and open all the Skies. 
FWleas'd as I am to walk along the Sphere 

f ſhining Stars, and travel with the Year, 


| *% 
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To leave the heavy Earth, and ſcale the height 
Of Atlas, who ſupports the heav'nly Weight; 
To look from upper Light, and thence ſurvey 
Miſtaken Mortals wandring from the Way, 
And wanting Wiſdom, fearful for the State [By 
Of future Things, and trembling at their Fate! Ar 
Thoſe Ilwou'd teach; and by right Reaſon bring Or 
To think of Death, as but an idle Thing. Ar 
Why thus affrighted at an empty Name, 
A Dream of Darkneſs, and fictitious Flame? 
Vain Themes of Wit, which but in Poems paſs 
And Fables of a World, that never was! 
What feels the Body when the Soul expires, 
By Time corrupted, or conſum'd by Fires? 
Nor dies the Spirit, but new Life repeats * 
In other Forms, and only changes Seats. 
_ Ev'nl, who theſe myſterious Truths declare, 
Was once Euphorbus in the Trojan War; 
My Name and Lineage I remember well, 
And how in Fight by Sparta's King I fell. 
In Argive Juno's Fanè I late beheld [Shield Le! 
My Buckler hung on high, and own'd my forme 
| Then 
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t Then, Death, ſocall'd, is but old Matter dreſs'd 

In ſome new Figure, and a vary'd Veſt: 
thus all Things are but alter'd, nothing dies; 

And here and there tl? unbody'd Spirit flies, 

By Time, or Force, or Sickneſs diſpoſſeſt, 
And lodges, where it lights, in Man or Beaſt; 
ner hunts without, till ready Limbs it find, 

And actuates thoſe according to their Kind; 
from 'Tenement to Tenement is toſs'd; 

ie Soul is {till the fame, the Figure only loſt : 
And, as the ſoften'd Wax new Seals receives, 
This Face aſſumes, and that Impreſſion leaves; 
Now call'd by one, now by another Name; 
The Form is only ehang'd, the Wax ĩs ſtill the ſame : 
do Death, ſo call'd, can but the Form deface, { 


fs 


Th' immortal Soul flies out in empty Space; 
re, To ſeek her Fortune in ſome other Place. 
Then let not Piety be put to flight, 
To pleaſe the Taſte of Glutton Appetite; 
But ſuffer inmate Souls ſecure to dwell, 
Leſt from their Seats your Parents you expel ; 
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With rabid Hunger feed upon your Kind, E 
Or from a Beaſt diſlodge a Brother's Mind. Y 
And ſince, like Tiphys parting from the Shore, C 
In ample Seas I ſail, and Depths untry'd before, | 0 
This jet me further add, that Nature knows II 
No ſtedfaſt Station, but, or Ebbs, or Flows: A 
Ever in Motion; the deftroys her old, A 
And caſts new Figures in another Mold. H 
Evn Times are in perpetual Flux; and run, 
Like Rivers from their Fountain, rowling on; 
For Time, no more than Streams, is at a ſtay: 
The flying Hour is evef on her Way; 
And as the Fountain ſtill ſupplies her Store, 
The Wave behind impels the Wave before; 01 
Thus in ſucceſſive Courſe the Minutes run, Fo 


And urge their Predeceſſor Minutes on, i BL 
Still moving, ever new: For former Things | 
Are ſet aſide; like abdicated Kings: Hi 

And eyery moment alters what is done, IR 
And innovates ſome Act till then unknown. Sp 
PDarkneſs we ſee emerges into Light, W 


And ſhining Suns deſcend to Sable Night; He 
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Ev'n Heaw n it ſelf receives another die, 

When weary'd Animals in Slumbers ſie 
re, | Of Midnight Eaſe: Another, when the gray 
e, Jof Morn preludes the Splendor of the Day. 
The disk of Phebus, when he climbs on high, 
Appears at firſt but as a bloodſhot Eye; 
And when his Chariot downward drives to Bed, 
His Ball is with the ſame Suffuſion red; 
But mounted high in his Meridian Race 
All bright he ſhines,” and with a better Face: 
For there, pure Particles of Ather flow, 
Far from th* Infection of the World below. 

Nor equal Light th* unequal Moon adorns, 

Or in her wexing or her waning Horns. 
For ev'ry Day ſhe wanes, her Face is leſs, 
But gath'ring into Globe, ſhe fattens at Increaſe. 


How the four Seaſons in four Forms appear, 
ReſemblinghumanLifeinev'ryShape they wear? 
Spring firſt, like Infancy, ſhoots out her Head, 


Perceiv'{t thou not the Proceſs of the Year, | 


With milky Juice requiring to be fed: 
Helpleſs, tho? freſh, and wanting to be led. 


— 
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The green Stem grows in Stature and in Size, 1 


But only feeds with hope the Farmer's Eyes; fro 
Then laughs the childiſh Year with Flouret Th. 


| crown'd, | Mo 
And laviſhly verfanes the Fields W Wan 
But no ſubſtantial Nouriſhment receives, Thi 
Infirm the Stalks, unſolid are the Leaves. But 


Proceeding onward whence the Year began Th 
The Summer grows adult, and ripens into Man. Bre 
This Seaſon, as in Men, is moſt repleat 
With kindly Moiſture, and prolifick Heat. 

Autumn ſucceeds, a ſober tepid Age, 

Not froze with Fear, nor boiling into Rage; 
More than mature, and tending to decay, Grey 
When our brown Locks repine to mix with odious 

Laſt, Winter creeps along with tardy Pace, 


Sour is his Front, and furrow'd is his Face; Th 

His Scalp if not diſhonour'd quite of Hair, (bare. He 

The ragged Fleece is thin, and thin is worſe than In 
Evn our own Bodies daily change receive, Str 

Some part of what was theirs before, they leave; 

Nor are to Day what Veſterday they were; 

Nor the whole ſame to- Morrow will appear. 
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Time was, when we wereſow'd, and juſt began 
from ſome few fruitful Drops, the promiſe of a Man; 

ta Then Nature's Hand (fermented as it was) 

Moulded to Shape the ſoft, coagulated Maſs; 

And when the little Man was fully form'd, 

The breathleſs Embrio with a Spirit warm'd; 

But when the Mother's Throws begin to come, 

The Creature, pent within the narrow Room, 

Breaks his blind Priſon, puſhing to repair 

His ſtifled Breath, and draw the living Air ; 

Caſt on the Margin of the World he lies, 

A helpleſs Babe, but by Inſtinct he cries. 

He next effays to walk, but downward preſs'd 

Jon four Feet imitates his Brother Beaſt: 

I By flow degrees he gathers from the Ground 
His Legs, and to'the rowling Chair is bound; 
Then walks alone; a Horſeman now become, 

He rides a Stick, and travels round the Room: 

oF In time he vaunts among his youthful Peers, 
Strong-bon'd, and ſtrung with Netves, in pride 

F of Years, £ , 


492 Of the Pythagorean Philoſophy. 
He runs with Mettle his firſt merry Stage, 
Maintains the next, abated of his Rage, 


But manages his Strength, and ſpares his Ape. 
Heavy the third, and ſtiff, he ſinks apace, 


And tho ' tis down- hill all, but creeps along the Race. 


Now ſapleſs on the verge of Death he ſtands, 

Contemplating his former Feet, and Hands; 

. And Milo-like, his flacken'd Sinews ſees, 

And wither*dArms,once fit tocope . 

Unable now to ſhake, much leſs to tear, the Trees. 
So Helen wept when her too faithful Glaſs 

Reflected to her Eyes the Ruins of her Face: 

Wondring what Charms her Raviſhers cou'd ſpy, 

To force her twice, or ev'n but once enjoy! 

Thy Teeth, devouring Time, thine, envious Age, 

On Things below ſtill exerciſe your Rage: 

With venom' d Grinders you corrupt your Meat, 

And then, at lingring Meals, the Morſels eat. 
Nor thoſe, which Elements we call, abide, 

Nor to this Figure, nor to that, are ty'd : 

For this eternal World is ſaid of Old 


But four prolifick Principles to hold, 
t 


\ 
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Four different Bodies; two to Heav'n aſcend, 
And other two down to the Center tend: 
Fire firſt with Wings expanded mounts on high, 
Pure, void of Weight, and dwells in upper Sky; 
Then Air, becauſe unclog'd in empty Space, 
Flies after Fire, and claims the ſecond Place: 
But weighty Water, as her Nature guides, 
Lies on the lap of Earth; and MotherFarth ſubſides. 
All Things are mix'd of theſe, which allcontain, 
And into theſe are all reſolv'd again : 
Earth rarifies to Dew, expanded more, 
The ſubtil Dew in Air begins to ſoar; 
Spreads as ſhe flies, and weary of her Name 
Extenuates ſtill, and changes into Flame; 
Thus having by degrees Perfection won, 
Reſtleſs they ſoon untwiſt the Web they ſpun, 
And Fire begins to loſe her radiant Hue, 
Mix'd with groſs Air, and Air deſcends to Dew; 
And Dew condenſing, does her Form forego, 
And ſinks, a heavy lump of Earth, below. 

Thus are their Figures never at a ſtand, 
But chang'd by Nature's innovating Hand; 
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All Things are alter'd, nothing is deſtroy'd, 

The ſhifted Scene for ſome new Show employ'd. 

Then, to be born, is to begin to be 

Some other Thing we were not formerly : 

And what we call to Die, is not t' appear, 

Or be the Thing that formerly we were. 

Thoſe very Elements which we partake, 

Alive, when Dead ſome other Bodies make: 

Tranſlated grow, have Senſe, or can Diſcourſe; 

But Death on deathleſs Subſtance has no force. 
That Forms are chang'd I grant; that nothing can 

Continue in the Figure it began: 

The golden Age, to Silver was debas d: 

To Copper that; our Mettal came at laſt. 


The Facę of Places, and cheir Forms, decay; 


And that is ſolid Earth, that once was Sea: 
Seas in their turn retreating from the Shore, 
Make ſolid Land, what Ocean was before; 


And far from Strands are Shells of Fiſhes found, 


And ruſty Anchors fix d on Mountain-Ground: 
And what wereFields before,now waſh'd and worn 
By falling Floods from high, to Valleys turn, 
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And crumbling till deſcend to level Lands; 

And Lakes, and trembling Bogs, are barren Sands; 
Wand the parch'd Deſart floats inStreamsunknown; 
Wondring to drink of Waters not her own. 

Here Nature living Fountains opes; and there 
Seals up the Wombs where living Fountains were; 
Dr Earthquakes (top their ancient Courſe, and bring 
Jiverted Streams to feed a diſtant Spring. 

o Hus, ſwallow'd up, is ſeen no more, 

zut far from thence knocks out another Door. 
Thus Eraſinus dives; and blind in Earth - 
uns on, and gropes his way to ſecond Birth, 
tarts up in Argos Meads, and ſhakes his Locks 
round the Fields, and fattens all the Flocks. 

o My/ius by another way is led, 

nd, grown a River, now diſdains his Head: 
. Forgets his humble Birth, his Name forſakes, 
nd the proud Title of Cazcus takes. 

arge Amenane, impure with yellow Sands, 
uns rapid often, and as often ſtands, 
nd here he threats the drunken Fields to drown; 
nd there his Dugs deny to give their Liquor down, 
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Since, hurt by Hercules, as Fame nds, | 


Buy ruſhing Seas is ſever/d-from the Shore: 


And in diſdain pour'd in the conqu ring Sea... 


To ans of leafy Shadowy bare: 


" Avizres ober did —— Th 
But now his deadly Waters arc abhorr'd: Th 


Lab 
The Centaurs in his Current vaſnhꝰd theit ound in v 


The Streams of Hypanis are {ſweet no more, Yet 


But brackiſtvloſe the Taſte they had before. {la 
 Antiſſa; Pbaror, Jyre, in Seas were pent, 


s 
f C 
le 


Once Illes; but now increaſe the Centinent; 
While the Zenradian Coalt; main Land before, 


So Zuuole to th Italian Earth was ty dowy « 


And Men once walk d where $hips at Anchor ridqhetr 


Till Neptune ouerlook'd the narrow: Way, Wha 
du 

Ao Eities that adorn'd th. Achau Ground, Whri, 
Buris and Helige, no more are found, r] do 
But, whelmid beneath a/ Lake, are ſunk and bin. 


And Boatſmen through the Chryſtal Water ſhouſpn t! 
To wond' ring Paſſengers, the Walls.helaw: - 


he! 

Near Tyr nen ſtands a Hilla exposid in r he 

hat 
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This once was level Ground: But (ſtrange to tell) 
Th' included Vapours, that in Caverns dwell, 
Lab'ring with Cholick Pangs, and cloſe confin'd, 
In vain ſought Iſſue for the rumbling Wind: 
ret {till they heav'd for Vent, and heaving till 
nlarg'd the Concave, and ſhot up the Hill; 

\s Breath extends a Bladder, .or the Skins 

df Goats are blown t' incloſe the hoarded Wines: 
te Mountain yet retains, a Mountain's Face, 
nd gather'd Rubbiſh heals the hollow Space, 
Of many Wonders, which-I heard or knew, 

| tetrenching moſt, I will relate but few: 

That, are not Springs with Qualities oppos'd, 
du'd-at Seaſons, and at Seaſons loſt? 

rice in a Day thine, Ammon, change their Form, 
old at high Noon,. at Morn and Evening warm: 
ine, Athaman, will kindle Wood, if thrown 
a the pil'd Earth, and in the waning Moon. 

e Thracians have a Stream, if any try 

xe Taſte, his harden'd Bowels petrify ; 
hate'er it touches it converts to Stones, 

d makes a Marble Pavement where it runs. 
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 Crathis and Sybaris her Siſter Flood, j 
That ſlide through our Calabrian Neighbour Wood,. ( 
WithGold and Amber dye the ſhinitrg Hair, pa ar B 
And thither Youth feſort; (for who ud not b B 
But ſtranger Virtues yet in Streams we find, | 
Some change not only Bodies, but the Mind: 
Who has not heard of Salmacit obſcene, 
Whoſe Waters into Women ſoften Men: 
Or Atbiopian Lakes, which turn the Brain 
To Madneſs, or in heavy Sleep conſtrain? 
Clytorian Streams the Love of Wine expel, 
(Such is the Virtue of th' abſtemious Well,) 
Whether the colder Nymph that rules the Flo 
Extinguiſhes, and balks the drunken God; 
Or that Melampus (ſo have ſome afſir*d) _ 
When the mad Prætides with Charms he cur'd 
And pow'rful Herbs, both Charms and Simples cal 
Into the ſobet Spring, where Mill their Virtues laſtF 
Unlike Effects Lynceftis will produce, Ati 


Who drinks his W aters, tho? with moderate uſeſ 11. 


Reels as with Wine, and ſees, with double Sight WI 
His Heels too heavy, and his Head too light. | Th 


Of the Pythagorean Philoſophy: 499 
Lidm,-Srics Pheyers, an Avcadian Stream, 
(Ambigtions in th Effects, as in the Name) 
\| By Diy is wholſonie Bev'rage; but is thought 
By Night infected, and à deadly Draught. 

Thus running Rivers, and the ſtanding Lake, 
Now of theſe Virtues; now of thoſe partake: 
Time was (afld all Things Time and Fate obey) 
Wheñ faſt Oytyxia floated on the Sea; 

Such wefe Chantean Illes, when Yig ſteer' d 
BetWikt their Streights, and their Colliſion fear'd D 
They fwWam Where how they ſit; and firmly join'd 
Secure of feetifit up, reſiſt the Wind. 

Nor Ana Vothiting ſulßhurecous Fire 

Will ever belch; for Sulphur Will expire; 

(The Veins echauſted of the liquid Store:) ore. 
Time was the caſt nv Flames; in time will caſt no 6 | 

For whether Earth's an Animal, and Air l. 
ſribites; her Lungs with Coolnels to fepair, | 
And what th& lckstretmits; the ill requires | 
ſeſ inlets Fot Alt; atid Outlets fof het Fires; | 
u When t6rturd with-convillive Fits ſhe ſhakes; 14 


That Motion clioaks the Vent, till other V. ent ſhe 
makes: Kk 2 
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5 00 of the ane Philoſophy 


Or when the Winds in hollow Caves : are elo, a 


And ſubtil Spirits find that way oppos d, 
They toſs up Flints in Air; the Flints that hide 10 
The Seeds of Fire, thus toſs'd in Air, collide, [Ly 


Kindling the Sulphur, till the Fewel ſpent 


The Cave is coo!'d, and the fierce Winds relent. n 
Or whether Sulphur, catching Fire, feeds on 4 
u 


Its unctuous Parts, till all the Matter gone 
The Flames no more aſcend; for Earth ſupplies Th 
The Fat that feeds them; and when Earth denie: An 
That Food, by length of Time conſum'd, the Fire Rel 
F amiſh'd for want of Fewel muſt expire. inc 
A Race of Men there are, as Fame has told, 
Who hiv? ring ſuffer Hyperborean —_ 
Till nine times bathing i in Minerva s Lake, 
Soft Feathers, to defend their nakedSides,they take Vir 
Tis ſaid, the Scythian Wives (believe who wills 
Transform themfelves' fo Birds by Magick Skill ind 
Smear'd « over with an Oil of wondrous Might, 
That adds new pinions t to their airy op n 
But this by ſure Experitnent 'we know, | 
That living Creatures from Corruption grow: hein 


ra 
Ev'r 
hot 
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Hide in a hollow Pit a flaughter'd, Steer, 

Bees from his putrid Bowels will appear; 

Who like! their Parents haunt the F jelds, and bring 

Their Hony-Harveſt home, and hope another 
Spring. . 

The Warlike-Steed i is multiply'd, we find, 

To Waſps and Hornets of the Warrior Kind. 

Cut from a Crab his crooked Claws, and hide 

The reſt in Earth, a Scorpion thence will glide 

Und ſhoot hjs Sting, his Tail in Circles toſs'd 

Nefers the Limbs his backward Father loſt. 

und Worms, that ſtretch onLeaves their filmy Loom, 

ow] from their Bags, and Butterflies become. 

£v'n Slime begets the Frog's loquacious | Race: 

dhort of their Feet at firſt, in little ſpace . 

With Arms and Legs endu'd long Leaps they take, 

is'd on their hinder part, and ſwim the Lake, 

\nd. Waves repelz For Nature gives their Kind, 

o that intent, a length of Legs behind, | 

The, Cubs of Bears a living Lump appear, 

hen whelp'd, and no determin'd Figure wear, 


t. 


K 


il 


heir Mother licks em into Shape, and gives 
As much of Form, as ſhe her ſelf receives. 
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10% Of tbe Pythagorean Philoſaphy, 

The Grubs from their ſexangular Abode 'T 
Crawl-qut unfiniſh d, hike the Maggo:'s Brood: N 
Trunks without Limbs; null time at leiſure bring 
The Thighsthey wanted, and their tardy Wings. 

The Bird who draws the Carr of Juno, vain IN. 
Of her crown'd Head, and of her Starry Train; I; 
And he that bears th? Artillery of Fave, Of 
The ſtrong· pounc'd Eagle, and the billing Dove; (Fe 
And all the feather'd Kind, wha cou'd ſuppoſe Ful 
(But that from fight the ſureſt Senſe he knows) rh 
They from ch included Volk not ambient White * 


There are who think the Marrow of Fa Man, laraſe. Fir. 
Which in the Spine, while he was living, ran; Cot 
When dead, the Pith corrupted will become ie 
A Snake, and hiſs within the hollow Tomb. A 

All theſe receive their Birth from other Things ip Hi 
But from himſelf che Phenix,only ſprings: 
Self-born, begotten by the arent Flame 
In which he burn'd, another and the ſame; 
Wha not by Corn ot Herbs his Life ſuſtains, Hund 
But the ſweet Eſſence of Amomum drain: 
And watches the-rich Gums. Arabia bears, 
While yet in tender Dew they drop their Tears, 


el 
is | 


1 


e 
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Of il Pythagorean Philoſophy. 
He, (his five Centuries of Life fulfill'd) 

His Neſt on Oaken Boughs begins to build, 

Or trembling tops of Palm, and firſt he draws 
The Plan with his broad Bill, and crooked Claws, 
Nature's Artificers ; on this the Pile 

Is form'd, and riſes round, then witk the Spoil - 
Of Caſia, Cynamon, and Stems of Nard, [rear'd: 
(For Softneſs ſtrew d beneath, ) his Fun'ral Bed is 
Fun'ral and Bridal bath; and all around 


) The Barders with eorruptleſs Myrrh are crawn'd, 
\ On this mcumbent ; 'till therial Flame 


Pirſt catches, then conſumes the coſtly Frame: 
Confumes' him too, às on the Pile he lies; 
He Hd on Odours, and in Odours dies. 

An Infant-Phovix from the former ſprings, 


His Father's Heir, and from his tender Wings 


8. 


L Shakes off his Parent Daft, his Method he purſues, 


\nd the ſame Leaſe of Life onthe ſame Terms re- 
hen grown to Manhood he begins his reign, Luc s. 
\nd with ſtiff Pipions can his Flight ſuſtain, 
e lightens of its Lond, the Free that bore 
is F Aber Royal Sepulcher hefore, 

| Kk4 


} 
; 
; 


By turns command, and in their turns obey; 


304 Of the Pychagoreati Philoſophy. 
And his dn Cradle: This (with pibus Care II 


Plac'd on his Back) he cuts The buxome Air, I. 

Seeks the Sun's City, and his ſacred Church, IN 

And decently lays down his Burden in the Porch YO 
A Wonder more amazing wou'd we find? 


Th' Hy#na ſnows it; of a double kind, T1 
Varying the Sexes in alternate Years, . 
In one begets, and in another bears. A 
The thin Camelion fed with Air, receives Ar 


The Colour of the Thing to-which he cleaves. On 


: /Tad;a when conquer'd, on the gonqu'ring Godſſſiy; 
For planted Vines the ſharp-ey'd Lynx beſtow'dp,; 
Whoſe Urine, ſhed before it touches Earth, Nye 
Congeals in Air, and gives to Gems their Birth. Lil 
50 Coral ſoft, and white in Ocean's Bed, 0 
Comes hardemd up in Air, and glows with Rediyyn 
All changing Species ſhould my Song recite; | x 
Before I ceas d, wou d change the Day to Night n 
Nations and; Empires flouriſh, and decay, Wh 
[nc 
) C 
ſ r0) 


Time; ſoftens hardy People, Time again 
Hardens to War a ſoft, unwarlike Train. 
1 


Of the Pychagorean Philoſophy. 505 
Thus Trey for ten long Years her Foes withſtood, 
and daily bleeding bore th'expence of Blood: 
Now for thick; Streets it. ſhows an empty Space, 
h. Or only fill'd wich Tombs of her own periſh'd, 
b Race, | ( 
Her ſelf becomes the Sepulcher of what ſhe was. 
Mycene, Sparta, Thebes of mighty Fame, 
Are vaniſh'd out of Subſtance into Name. 
And Darden Rome that juſt begins to riſe, 
On Tiber's Banks, in time ſhall mate the Skies; 
Widening her Bounds, and working on her way ; 
Evn now ſhe meditates Imperial Sway: 
ret this is change, but ſhe by changing thrives, 
Like Moons new-born, and in her Cradle ſtrives 
Fro fill her Infant-Horns; an Hour ſhall come 
When the round World ſhall becontain'd in Nome. 
Por thus old Saws-foretel, and Heleuus 
MY 4rchi/es drooping Son enliven'd thus; 
When Ihium now was in a ſinking State; 
und he was dbubtful of his future Fate: 
0 Goddefs born, with thy hard Fortune ſtrive, 
Troy never can be loſt, and thou allve e 


506 Of the Pythagarean Philoſophy. | 
ThyPaſſagethou'ſhaltfree throughFireand Sword 
And Toy in Foreign Lands ſhall be reſtar'd. 
In happier Fields a rifing Town I fee. 
Greater than'what e'er was, or is, or e er ſhall be: 
And Heav'n yet owes the World a Race de- 
riv'd from Thee. 
Sages and Chiefs, of other Piel born, : 
The City ſhall extend, extended ſhall adorn : 
But from Ialus he muſt draw his Breath, | 
By whom thy Nome ſhall rule the canquer'd] Forth 
WhomHeav'n willtendMankind onEarth toreign * 
And late require the precious Pledge again, 


1 


This Helenus ta great Abneas told, _—_ W. 
Which I retain, eer fince in other Mould v0 
My Soul was cloath'd; and now rejoyce to view De 
My Country Walls rebuilt, and Troy reviv'd anew, Lo 
Rais'd by the Fall: Decreed by Loſs to Gain: De 
Enſlav d but ta be free, and conquer d but to reign. all 
| Tis time my hard mouth'd Courſers to controul, An 
Apt to run Riot, and tranſgreſs the Goal: Wt 
And therefore I conclude, Whatever lies, = 


In Earth, or its i in Air, or fills the Skies, 


n, 


TN, 
ul, 


Then eats the Poultry which before he fed? J 


OF .tbe Pythagorean Philoſophy 
All ſuffer Change, and we, that agg, of Soul 
And Body mix'd, are Members gf the whole. 
Then when gur Sires, or Grandſwes, ſhall forſake 
The Forms of Men, and brutal Figures take, 
Thus hous'd, ſecurely let their Spirits reſt, 
Nor violate thy Father in the Beaſk.. 
Thy Friend, thy Brother, any of thy Kin, 
f none of theſe, yet there's a Map within: 
O ſpare to wake a The, Meal, 
T'incloſe his Body, and his Saul expel. 

lu Cuſtoms by degrees to Habus riſe, 
I Habits ſaan become exalted Vice: 
What more Advance can Mortals make in Sin 
So near Perfection, who with Blood begin? 
Deaf ta the Calf that hes beneath the Knife, | 
Looks up, and from her Butcher hegs her Lite : 


All Methods to procure thy Mercy tries, 

And imitates in vain thy Childrens Cries, 

Where will he ops who fegds with Houſhold 
Bread, 


. Deaf to the harmleſs Kid, that exe he dies 8 
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508 Of the Pychagorean,/Philaſophy. 
Let plaugh thy Steers ; that en Ne. theit Io 
Breath, A mol: nr an: * 
To Nature, not n impute theicDeath * 
Let Goats for Food their loaded Udders lend, Ii 
And Sheep from Winter-cold thy Sides defend; Ig; 
But neither Sprindges, Nets, nor Snares employ, 
And be no more Ingenious to deſtroy. 
Free as in Air, let Birds on Earth remain, 
Nor let inſidious Glue their Wings conſtrain; 
Nor opening Hounds the trembling Stag affright, 
Nor purple Feathers intercept his Flight: 
Nor Hooks conceal'd in Baits for Fiſh prepare, 
Nor Lines g@heave em twinkling uf in Air. 
Take axe the Life you caripdtigive : 
For all Th Slave an equal Right to hye 
Kill noxion Creatures, where dis Sin to fave; 
This only juſt Prerogative we have: 
But nouriſh Life with vegetable Food, 
And ſhun the ſacrilegious Taſte of Blood. 
Theſe Precepts by the amian Sage were taught, 
Which Godlike Numa to the Sabines brought, 
And thence transferr'd to Rome, by Gift his own: 


A willing People, and an offer'd Throne. 


2 0 ile Pythagotean Philoſophy. 509 | 
i Yo bappy Motiareh,-font'by Few n to bletis 
A'Salvage Nation with ſoft Arts of Peace, 15 
0 teach Religion, Rapine to reſtrain, 
ive Laws to Luſt, and Sacrifice ordain: 
Himſelf a Saint, a Goddeſs was his Bride, 
And all the Muſes o'er his Acts preſide. 
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CHARACTER 


OF A 


GOOD PARSON; 


Imitated from C H A UC E R, jor —_ 
4 . $44 5 0 2 . *f1. 


* 
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{An mo ; Reverend; _ Relig 
vitis Man. 42 9 

His Eyes ard a venerable Gra 
Aus Charity it ſelf was ill his Face. 
Rich was his Soul, though his Attire was poor; 
(As God had cloath'd his own Embaſſador: ) 
For ſuch, on Earth; his bleſs'd Redeemer bore. 
Of Sixty Years he ſeem'd; and well might laſt 
To Sixty more, but that he liv'd too faſt ; 


vn Uimtelf te G0, v0 Curb the Senſes 
IRE » 
thing of ſevere, | 
jut Ach a Face as promis'd him ſincere, 


nk 
I 
| 


Bur ſweet Regards; and pleaſing Sanctity: 

Wild was his Accent, and his Action free. 

ith Eloquence innate his Tongue was artn'd ; 

o harſh the Precept, yet the Preacher charm'd. 

or, letting down the golden Chain from high, ' 

e drew his Audience upward to the Sky: 

id oft, with holy Hymns, he chartm'd their Fars: 

Muſick more melodious than the Spheres.) 

or David left him, when he went l Ren, 

u- Lyres and after Him, be fung the ben. 

e bore his great Commiſlion · in his Look: 

$i (Weetly temper UA bez and fofthed al be oke. 
epreach'd theJoys of Hea vn, and Pains of Hell; - 

ind warwd the Sinner with becoming Zeal; { 

ut on Eternal Mercy lov'd to dwell. * 

e taught the Goſpel rather than the : 

nd fore d himſelf to drive; but lo to draw.” 


4 * 
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wen + Goo Payſon, 5it 


othing reſerv'd or ſullen was to fee: ed ? 
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j12 The\Ghavalter ofs Gal Nanſat. 
For Fear but froenes Nlinds : hut Love, like Hei c? 
Extales the Soul ſublime, to ſerkhet Native Sea ; 
To Threats the ſtubborn Sinner aft is hard Ne 
Wrap'd in his Crimes, againſt the Storm prepar q int 
But, when the milder Beams of Mercꝝ lay. vw! 
He melts, and throws his cumb rous Cloak aw nie 
Lightnings and Thunder (Heav'ns Artillery) 
As Harbingers before th Almighty V: in! 
Thoſe but proclaim his Stile: and diſappear; ... Ye: 
The ſtiller dd und ſucceeds and God is tbece. 
The Tythes, his Pariſh frech aid, he. 
But never gu d or Curs d wich Hell. ary Book: 
With Patience bearing Wrong i but off xing non: 
Since every ian is res to loſe his q d. 20 --/ 
The Coumty-Churis, according go theis Rind 
(Whaigrudge the in Nues, and love toche behind} 
The leſs he ſoughthis Off rings, pinch d chen 
And prais d a Prieſt, contented. to Of. 
Vet, of his little, he had ſome tu ſpare , = 
To feed the Famiſh d. and to oloach the; Bare: 


For Mortify'& he was, to that degree, . ane 
A poorer than himſelf he wou'd not ſee. © 
| True 


The Charaſter of a Good Parſon. $13 
eat True Prieſts, he ſaid, and Preachers of the Word; 
Were only Stewards:of their Soy'raign Lord; 
n Nothing was theirs f but all the publick Store: 
ö intruſted Riches, to relieve the Por... 
Who, fhou'd they ſteal, for want of his Relief, N 
Ine judge d bimſelf Accomplice with the Thief, , 
Wide was his Pariſh; not contracted cloſe _ 
"Fla Streets, but here and there a ſtraggling Houſe; 
Avet Rilt he was at Hand, without Requeſt, 1. 
ro ſerve the Sick; to ſuccour the Diſtreſs d: 2 
| r. on Foot, alone, without affright; 
Dangers of a dark tempeſtuous Night. TIF 
All this, the good old Man perform'd alone; 
Nor ſpar'd his Pains ; for Curate he had none. 
Nor durſt he truſt another with his Care: 
1 or rode himſelf to Pauls, the pablickFgity 
ro chaffer for Preferment with his Gold. 
Vhere Biſhopricks and /ine Cures are ſold: , 


| 
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But duly watch'd his F lock, by Night, and Ba. | 
And from the prow ling Wolf redeem d the Prey 
And hungry ſent 'the w ily Fox away. I 
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i514 "Thi iChardber\of i Good Parſon. 
The preud he tam' d, the Penitent he cheard ] 
Nor to febuke the rieh Offender ſeur d. if 1 
His Prencting much: but more his ractictw rough 71 
(A living Sertnon of the Truths he tauguts) || 1 
For this by Rules ſevere his Life he ſquar'd: 
That all might fee the Doctrine whichthey heuri 
For Prleſts, he faid, dre Patterns for the reſt: a 
(TteGold of Heav'n;who bear theGod Impreſsd 
But when the precious Coin is kept unclean, 
The Sov/raipw's Image is no longer ſeen. 
If chey be foul, on whom the People truſt, 
une Preläte, for his Holy Life, he prizd: 
The woitdly Pomp of Prelacy deſpis di“! 
N His Saviour came not with a gawdy Show ; | | 
J Nor was his Kingdom of the World- belowl A 
5 Hitlendoin Wüntz adm Poverty of Mind, 1 6.17 
Theſe Marks of Church and Churchmenbe de- 
And Ming tüugkt; und dying left behind. N v 
The Crown he were Was of the pointed Thom] I 


258 „ 


In Purple h&was Cricify/4;” nor born | V 
They who contend for Place and high Degree, .-z 


Are not his Sons, but thoſe of Zebadee. 


| be Charter of a Goo Parſon. . 5 15 
Not, but he knew the Signs of Harthiy Pow'r 
Might well become Saint Peter's Succeſſor: 
ne bloly)Father holds a double Reign, fein. 
The Prince may keep his Pomp: the Fiſher muſt be 
Such was the Saint; he ſhone with every Grace, 
r Reflecting, Mofer-like, his Maker's Face. 
: | God ſaw his Image lively was expreſs d; 
a And his own Mork, as in Creation, bleſs d. 
The Tempter ſaw him too, with envious Eye; 
And, as on Jab, demanded leave to tr. 
He took the time hen Richand was depos'd: 
And High and Law with happy Harry clos d. 
ThisPrince, tho! great in Arms, the Prieſt withſtood: 
Near tho“ he was, yet not the next of 
Had Richaru, unconſtraind „ 2 


A King can give no more than is his on: 
y The Luladtood entail d; had Richord had a Son. 
1 J Gonqueſt, an odious Name, Wag laid aſide, 
Where all ſubmitted i nene the, Battel tryd. 
The ſenſeleſs Plea 0b Right by Providence; 
Was, by a dlatt'ring Rajeſh, invented ks 
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Diſpute their Pow'r, when they the Judges are. 
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He join'd not in their Choice; becauſe he knew | 
rſe t, and oſten did, 75 nf ; - 
Much to himſelf he thought; but little ſpoke : F 
And, Undepriv'd, his Benefice forſook. 
Now, through the Land, his Cure of Souls he] 
And lk a Orlmftive Apoſtte bræn rf. FENG 

Still Chearful; ever Conſtant to his Call; | 
By many follow'd ;:Loyid hy moſt, Admix'd by all. 47 
p fn what he beg d, his Brethren he reliey'd 5 
gave the Charities hilnſelf rec „ 


rs 7 Gia he Taüght; and Paid! s 5 N 


Bbeanlrhe he ud, by prbof, etwas eaſe xd 8 - 


a=. 


Mid were wt, With the Crowd. Ndſeea Shrine; 95 
But fed“ us by the way, with Food deine. he 
In deferenee to his Virtues, L forbe gn E 
To ſhew' you, What the reſt in Orders wers: 
This Brillattt To Spotleſs, and fo Bright  F- 8 
He fecdb H Foyl: Bur ſhines by his On prop er. 
Light. 
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Fair Maiden L A D V. 6 
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Who dy at- 8 en there! * e of 
( valls1 sd dg bid; b 4d 381 4 
53 ow. this Marble Nannment, i is laid, 
1) * ie Heay' A, Fapts of chis ( Cele. 
—_ | tial Mid. 1d,» conſign'd: 
7 EL _— pr; cred Tomb, thy Tryit 
he Mold; was made om. purpoſe. far the Mind: 
Fd the won d loſe,,if at ch latter Da 
Pune Atom cou 'ꝗ be mid ,of other Clay. 
ech were che Features gf her Heav'nly, Face, . 


erer Limbs were, form'd wirh ſuch harmonious 
Grace, 157-4 
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51 8 The Monument of 1 Fair , 


| NN 301 1; "op 
So faultleſs wasthe came, a as if the Whole | Y 
Had been an Emanation of the Soul ; a 


Which her own inward Symmetry eva,” 
And like a Picture none, i in Glaſs Ann l. _ 
Orglike the Sun eclips'd, with ſhaded* Eight: * a 
Tdo piercing, elſe, to be ſaſtait'd' by Sight - 
Each Thought was viſible that row!'d within: - l. 
As through a Cryſtal Caſe, the figur'd Hours are | +: 
ſeen. 
And Heav'n did this tranſparent Veil provide, 
Becauſe ſhe had no guilty Thought to _. 


2 


Wer + * 


Hach more to know: 
But only to refreſh the former Hint; 
And read her Maker in a fairer Print. 
80 ious, as ſhe had no! Time to ſpare 
For human Thoughts, but was confin'd to Pray'r 


0 N el air 


verin KW harities wh &'d.t 
Twas wond'rqus s how the fo 7 6 pray. 
IA Soul lo calm, it ew not reap or Mer, bl 
(Which, Paſſion. cou'd but curl; not ea , 

| þ A Female Softneſs, v with a Manly Mind: woes 
IA Daughter duteous, . and a Siſter kind: | 6 4 
In Sickneſs patient; and in Death reed. 3 
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With ont iflAm d pay 
pier y Wis 0 1 
if Log vet the ſeverk Divine 
Has felt Hat Fb Fb „he“! he eenfures mine 

W le Plelfures bf A Haft Embrace, 

09 Matt rte hd Ptopagares in Grice," 
Wits ond BILE, Feten Races!) ö 
Sußppole kl m lde, and chat herbe tlOffentv, 
He ſhew'd the way, perverting firſt my Senſe: 


* * oO eig 291111 I 


| | ſutes his Cloth the Pralle of 2 
50 00 3 — thi abe d at what we looſly write, 
x En ſome delight: \ 
Es _ eems to chew the Cud again, - 
When his broad Comment makes the Text too plain: 
And teaches more in one explaining Page, 
rnan all the double Meanings ofthe Stage. 
/ | What needs he Paraphraſe on what we mean? 
Me were at worſt but Wanton; he's Obſcene, 


by Fellows, on my Self excyſe; 
hut Lantꝰs the gubiecꝭ of the Cm ch N 
( Jon cas We, xritewithaut it, DoF} 
K Tale of only/flry Inſtruction view: 2 N 
Nor Lave is always ſfof, a,vicigus King, 90 * 11 
But oft to virtuous Acts inflamgß the Mind, 2n Ef 
7 Awakes theſleepy Vigor of the, do uls. 29911; * 4 
n And, bruſhing oe 4985 Motigg. te fag £901, 99 
cose, qudious boy tg pleaſe, improves our Paris 
„Jin potidnd Manners, and adorns Nis - 


1138 vm 3h; „ A ern 511 buen 


$2, Cycnon and lphigenia., 
Love firſt invented Verſe, and farm d the Rhime, II 
The Motion meaſur d, harmoniz d the Chime; e 
To Ubꝰral Acts enlarg'd the narrow goul id.: „ 1 
Softemd the Fierce; and made the Coward Bold; Nr 
e World when waſte, he Peapled-with Increaſe, N. 
warring Nations reconcil'd in Peace. |. 
Ofword, the firity and all the Fair may find. p 
ln this one Legend, to their Fame deſign'd, U | 
When Beauty fires: 21 N how, Love. N 

dae of offs e, 412m 5c 


Hof «115 7 rot yd Ant q baker 


Pee. — ung keepher Courty Ne 
And ev ry Grace, and all the Loves, reſort; II 
Wherg either 8ex is form d of ſofter Earth, Ar 
And takes the;hept of Pleaſure from their Birth; S0 
There, lid ea Cprias Lord, above the reſt. 
Wiſe, Wealthy, with a num' rous Iflue bleft. ; 
But as no Giſt of Fortune is ſincere, 10 Non 
Was only wanting in a worthy Heir: [Ar 


His eldeſt Born, a goodly V onuth to view, [5 
Excelhd the zeſt in Shape, and outward Shew; IR. 
Fair, Tall, bis Limbs with due Proportion join d., 
But of a heavy, dull, degenerate Mind. 


Cy mot an Iphigenia/ | 5 25 ; 
© His Sont bely'd'the Features of his Face: 
Beauty was there but Beauty i Biſ grace: 
clowniſh Mien, à Voice with ruſtick Sund, 
A And ſtupid Eyes, that ever lov'd'the' Ground: ': - 
e, Ne Iod like Nature's Error; as the Mind“ 
nd Body were not of # Piece deſigr'd, ge 
( ; made for two, arid by Miſtake in one 
e ruling g Rod, the' mn = 
ere Sendet in vain, on Wit's Defpait; 
e more inform'd the leſs he underſtoed, 
And deeper ſunk by flound'ring in the Maud. 
„Now feofn-d of all, and grow che publick Shame oF 
51FThe People from Colt/is chang his Nani 
. | Sunn cid, which fgrifiesa Brute V7 
well is Name did with His Warure fares! % 
His Father, when lie found his Þ about lot?“ 
And Care employs, that anfwer'd ftot the Coſt/ 
Choſe an ungratefuf Object to remove; 110! 
/ And loath'd to ſee Whit Nature made hit dove 
So to his Country- Furm the Fed! denH.L-ö beit! 
14 ow ork well. ſuted with” 4 ruſtick Wind. 
d ao nor: 199011 391; dw evi. 2: 11 1180 
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544 Cymon ard Iphigenia. 

Thus to the Wilds the ſturdy C ymon went. 
A Squire among che Swains, and 1 with 
Baniſhment. fr h 0 gifs vi. ar; i 
His Corn, and; Dunlerewrrebionty Care, „b h 
his ſupream Delight a Countey- Fair. 
It happen d on a Summer”? S Holiday; „bod 15 
at to the Greenwood - ſnade he toak hi w] ] a 
Fer mon ſnun d the Church, and us d not much. 
to Pasing ud 119 29961 119117 15, 0 
His Quartet Staff, which he cou'd ne er forſake j 
Hung balf before, and hall behind his Back. 
e trudg d along unknowing what hg {ougits;'! 
; d whiſtled as he went, for want of Thought. 
By Ghance conducted, or by Think conſtrain d, 
The deep Regeſſes af the Grove he gain di- Pa! 

Where in a Plain, defended by the Wood. 

Craptthroughthe matted Graſsa Chryſtal F lad 

By which an Alablaſter Fountain load: 1 «1, 
And onthe Margin of the Fount nA W 2 
(Attended by her Slaves) a fleeping Maid. 
Like Dian, and her Nymphs, when tir'd withsSport, 
To ze hy cool Eurotas they reſort: tt 


Cynwn and iphigenia. 643 


The Dame herſelf the Goddeſs well expteſs d, 
Not more diſtinguiſh'd by her Purple Veſt, 


I Than by the charming Features of her _ 
And ev'n in Slumber ea ſuperior Grace: 


Her comely Limbs compos'd with decent _ 


ler Body ſhaved with a Night Cymarr 51 21 
CT vs was only bare: 
Where'two beginning Paps were ſearcely'ſpy'd; 
for yet their Places were but ſignify?d ©: 
Thefanning Wind upon her Boſom Blows 21 | 
To met the fanning Wind the Boſom — 
The fanning Wind; and purling Streams, eral 


uc tinue her Repoſe. N57 DH 28 bolflide bar 


The Fool of Nature, flood wirt ſtüpfd Eyes 
And gaping Mouth, chat teſiiyd Surfprie, 


bed ot het Fate, ndr cor remobè bis St! 
was he was to Love, and Novice au Dellght: 


-ong mute he ſtood , and leanth& en bis Staff? 
His Wonder witneſs'd with an Ideot Eight; bn? 
Then would have ſpoke, but by his gHmerifg 

104 Senſe 111 an VH A 1507 ns MA 
Firſt found his want of Words) und fear'd Offence! 


—— 


"526 eg aus Iphigetiia. 


Doubted: forwhatihemas be ſhonld begknown, IE. 
By lis Clou · Acbenr, and his/CounysFone: Sc 
Througb the rude Chaos thus the running Lie 
Shot the firſt, Ray that piered the · Native Night YA] 
Then Day. and/ Darkneſs in the Maſs were mix. 
Till gather'd in a Globe, the Beams were fed NN. 
Laſt ſhone the dun, who radiant in his Sphere N. 
Illumin'd-Heavn, and Earth, and rowPd.urougO 
So Reaſom in this Brutal Soul began: Ahe VIB. 
Love made him firſt fuſped he was a Mam; JA: 
Love made him doubt his broad Barharian Soun T. 
By Love his want of Words anů, Wit, he foungFi 
That ſenſe of Want prepar d the future way 01 
Toatwledges and diſclos d the promiſe of a DAN 
What not ihis Father's Cares nor; Futor -s AT! 
plant with Pains in his unpobſhid· Heart, Tl 


The belt Iuſtenctor, Loves at once inſpirdi Ar 
As barren Grounds to Fruitfulneſs are fir de Fr 
Love maught kim Shame, and Shame with LH. 
Soon taught the ſweet Civilitietof Liſe lat * 
His grofs material Soul at once cou¾ ëHn d Lo 
Somewhit in her excelling al-ber Kind. A 


Gymon aud Iphigenia. 27 
m, ¶ Exeiting a Deſire till chen unknown, 
ne: Some what unfound, or found in her alone. 
Lig This made the firſt Impreſſion in his Mind, | _ 
tht Aboe, but juſt above, the Brutal Kind. ; 
ix4For: Beaſts can like, but not diſtinguiſh too, 
3d Non their own likiog hy Reflection know: 
re Nor whyithey like or this, or t'other Face, 
ou Or judge of this or that peculiar Grace, 
Vest love in groſs, and ſtupidly admire; 
As Flies allur'd by Light, approach the Fire. 
un Thus our M lan · Beaſt advancing by degrees, 
uigFick likes the whole, than ſep' rates what he ſees ; 
Jon ſev'ral Parts a fev'ral Praiſe beſtows, 
Dirne ruby Lips, the well- proportion d Noſe, 
Ar The ſnowy Skin, the Raven-gloſſy Hair, : 


— 
7 
1 


tt, The dimpled Cheek, the Foreheaad riſing fair, P) 
JAndievintin Sleepat ſelf a ſmiling Air. 
From thence his Eyes deſcending vie w'd the reſt, 
fer plump round Arms, nn and heav- 
ne ing Breaſt. Md 192 #1 361 3412164 NOUS 
Long onithe:laft he dwelt, though. ev 11 55 
A pointed Arroꝶ ſped to pierce his Heart. 


318 


And wiſh'd his 6wn cod pierce within the 


* — — 
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Muſt be devoutly ſeen at diſtant Views" 11 


Thus in a trice 4) 


(A Judge « erected from — 
He long'd to fee her —— . 
| a 


He wou*dhavewak'd her, but feſtraĩn d his Thot 


And Love new born the firſt — 0 
An awful Fear his —— 
Nor durſt diſturb the Goddefs of _— Fe 
For ſuch' he ſeem'd by her celeftial Pace, 

Excelling all the reſt of human Race? 
And Things divine, by common Seffe He kr 


. 


Fir d as a 717 : 5 85 wider d in Nen - rn 


Who dares: not 722 by Nt Nett for fear to ſtray, [Da [ 
But fangs o with awful Eyes to watch the don q | 


At lengrh awiking, Iphigene the Fail 


(So v Was the Beauty ca, who' cad His Cate 4s 


Unclos d her Eyes, and double Day tebenbd, 
While thoſe of all ker Slaves in Sleep Were ſe 


HOT PU, 9 "BOY 2162; 


0 y 
No 


= 1 
T l 


0 ood ,od ready. gaping with 4.grioning. | => 
o welcame. het awake, not durſt b denn 


—— thaw 


1 ene the Fool within. A 
ſne z What make you n here al alone? 
2 was round theCountry mon, 
:auſe deſcended of a noble Race; 3 . 
nd fox Ao ill ſorted with his Face.) j 
pur aa e den win Supries 
" fd Regard. gn, her bew open 4 Eyes, a 
8 Brgaſt regeiv'd th invenom' _ = 


 ricklingPgin thay eps a9. the Saft 
agent de Rt L 1 gu 00 a Tull 
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＋ 
a Aire e r'd fits bruta 
| | * to per wut ſhe wWak di ber er 5 Lab, Pa | 
nat rok bon 9 0 = 
eh Gymon firſt his L 44 Ace Ae 
ith proffeg g Tha to th 5 'p | 
Fra &5her-fafe; bis Fan | 
„ aſham EL 5 7 3 | 
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530 Cymon and 1 phigenia. 
But ſought his Father's Houſe with better Mind, 
Refuſing in the Farm to be confin'd. 
The Father wonder'd at the Son's Return, k 
And knew not whether to rejoice or mourn Ti 
But doubtfully receiv'd, expecting ſill 85 
To learn the ſecret Cauſes of his alter 'd Will 4 
Nor was he long delay d; the firſt Requeſt 
He made, was, like his Brothers 1247 18 ˙d d, | 
And, as hisirth requir'd, above the re K 
U 


a 
V 
ut 
[ 
[1 


TE N 


With eaſe his Sute was granted b by his 
Diſtinguiſhing his Heir by rich ae 
His Body thus adorn'd, he next d def wn . * 
With lib' ral Arts to cultivate his om: g 3 . 
He ſought a Tutor of his own accor ? 1 
And ftudy'd Leſſons he before abborr'd. 

Thus the Man- Child advanc'd, and learn tote 
That in ſhort time his Equals he ſurpaſs': 
His brutal Manners from his Breaſt exil'd, N 
His Mein he faſhion'd, and his Tongue Tm "P 
In ev'ry Exerciſe of all admir d, 6 - 
He ſeem'd, nor only ſeem'd, but was inſpir d: * 
Inſpir'd by Love, whoſe Buſineſs is to pleaſe; 1 


He Rode, he Fenc'd, he mov'd with graceful Faſe, 2 


5 "Atl x gn 
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bre fam d for Senſe, for courtly Carriage more, 
Pran for his brutal Folly known before. 
Wat then of alter'd Cymor ſhall we ſay, 
hut that the Fire which choak'd in Aſhes lay, 
Load too heavy for his Soul to move, Love? 
Vas upward blown below, and bruſh'd away by 
0 made an active Progreſs through his Mind, 
; dusky Parts he clear d, the groſs refin'd ; 
he drowſie wak'd; and as he ven Wed 
ie Maker's Image on the human Beaſt. 
us was the Man amended by Deſire, 
id tho? he lov'd perhaps with too much Fire, 
is Father all his Faults with Reaſon ſcan'd, 
id lik'd an Error of the better Hand; 
xcus'd th Exceſs of Paſſion in his Mind, 
Flames too fierce, perhaps too much refin'd: 
Omon, ſince his Sire indulg'd his Will, 
Dperuous lov'd, and would be Cymon ftill; 
leur he difown'd, and choſe to bear (F Air. 
de Name of Fool confirm'd, and Biſhop'd by the 
To Cipſeus by his F riends his Sute he mov'd, 
i9/eus the Father of the Fair he lov'd: 

Mm 2 


e, 


332 Cymon and Iphigenia. 
But he was pre- ingag'd by former Ties, 
While Cymon was endeav'ring to be wiſe: 
And Iphigene, oblig'd by former Vows, 
Had giv'n her Faith to wed a Foreign Spouſe: 
Her Sire and She to Rhodian Paſmmond. 
Tho' both repenting, were by Promiſe bound, NN 
Nor could retract; and thus, as Fate decrèeed 
Tho? better lov'd, he ſpoke too late to ſpeed. 
The Doom was paſt, the Ship ee. | 
Did all his tardy Diligence prevent: 
Sigh'd to herſelf the fair unhappy Maidzss W eu! 
While normy Cymon thus in ſecret ſaid: /Þ* 
The time is come for phigene to find 
The Miracle the wrought upon my Mind: 
Her Charms have made me Man, her raviſh*d Lovg 
In rank ſhall place me with the Blefs'd above. 
For mine by Love, by Force ſhe ſhall be mine, 
Or Death, if Force ſhould fail,ſhall finiſh my Deſ 7 
Reſolv'd he ſaid; and rigg'd with ſpeedy Car 
A Veſlel ſtrong, and well equipp'd for War. 
The ſecret Ship with choſen Friends he ſtor d; 
And bent to die, or conquer, went aboard. 


Cymon and Iphigenia. 533 
Ambuſh'd he lay behind the Cyprian Shore, 
Waiting the Sail that all his Wiſhes bore; 
Nor long expected, for the following Tide 
nt out the hoſtile Ship and beauteous Bride. 
To Rhodes the Rival Bark directly ſteer'd, 
1, When mon ſudden at her Back appear'd, 
\ndRop'd her Flight: Then ſtanding on his Prow 
Ir baughty; Terms he thus defy'd the Foe, 
„ r. ftrike your Sails at Summons, or prepare 
o prove the laſt Extremities of War. 


10 


A's 
wy 


ready were the Veſſels Side by Side, 


Which with tenacious hold his Foes embrac'd, 
| nd,-arm'd with Sword and Shield, amid 8 
ne, Preſs he paſs'd. - 
ſignÞierce was the Fight, but haſt'ning to his Prey, 
Cary force tlie furious Lover freed his way: | 
r. Himſelf alone diſpers'd the Rhodian Crew, 
"dhe Weak diſdain'd, the Valiant overthrew; 
heapConqueſt for his followingFriends remain'd, 
e reap'd the Field, and they but only glean d. 


nus warn'd, the Rhogzans for the Fight provide; 7 


\Wheſe obſtinate to ſave, and thoſe to ſeize theBride. 
ut Cymonfoon his crooked Grapples caſt, 


; 
1 
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534 Cymon and | phigenia. . 


His Victory confeſs'd, the Foes retreat, 
And caſt their Weapons at the ViRtor's Feet. 
Whom thus he chear'd : O RhodjanYouth, I fought 
For Love alone, nor other Booty ſought; 9 70 
Your Lives are ſafe; your V eſſel I reſign, | 
Yours be your own, reſtoring what | is ming: 
In Iphigene | claim my rightful Due, 
Robb'd by my Rival, and detain d by you: 
Your Pa/imend a lawleſs Bargain drove, a 1 
The Parent could not ſell the Daughter's 8 1 ove c 
Or if he cou d, my Love diſdains the Laws, 1 \ 
And like a King by Conqueſt gains his Cauſe: | 13 
Where Arms take place, all other Pleas : are yain, 
Love taught meForce,andForce ſhallLove maintai 
You, what by Strength you could not keep, releaſe, 

And at an eaſie Ranſom buy your Peace. A 
Peer on the conquer'dSide ſoon ſign'd t ch. Accord g 
And Iphigene to mon was reſtor d: 


11. f * 


While to his Arms the bluſhing Bride be took; 0 
To ſeeming Sadneſs ſhe compos'd her Look; 

As if by Force ſubjected to his Will, * 
Tao” pleas'd, diſſembling, and a Woman ſtill. 


le 


Cymon and Iphigenia. $35 
id, for ſhe wept, he wip'd her falling Tears, 
nd pray'd her to diſmiſs her empty Fears; 
2 yours [ am, he ſaid, and have deſerv'd 
Four Love much better whom ſo long 1 ſerv'd, 
Than he to whom your formal Father ty'd 
ol | our Vows; and ſold a Slave, not ſent a Bride, 
Thus while he ſpoke he ſeiz'd the willing Prey, 
Ns Paris bore the Spartan Spouſe away: 
„ intly the ſcream'd, and ev'n her Eyes confeſs'd 
ſhe rather would be thought, than was Diftreſs'd. 
Who now exults but Cymoz in his Mind, 


ain hopes, and empty Joys of human Kind, 
oud of the preſent, to the future blind! 

Ire of Fate while Cymor plows the Sea, 

a 8 d ſteers to Candy with his conquer'd Prey, 
arce the third Glaſs of meaſur'd Hours was run, 
wen like a fiery Meteor ſunk the Sun; 

e Promiſe of a Storm; the ſhifting Gales 
orſake by Fits, and fill the flagging Sails: 
oarſe Murmurs of the Main from far were heard, 
nd Night came on, not by degrees prepar'd, 

ut all at once; at once the Winds ariſe, 

ie Thunders roul, the forky Lightning flies. 


I 


In vain the Maſteriiffues out Qmmamds, 


1 
| 


Death he defies; but would be loſt alone: 


536 Cymon! aui Ipbiged)a. 

In vain the trembling Saitoropty their Hands: 
The Tempeſt unfbreſeen prevent :their/Care, 
And from the firſt they labour in Deſpair.  . 
The giddy Shipz'berwixt the! Winds and Tides 
Forc'd back, and forwards;:ixf A Uirele rides, 


Stun d with the diff tent Blows; then ſhaotg 


amainy/' 51972301 gniigb eid 10“ 1601” 
Till counterbuff d the ſtops, and Meeps again. 
Not more aghaſt che proud Aruhangel fell, 


N Plung'd fr om the height oſ HeaVn to Acepeſt Hel ll 


Than ſtood the Lover of his. Loe poſſeſs d, 


More anxious for her Danger than his own, 


Sad:[phigene to Womaniſh Complaints 
Adds pions Pray'rs, and wearies all the Saints; 


Ev if ſhe could, her Love ſhe would repent, 


But ſince ſhe cannot, dreads the Puniſhment: 
Her forfeit Faith, and Paſimond betray'd, 

Are ever preſent, and her Crime upbraid. 

She blames her ſelf, nor blames her Lover leſs, 
Augments her Apger as her Fears increaſe; 


Now cyr#dthe mote, the more lie bad been bleſs di 


„ 1 


But ſoon they puniſn d his preſumptuous Pride; 
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From her own. Back the Burden would remove, 
And lays the Load on his ungovern d Love, 
Which interpoſing durſt in Heav'n's deſpight 
Invade and violate another's Right: 
The Pow'rhangens'd awhile deferr'd his Pain, 
And made him Maſter of his Vows in vain : 


That for his daring Enterprize ſhe dy'd, 8 
Who rather not xeſiſted, than comply'd. 7 
Then impotent of Mind, with alter'd Senſe, 


She huggd th Offender, and forgave th' Offence, 


Sex to the laſt: Mean time with Sails declin'd 


The wandring Veſſel drove before the Wind: 


NorPorttheyſeek,nor certainCourſetheyknow, 


Toſs'd and retoſs'd, aloft, and then alow; 
But ev'ry moment wait the coming Blow. 


Thus blindly driv'n, by breaking Day they view'd 
The Land before em, and their Fears renew'd; 


The Land was welcome, but the Tempeſt bore 
The threaten'd Ship againſt a rocky Shore. 

A winding Bay was near; to this they bent, 
And juſt eſcap'd ; their Force already ſpent: 
Secure from Storms, and panting from the Sea, 
The Land unknown at leiſure they ſurvey ; 
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538 Cymon and Iphigenia. 
And faw (but ſoon their fickly £ Sight withdrew) 
The riſing Tow": rs of Rhodes : at diſtant view; | 
And curs'd the hoſtile Shoar of Paſonond, 
Sav'd from theSeas,and ſhipwreck'd on iche Ground, 
The frighted Sailors try'd their Strength in vain 
Toturn the Stern, and tempt the ſtormy Main; 
But the ſtiff Wind withſtood the lab'ring Oar, | 
And forc'd them forward on the fatal. Shoar! | 
The crooked Keel now bites the Rhodian' Strand, | 
And the Shipmoor'd, conſtrains the Crew toLand: 
Yer fill they might be ſafe becauſe unknown, 
But as ill Fortune ſeldom comes alone, 
The Veſſel they diſmiſs d was driv'n before, a 
Already melter'd on their Native Shoar ; 
Known Each, they know: But each with change 
of Chear ; 
The vanquiſh'd fide exults; the Victors fear; 
Not them but theirs, made Pris ners ere they Fight, 
Deſpairing Conqueſt, and depriv'd of Flight. 
The Country rings around with loud Alarms, 
And raw in Fields the rude Militia ſwarms; 
Mouths without Hands; maintain'd at vaſtExpence, 
In Peace a Charge, in War a weak Defence: 


ge 
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Stout once 2 ; Month they! march abluſt'ring Band. 


And ever, bye in times of d Need, at hand: 


ii 


This Was i e : Morn 1 when ilſving on the Guard, 
Draht up in Rank and Flle they ſtood prepared 
of cem 5 Arms: ta wake a Mort Ed, 

en hs ato be Drunk, the Buſineſs of the Day. 
e vas would have fled, but that they 


The emle elyesſo many, and their Foesſofew; (knew | 


But a 0 on, t the laſt the firſt impel: 

Till overborn with weight the Cyprians fell, 
Cymon inflav'd,. who firſt the War begun, 

And Iphigene once more is loſt and won. 

Deep. in a Dungeon was the Captive caſt, 
Depriv'd of Day, and held in Fetters faſt: 

His Life was only ſpar'd at their Requeſt, 
Whom taken he ſo nobly had releas'd: 

But Iphigenis was the Ladies. Care, 

Each in their turn addreſs'd to treat the Fair; 


WhilePo/mendand his the Nuptial Feaſt prepare. 


But ſhe muſt ſuffer what her Fates aſlign'd ; 
So paſlive is the Church of Womankind. 


Her ſecret Soul to mon was inclin'd, 8 


# 
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| What worſe to mon could his Fortune deal, 
Rowl'd to the ſoweſt Spgke af all hex M heel? 
It reſted to diſmiſs the downward weight. 
Dr raiſe him upward to his former height; , 
| Theater pleas d; and Love (congern'd che moſt) | 
| nn th? amends, for what by. Layehe loſt, NF 
ue Sire of Paſimond had left a Sen 
Though younger, yet for Courage.carly Known 
Ormiſda call'd ; to whom by Promiſe ty ddl. 
A Nhodian Beauty was the deſtin'd Bride: 
Caſſandra was her Name, above the reſt; 
Rengwn'd for Birth, with Fortune amply bleſs d. II 
Lyſmachus who rul d the Rhadian State, J 
He lov'd Gafangre too with equal Fire, || x 
b 
E 
1 


But Fortune had not favour'd his Deſire; 

Croſs'd by her Friends, by her not diſapprovid, 

Nor yet preferx d, or like Ormiſda lov d; 

| So ſtood th* Affair; Some little Hope remain'd, 

| That ſhould his Rival chance t loſe, he gain d. I 

Mean time young Paſamand . his Marriage J 
preſs'd, f 1 

Ordain d the Nuptial Day, rd the Feaſt; B 
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And frugally #eſoly'd{(the Charge to ſhun, 5 


Which Would be double ſhould he wed alone) >: 
' |} To join his Brbther*s Bridal with his Ww. 
| | Ly4n#5is opprtfs'd with mortal Grief 
) | Rectiv'd the News, and fiudy'd quick Relief: 
I] The fatal Day approach'd: If Force were us'd, 
The Magiſtrate his-publick Truſt abus'd; 
To Juſtice liable, as Law requir'd; 

For when His Office ceas'd, his Pow'r expird: 
While Pbw'it temain'd, the Means were in his 
Hund er o 1 
By Force to leib and then forſake the 1 _ 

Betwixt Extreams he knew not how to move. 
A Slave to Fame, but more a Slabe to Loe: 1 
Reſtraining othiets, yet himſelf not free, 315751 
Made impotent by Pow'r, debasꝰd by Dignity! 
Both Sides he weigh'd: But after much Debate, 
The Man prevaibd aboye the Magiſtrate. . * UA 
, Love never fails to maſter what he finds, 8 


But works a diff rent way in diffrent Minds, 
e | The Fool enlightens; and the Wiſe he blings 2 
I This Vouth propoling to poſſeſs and ſcape, # | 
Began in Murder, to conclude in Rape : £ 


542 yum (lp Phasen“ 
Unprais d by mer mo Hen Totem nay biel: 
An impious AR itt UAAHfer Vd Success? 
The Great; it Kettis) are Phi vileg d enge 
To puniſh all tjjuftice bur their own.” we = - 
But here L ſtop- 1 0 > proves Want >) | 
Yer bluſh ts Hattet aß unrigtiteois Heede? ( 
For Crimes are Bite Fa 88 errecd. | 
Reſolv'd on F orce, 2 ch JE: bent, 
To find the Means t at 2 cu the! ; 
Not long he labour” a, for his tyck The ught 
In Captive C on bound t 5 b ri Wo id he ught; 1 
a Ea d Ye be 1 
An ij Lover, and a ravit'd Bae. [ ys 
How 3 he Knew by what | he dar d 


i Dod“ L 


RN Th 1801 E 

Theleſshi 170 cha to Joke, the T7 ele he car car'd, ard. pu 
Tom 7e Joathſorl.ife) whenLoye wastheRe- * 

This ponder'd | well, an and fix d on his intent, 00 
in depth of Night he for the Frir ner ſent; 
in ſecret ſent, che Publick View to ſhun, . 
Then With a Tober Smile he thus degzun. hte 
e Pow'rs above, who bounteouſly beſtow pe 


Their Gifts and Graces on Mankind delow, © 
"2 


1 
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Let prove out Merit firſt, nor blindly give 
o ſuch as axe not Worthy to receive: 
For Valour and for Virtue they provide . 
heir due Reward, but firſt they muſt be try d: 
jeſe fruitſul Seeds within your Mind they ſow'd; 
' [was yours! r improve the Talent they beſtow'd; 
9 4 gays you to be born of noble Kind. 


ü 


| dn 
11 yney gave you you Love te to lighten up your Mind, 
Dal * purge the grolſer Parts; they gaye you Care 


0 pleaſe, and e delerve the Fai air. 


£ 
T Thus fr they 
21 1 75 ein in tu ce ina Se Ground: | 
the NT e iment remain'd, | ; 
ail ley ſuffer' 555 to loſe the Prize 3 ou I 8 
at you might! learn th the Gilt was t cirs alone: ; — 
ad when reſtor Aa, to them the 'Bleſling own. i 
I {ctof*4:it ſoon will be; the Means prepar'd, | 
be Difficulty ſmootii'd,! the Danger ar d: 
but your ſelf, the Care to me relign, = 
en Iphigene is yours, Ca Hande mine. 
our Rival Paſanond purſues your Life, 


npatient to revenge his raviſh'd Wife, 


— — — 


* = & 4 * 


* 


7 


+ Tis Porce when dane muſt juſtiſie the Deed: 
Our Task perſormid, we next prepare for Flight 


Or lead to ſecond Rape, for well thou know it the 


— —— —— 
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But yet not his; to Morrow is bend. 
And Love our Fortunes in one Band has join'd: 
Two Brothers are our Foes; Ormi ſua mine, 
As much declar'd, as Paſmond is thine: ' 


With Love to Friend and Fortune for our Guide, 
Let bothreſolve to die, or each redeem a Bride. 
Right I have none, nor haſt thou much to plead 


To Morrow muſt their common Vows be ty'd; 5 
| 


And let the Loſers talk in vaitr of Right: 
We with the Fait will ſail befure the Wind. 
If they are griev'd, I leave the Laws behind. 
Speak thy Reſolves : If now thy Courage droojy 
Deſpait in Priſon and abandon Hope: 
But if thou dar'ſt in Arms thy Love regain, 
(For Liberty without thy Love were vain:) - 
Then ſecond my Deſign to ſeize the Prey, N 0 


Said mon overjoy d, Do thou propoſe 
The Means ta Fight, and only ſhew the Foes; 


1190 pe * 
eat? * . 4 
13 VFy 0 . 
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or from the firft, Hen Love had fir'd my . 
lol Vieft the Cure of Life behind. | 
To tif the bold Lyſymachus reply d. 
et Heavn h neutet, and the Sword decide: 
e Spouräls are prepar'd, already play 

ie Miniftrils, and provoke the tardy Day: 
; 2 the Brides are wak'd,their Grooms are] 


esl effd'" $8073 7? 

ho ar rand to the Nepal fas; - 
1! but my ſelf the ſole unbidden Gueſt. 
* Fam, I will be there, 
Aby thee," intend to joy the Fair. 
No thefeft ; when Day reſigns the Light 
1d chearful Torches gild the jolly Night, * 1 
We ready at my Gall; my choſen fe, 
ith Arms adininiſter'd mall aid thy den. 
en entrin g unexpected will we ſeize 
Pn, Prey, from Men diſſot d in eaſe ; 
ly Wine diſabled; unprepat'd for Fight; 
nd haſt'ning to the Seas ſubortr our Flight: 
e Seas ute ours, for I commun the Fort, 
Ship well man' d expects us in the Port: 
Nn 


d: 


"4 


-. 


vay. u 
the 
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If they, or if their Friends, the Prize conteſt, 
Death ſhall attend the Man who dares reſiſt. 
6 It pleas'd? the Pris ner to his Hold retir'd, 
His Troop with equal Emulation fir'd,” Cavir 
quir d. 
All fix d to Figbt, and all their wonted Work re. 
The Bunaroſe: the Streets were throng d aroun 
# The Pace open'd, and the Poſts were crown d 
i The double Bridegroom at the Door attends 
Th' expeRted Spouſe, and entertains the Friend; 
They meet, they lead'toChurch ; the Prieſts invok 
The Pow'rs, and feed — with fragr | 
Smoke: 
This done they Fealt, and at the cl6fe of Nigh 
By kindled Torches * vary their Delight, 
Theſe lead the lively Dance, and thoſe the brim 
ming Bowls invite. 

Now at th? appointed Place and Hour alBgrri 
With Souls reſoly'd the Ravithers weteJoin'd : 
Three Hands are form'd: The firſt is ſent befo 
To favour the Retreat, and guard the Shore: 
'The ſecond at the Palace-gare is 3 
And up the * Stairs aſcend che laſt: 
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Cymon and Iphigenia 347 
A peaceful Troop they feem with ſhining Veſts, 
But Coats of Male beneath ſecure their Breaſts. 
Dauntleſs they enter, mon at their Head, 
And find the Feaſt renew'd, the Table ſpread: 
Sweet Voices, mix d with inflrumental Sounds, 
_  WAſcend the vaulted Roof, the vaulted Roof rebounds” 
when like the Harpies ruſhing through the Hall 
The ſudden Troop appears, the Tables fall, 
Their ſmoaking Load is on the Pavement thrown ;. 
Each Raviſher prepares to ſeize his own: 
The Brides, invaded with a rude Embrace, 
dhreek out for Aid, Confuſion fills the Place: 
Quick to redeem the Prey their plighted Lords 
Advance, the Palace gleams with ſhining Swords. 
But late is all Defence, and Succour vain; ' 
The Rape is made, the Raviſhers remain: 
I Two ſturdy Slaves were only ſent before 
Tobear the purchas'd Prize in Safety to the Shore. 
| The Troop retires, the Lovers cloſe the Rear, 
With forward Faces not confeſſing Fear: 
Backward they move, hut ſcorntheirPace tomend; 
Then ſeek the Stairs, and with Cow haſte deſcend, 
Nn 2 
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Fierce Paſimond, their Paſſage to prevent, 
Thruſt full on ns Back in his Deſcent, 


The Blade return'd unbath'd, andtothe Handle \ 


bent: 
Stout mon ſoon remounts, and cleft in two 
His Rival's Head with one deſcending Blow: 
And as the next in rank Ormiſda ſtood, 
He turn'd the Point: The Sword inur'd to Blood / 
Bor'd his unguarded Breaſt, which pour'd \ In 
purple Flood. 
With vow'd Revenge the gathering Crowd 
purſues, 
The Raviſhers turn Head, the Fight renews; 
Tue Hall is heapꝰd with Corps ;the ſprinkled Gore 
Beſmears the Walls, and floats the Marble Floor. 
Diſpers'd at length the drunken Squadron flies, 
The Victors to their Veſſel bear the Prize; 
And hear behind loud Groans, and 1 
Cries. 


22597222 
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The Crew with merryShouts their Anchors weigh, 
Then ply their Oars, and bruſh the buxom Sea, 
While Troops of gather d Rhodjans croud theKey. 


r 


0 2.4 A 


Cymon and Iphigenia. $49 
What ſhould the People do, when left alone? 
The Governor and Government are gone. 

The publick Wealth to Foreign Parts convey'd ; 
Some Troops disbanded, and the reſt unpaid. 
Rhodes is the Soveraign of the Sea no more; 
Their Ships unrigg'd, and ſpent their Naval Store; 
They neither could defend, nor can purſue, 
But grin'd their Teeth, and caſt a helpleſs view: 
In vain with Darts a diſtanc War they try, 


Short, and more ſhort the miſſive Weapons fly. 


Mean while the Raviſhers their Crimes enjoy, 

And flying Sails and ſweeping Oars employ ; 

The Cliffs of Rhodes in little ſpace are loſt, 

Fove's Ile they ſeek; nor Fove denies his Coaſt; 
In Safety landed on the Candian Shore, 


With generous Wines their Spirits they reſtore; 


There mon with his Rhodian Friend reſides, 
Both Court, and Wed at once the willing Brides, 
A War enſues, the Cretan own their Cauſe, 
Stiff to defend their hoſpitable Laws : 

Both Parties loſe by turns; and neither wins, 
Till Peace propounded by a Truce begins. 


— 
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The Kindred of the Slain forgive the Deed, 
But a ſhort Exile muſt for Show precede; 
The Term expir'd, from Candis they remove; 
And happy each, at Home, enjoys his Love. 
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